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EXPLANATORY. 


Worship  or  praise  is  an  individual  matter.  The  attempt 
to  have  either  done  for  us  by  others,  must  in  the  nature  of 
the  case  be  futile,  and  choirs  that  assume  either  to  worship 
or  praise  for  their  congregations  undertake  the  impossible, 
and  usually  find  themselves  simply  performers,  and  their 
congregations  audiences,  listening,  as  at  a  concert,  to  their 
musical  performances. 

All  that  choirs  can  do  for  congregations,  beyond  enter- 
taining them  musically,  is  in  the  way  of  preparing  them  for 
musical  worship,  and  in  leading  them  in  it — the  worshiping 
each  must  do  for  himself. 

This  does  not  imply  that  it  is  wrong  to  enjoy  the  music 
of  God's  house,  for  it  is  no  more  wrong  to  enjoy  the  music 
of  the  choir  than  it  is  the  eloquence  of  the  minister  or  the 
beautiful  or  grand  architecture  of  the  edifice  in  which  the 
worship  takes  place.  The  disorder  comes  from  allowing  the 
enjoyment  to  center  and  end  in  the  music,  the  eloquence  or 
the  architecture. 

The  old  hymn  says  : — 

"  Rise  from  transitory  things 
Toward  heaven,  thy  native  place." 

Transitory  things  are  not  necessarily  bad  things.  The  tune 
is  transitory,  the  edifice  is  transitory,  all  the  beautiful 
things  of  nature  are  transitory;  yet  they  are  all  lawfully  ours 
for  the  fullest  enjoyment  they  are  capable  of  giving,  even 
in  divine  worship,  if  while  using  them  we  rise,  in  our 
thoughts  and  affections,  above  the  earthly  tones  or  forms — if 
we  look  "through  nature  up  to  nature's  God."  Since 
"the  greater  includes  the  less,"  he  who  worships  God  in 
song  keeps  all  the  earihly  pleasure  of  the  music,  while  he 
adds  to  it  the  higher  enjoyments  of  the  heaven  toward  which 
he  rises. 

But  this  task  of  "rising"  must  not  be  made  too  difficult. 
We  are  all  so  inclined  to  let  our  enjoyments  center  and  end 
in  the  senses,  that  small  hindrances  keep  us  down.  The 
choir  who  feel  that  they  must  please  the  people  musically  or 
be  dismissed,  are  bound  by  iron  chains  to  their  music;  and 
in  exclusively  choir  music,  if  the  congregation  do  not  hear 
distinctly  the  words  that  the  choir  sing,  or  hearing,  do  not 
see  any  special  appropriateness  in  them  or  in  the  music,  they 
will  hardly  find  it  possible  to  listen  otherwise  than  for  mere 
musical  enjoyment.     Especially  is  this  true  if  they  feel  that 


the  choir  are  there  to  "perform"  the  music  for  them. 
Still,  in  every  religious  society  there  are,  and  will  continue 
to  be,  those  who  cultivate  music,  and  those  who,  however  fond 
of  it,  pay  no  attention  to  its  cultivation  ;  and  from  the  former 
will  come  choirs  and  music  lovers  who  will  not  willingly 
be  confined  to  the  familiar  tunes  that  all  can  sing.  Any 
true  statement  of  the  musical  problem  must  include  these 
facts,  and  of  course  any  plan  for  its  solution  must  have  re- 
gard to  them  also. 

The  effort  long  and  earnestly  made  by  Dr.  Lowell  Mason 
and  his  followers  (among  whom  the  author  of  this  work 
is  glad  to  enroll  himself),  to  have  singers  give  upon  Sunday 
all  music  excepting  that  in  which  all  the  people  could  join,  ' 
has  not  succeeded.  With  higher  musical  culture  comes  so 
strongly  the  desire  to  make  use  of  higher  musical  powers  than 
the  old  tunes  require  that  it  can  not  be  resisted.  Still,  tunes 
are  "  old  "  only  because  they  are  good.  Thousands  of  com- 
petitors for  public  favor  that  started  in  the  race  with  them 
have  dropped  away  and  are  forgotten  ;  and  the  "  old  tunes," 
so  rich  in  hallowed  memories  and  associations,  are,  and 
ever  must  be,  indispensable  to  public  worship. 

It  is  well  known,  however,  that  exclusive  choir  perform- 
ances have  a  tendency  to  place  the  "old  tunes"  and  the 
singing  of  them  lowest  in  the  musical  services  of  the  church, 
which  is  a  rank  as  unjust  to  iheir  merits  as  it  is  hurtful  to 
their  influence. 

Moreover,  the  thought  of  choirs,  as  "  performers"  is  not  a 
right  one,  for  that  implies  an  "audience,"  and  performers 
and  an  audience  are  not  the  true  elements  of  a  worshiping 
assembly.  There  should  be  neither  "  lookers  on  "  to  see  oth- 
ers worship,  nor  persons  to  be  merely  entertained  by  what  is 
done.  All  should  receive  the  instruction,  all  should  unite 
in  the  prayers,  all  should  join  in  the  singing,  and,  more  im- 
portant still,  there  should  be  union  and  cooperation  on  the 
part  of  all,  however  varied  their  conditions  and  attainments. 

So  far  as  the  music  is  concerned,  wiien  the  trained  voices 
sing,  the  people  should  neither  listen  as  outsiders  who  have 
no  part,  nor  as  an  audience  to  be  merely  entertained  ;  and 
when  the  familiar  tunes  are  sung,  the  trained  voices  should 
not  lose  interest  by  feeling  that  their  best  powers  are  not 
called  into  action. 

There  should   be  no  antagonism   nor  even  separation  of 


EXPLANATORY. 


interest*  between  choirs  and  congregations,  and  vet  each 
should  have  to  sing  that  which  is  suited  to  the  needs  and 
attainments  of  each.  But  how  shall  all  tins  be  accomplished, 
ami  all  l>e  made  to  cooperate  harmoniously  toward  a  higher 
usefulness  for  the  music  of  the  church  and  a  nobler  enjoy- 
ment of  it  ? 

This  question,  it  is  the  object  of  these  further  explana- 
tions, and  of  this  book,    to  answer. 

There  is  not  a  familiar  hymn  that  has  not  some  Scripture 
or  other  words  appropriate  to  it  for  dlustration,  introduction, 
or  preparation.  There  is  not  a  standard  tune  that  may  not 
receive  new  interest  by  an  appropriate  prelude.  Let  the 
choir  sing  such  words  as  illustrate,  lead  to,  and  prepare  for, 
the  familiar  hymn  and  tune,  in  music  "that  is  suited  for  that 
object  rather  than  for  vocal  display,  and  then  let  "all  the 
people  "  join  in  the  tune  as  a  chorus  or  climax,  and,  it  is 
confidently  asserted,  the  following  results  will  be  realized  : 

1st.  The  musical  effect  not  being  at  its  best  without  the 
voices  of  the  congregation  to  make  the  tune  a  climax,  and 
the  climax  not  being  reached  without  the  illustration  and 
preparation  by  the  choir,  a  need  is  created — of  the  choir  for 
the  people,  and  of  the  people  for  the  choir — that  forms  a 
basis  for  union,  good  will  and  mutual  cooperation. 

2d.  The  congregation,  seeing  just  what  the  words  mean 
that  the  choir  sing,  and  why  they  are  sung — watching  their 
progress,  and  feeling  their  appropriateness  as  they  prepare 
for,  and  lead  to,  the  final  song — are  much  removed  from 
the  temptation  now  so  common,  to  listen  to  the  trained 
voices  for  musical  entertainment  instead  of  devotional  assist- 
ance ;  and  the  choir,  realizing  the  higher  nature  of  their 
wo  k,  will  be  equally  relieved  from  the  temptation  (or  per- 
haps necessity)  also  common,  to  sing  for  the  mere  entertain- 
ment of  their  listeners. 

3d.  A  new  and  better  interest  in  the  solos,  duets,  quartets, 
and  anthems  of  the  choir  will  spring  up.  Heretofore  the 
more  religious  the  meetings  of  a  church,  the  less  trained 
choir  performances  were  wanted  ;  the  obvious  reason  being 
that  the  latter  subserved  little,  if  any,  religious  use  ;  but  the 
plan  of  Choir  and  Congregation  will  lead  surely  and 
sifely  to  a  union  of  worship  and  musical  culture;  for  the 
more  perfect  and  impressive  the  rendering  by  the  choir  of, 

"  He  is  despised  and  rejected  of  men," 

the  more  heart-felt  will  be  the  response — 

"My  faith  looks  up  to  Ihee, 
Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary." 
In  proportion  as 

"Now  is  the  accepted  time  " 

is  sung  persuasively  so  will  be 

"Hear,  O  sinner,  mercy  hails  you, 
Now  with  sweetest  voice  she  calls!  " 


or  as  the  choir  describe  the  struggle  with  our  spiritual  ene- 
mies in  the  words : 

"  They  be  many  that  fight  against  mi," 

will  the  congregation  be  inclined  to  sing  with  new  earnest- 
ness and  resolution, 

"  My  soul,  be  on  thy  guard. 
Ten  thousand  foes  arise," 

and  so  these  services  will  be  welcome  and  helpful  in  the 
most  religious  meetings  of  the  church. 

When  shall  these  Scripture  selections  which  precede  the 
hymns  and  tunes  be  used,  01  at  what  part  of  divine  service 
shall  choir  and  congregation  unite  in  these  tune  services? 
Shall  it  be  only  at  opening  or  closing,  or  shall  it  be  during 
service  when  the  hymns  are  usually  sung? 

Whenever  a  hymn  is  appropriate  its  appropriate  Scrip- 
tin  e  will  be  in  order.  A  case  can  hardly  be  imagined  where 
the  two  would  not  properly  go  together.  It  will  le  always, 
and  only,  a  question  of  the  preparation  of  the  choir — the 
nine  will  always  be  ready.  At  first  the  choir  may  not  have 
time  to  prepare  preludes  for  all  the  hymns,  but  as  they  be- 
come familiar  with  the  hook  they  can  accompany  every 
hymn  with  a  Scripture  selection,  if  it  is  desired. 

When  this  is  to  be  done,  it  is  suggested  that  the  minister 
announce  and  read  both  selection  and  hymn.  To  facilitate 
this,  the  words  of  the  selection  are  generally  printed  by  them- 
selves at  the  top  of  the  hymn  page.  When  the  minister  an- 
nounces and  reads  both  selection  and  hymn  it  will  be  un- 
derstood that  both  are  to  be  sung  ;  when  he  announces  and 
reads  only  the  hymn  it  will  be  understood  that  the  prelude 
is  to  be  omitted.  The  congregation  tan  either  rise  with 
the  choir  and  stand  during  the  prelude,  or  they  can  remain 
seated  during  the  prelude  and  rise  only  for  the  hymn.  The 
advantage  of  the  first  way  is  that  they  are  then  all  ready  for 
the  hymn,  without  the  trouble  and  confusion  of  rising 
during  the  singing.  The  tune  should  join  the  prelude 
without  interlude  or  delay,  except  in  the  special  cases  here- 
after mentioned. 

RESPONSIVE    SERVICES. 

The  growing  feeling  that  all  should  have  something  lo 
do  in  the  services  of  the  church,  has  already  led  extensively 
to  alternate  reading,  by  minister  and  people,  of  psalms  and 
other  portions  of  Scripture  as  a  part  of  divine  service. 

The  value  of  this  exercise  can  not  be  questioned.  Beside 
helping  to  fix  the  attenlion  on  what  is  read,  all  know  that 
there  is  a  reflex  influence  from  spoken  words  upon  him 
who  speaks  them,  that  thought  alone  can  not  produce. 

There  are,  however,  two  difficulties  in  the  spoken  re- 
sponses of  a  congregation,  that  to  many  people  are  hin- 
drances to  their  usefulness. 


EXPLANATORY. 


The  first  is  the  disagreement — almost  impossible  to  avoid — 
caused  by  nut  speaking  the  words  together,  and  the  second 
is  the  disorder  that  cannot  be  avoided,  of  voices  at  all  sorts 
of  pitches  from  low  to  high,  mingling  in  a  confused  mass. 

The  obvious  remedy  for  both  the^e  difficulties  is  chanting, 
and,  however  the  spoken  responses  may  have  served  a 
purpose,  when  once  the  measured  and  harmonious  utter- 
ance of  the  chant  form  has  been  aitained,  the  "confusion  of 
tongues"  inevitable  in  spoken  responses,  becomes  a  serious 
trouble  to  the  sensitive,  thoughtful,  and  devout.  All  may 
be  assured  that  the  chant  is  more  easily  and  successfully 
acquired  by  a  congregation  than  any  tune,  provided  the 
chant  is  a  proper  one,  and  the  words  to  it  rightly  set. 
That  the  musical  utterances  of  responses  is  more  emotional 
and  more  calculaied  to  excite  devotional  feelings  than 
spoken  ones,  needs  no  argument.  The  Responsive  Services 
of  the  Choir  and  Congregation  are  therefore  put  forth 
with  the  strong  conviction  that  the  idea  on  which  they  are 
based,  is  an  advanced  one  in  this  important  and  growing 
department  of  divine  service. 

It  is  believed,  also,  that  the  chants  here  used  are  proper 
chants,  and  that  the  words  to  them  are  so  set  that  congre- 
gations will  find  no  difficulty  in  using  them. 

The  Responsive  Service  may  take  the  place  of  one  of  the 
hymns,  or  of  one  of  the  Scripture  readings;  or,  if  minister 
and  people  have  been  accustomed  to  read  alternately,  it  may 
take  the  place  of  that  exercise.  Many  of  the  Responsive 
Services  would  come  in  with  great  appropriateness  just 
befo:e  prayer,  for  they  would  tend  to  prepare  the  minds  of 
both  minister  and  people  for  that  act.  In  fact,  many  of 
them  would  commence  the  prayer,  which  the  minister  as 
the  mouth-piece  of  the  people  might  continue.  In  another 
view,  the  Responsive  Service  might  be  the  Old  Testament 
Scripture,  which  might  be  followed  the  people  being 
seated — by  a  New  Testament  selection  or  the  portion  of 
Scripture  containing  the  text,  read  by  the  minister  for  in- 
struction; the  Responsive  Service  being  always  more  for 
worship  than  for  instruction.  In  Responsive  Services  the 
connection  between  minister  and  choir  and  congregation 
should  be  close.  Tlie  instant  one  closes,  the  other  should 
begin  ;  there  should  be  no  hiatus  between  minister  and 
response,  nor  between  response  and  minister.  The  whole 
exercise  should  be  continuous  and  cumulative. 

ADDITIONAL    HYMNS    AND  SELECTIONS. 

Additional  hymns  and  selections  are  placed  separately, 
because  they  could  not  well  be  classified  with  the  selections 
and  hymns  in   the  body  of  the  book.     This  does  not,  how. 


ever,  affect  their  usefulness  wherever  they  are  found  appro- 
priate, either  in  public  or  social  worship. 

ABBREVIATIONS. 

Where  long  hymns  could  be  abbreviated  it  has  been 
done,  because  the  added  Scripture  selection  lengthens  the 
singing  service.  In  many  cases,  however,  it  was  not  easy 
to  see  how  abbreviations  could  be  made,  and  such  are  left 
to  be  abbreviated  according  to  the  subject  with  which  they 
are  connected,  or  according   to  the  taste  of  the  minister. 

The  singing  service  may  often  be  shortened  advantage- 
ously by  omitting  instrumental  interludes,  for  it  is  often 
the  case  that  listening  to  instrumental  music  between 
verses  breaks  their  connection  in  the  mind,  and  causes 
mere  musical  considerations  to  take  the  place  of  spiritual 
ones.     It  is  often  the  case   that  the  subject  of  a  hymn  can- 


not safely  be  disturbed  from  the  beginning  to  the  end  of  it. 


This  refers  to  devotional  hymns  and  not  to  descriptive  ones, 
in  which  interludes  are  sometimes  serviceable. 

SELECTION    and    HYMN,     and    PRELUDE     and 
TUNE  COMBINATIONS. 

In  addition  to  the  combinations  for  choir  and  congrega- 
gation  indicated  in  this  book,  others  may  be  made  by 
chorister  or  minister.  F  rst,  more  combinations  may  be 
made  on  the  plan  of  those  aheadymade,  viz.  :  identity  of 
keys  and  subjects,  (with  an  occasional  connection  of  rela- 
tive minor  and  major.)  Secondly,  combinations  may  be 
made  where  preludes  and  tunes  are  in  different  keys,  pro- 
vided it  is  understood  that  the  organist  will  play  an  inter- 
lude between  prelude  and  tune,  modulating  from  one  to 
the  other.  This  plan  would  open  the  way  to  hundreds  of 
new  combinations.  No  interlude  should  be  played  between 
prelude  and  tune  unless  this  necessity  arises.  It  is  suggested 
that  the  minister  always  announce  the  Selection  and  Hymn 
whatever  combinations  be  made. 

G.  F.  R. 


Note.— Will  musical  authors  and  publishers  allow  the  author  of  this 
work,  as  one  of  the  fraternity,  frankly  to  remind  them  of  the  outlay  of 
labor,  time,  and  money  that  they  see  must  have  been  expended  in  per- 
fecting this  idea  and  making  it  generally  known  ?  He  is  confident  that 
all  honorable  and  Christian  men  will  give  him  a  fair  field  for  his  experi- 
ment, and  will  not  seek,  by  making  use  of  the  ideas  and  plans  that  he 
has  originated,  to  reap  for  themselves  the  reward  of  his  labors  after  the 
hard  work  hai,  beui  done. 


NEW  CHOIR  AND  CONGREGATION. 


Selection  1.—  DOXOLOGY  SERVICE.-Let  the  people  praise  thee,  0  God. 

This  Prelnde  may  also  be  used  with  Hymns  I,  2,  3,  4,  5,  or  6  when  preferred. 
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G.  F.  R. 


Let  the  peo  -  pie  prais;'  thee,  O  God,  .  let     ALL     THE     PEO  -  ple  praise  thee ;         Oh,  let     the     na-tions  be 
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C'lio'r  nml  C'ons'Pisntion.  ' 

Praise  God,  from  whom  all  bless- 
ings flow ; 

Praise  him,  all  creatures  here  be- 
low ; 

Praise  him  above,  ye  heavenly 
host, 

Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy 
Ghost. 


•  It  is  intended  that  this  Doxology  shall  follow  the  foregoing  Prelude,  without  interlude  or  delay,  to  the  tune  "  Old 
Hundred.''     It  should  be  given  with  the  voices  of  '-all  the  people."     (For  tune,  see  next  page.) 

(5) 
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GENERAL    PRAISE. 

Selection  2.— OLD  HUNDBED  SERVICE.—  Praise  ye  the  Lord. 

m  Praise  ye  the  Lord! 

£    f  noir. 


G.  F.  R. 
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Praise  ye  the  Lokd! 


.        Praise  the  Lord!  Praise  the  Lord!  Praise      ye     the  Lord  ! 
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GENERAL    PRAISE. 


Selection  2. 

PRAISE  YE  the  LORD.  Kings  of  the  earth  and  all  people; 
princes  and  all  judges  of  the  earth :  both  young  men 
and  maidens,  old  men  and  children. 


For  the  Lord  is  good,  His  mercy  is  everlasting,  and  His 
truth  endureth  to  all  generations.  Let  every  thing  that 
hath  breath  praise  the  Lord. 


Choir  niul  Congregation. 


Old  Hundeed.   l,  m. 


W.  Franc. 
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Praise  God,  from  whom  all       bless  -  ings    flow  ;  Praise  him,    all     creat  -  ures  here    be  -  low  ; 
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Ghost. 


J-  Kethb. 

1  All  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell, 

g  to  the  Lord  with  cheerful  voice ; 
Him  serve  with  fear,  his  praise  forth  tell, 
Come  ye  before  him  and  rejoice. 

2  The  Lord,  ye  know,  is  God  indeed, 
Without  our  aid  he  did  us  make; 
We  are  his  flock,  he  doth  us  feed, 
And  for  his  sheep  he  doth  us  take. 

3  Oh,  enter,  then,  his  gates  with  praise, 

roach  with  joy  his  courts  unto; 
Praise,  laud,  andblesshis  name  always, 
For  it  is  seemly  so  to  do. 

4  For  why?  the  Lord  our  God  is  good, 
His  mercy  is  forever  sure ; 

I  lis  truth  at  all  times  firmly  stood, 
And  shall  from  age  to  age  endure. 

O 

£i  Tate  &  Brady. 

i    Be  thou,  O  God,  exalted  high  ; 
And  as  thy  glory  fills  the  sky, 
So  let  it  be  on  earth  displayed, 
Till  thou  art  here,  as  there,  obeyed. 

2  Thy  praises,  Lord,  we  will  resound 
To  all  the  listening  nations  round  : 
Thy  mercy  highest  heaven  transcends  ; 
Thy  truth  unto  the  clouds  extends. 


I 

0  Watts. 

i  From  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies, 
Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise : 
Let  the  Redeemer's  name  be  sung, 
Thro'  ev'ry  land  by  ev'ry  tongue. 

2  Eternal  are  thy  mercies,  Lord, 
Eternal  truth  attends  thy  word  : 
Thy  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to  shore, 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 

^  Tate  &  Brady. 

1  With  one  consent  let  all  the  earth 
To  God  their  cheerful  voices  raise; 
Glad  homage  pay,  with  hallowed  mirth, 
And  sing  before  him  songs  of  praise. 

2  The  Lord  is  God;  'tis  he  alone 
Doth  life,  and  breath,  and  being  give  ; 
We  are  his  work,  and  not  our  own, 
The  sheep  that  on  his  pastures  live. 

3  Enter  his  gates  with  songs  of  joy, 
With  praises  to  his  courts  repair; 
And  make  it  your  divine  employ, 

To  pay  your  thanks  and  honors  there. 

4  For  he  is  good,  supremely  good  ; 
His  mercy  is  forever  sure; 

■    His  truth,  which  always  firmly  stood, 
To  endless  ages  shall  endure. 
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*J  Watts. 

1  Before  Jehovah's  awful  throne, 
Ye  nations,  bow  with  sacred  joy. 
Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone  ; 
He  can  create,  and  he  destroy. 

2  His  sovereign  power,  without  our  aid 
Made  us  of  clay,  and  formed  us  men  ; 
And  when,  like  wand'ring  sheep,  we  strayed, 
He  brought  us  to  his  fold  again. 

3  We  are  his  people,  we  his  care — 
Our  souls,  and  all  our  mortal  frame: 
What  lasting  honors  shall  we  rear, 
Almighty  Maker,  to  thy  name? 

4  We'll  crowd  thy  gates  with  thankful  songs, 
High,  as  the  heaven,  our  voices  raise  ; 
And  earth,  with  all  her  thousand  tongues, 
Shall  fill  thy  courts  with  sounding  praise. 

D  Watts. 

1  Wide  as  his  vast  dominion  lies, 
Let  the  Creator's  name  be  known  ; 
Loud  as  his  thunder,  shout  his  praise, 
And  sound  it  lofty  as  his  throne. 

2  Oh,  sing  the  wonders  of  that  love. 
That  thrills  all  heaven  with  grand  accord; 
Let  all  below  and  all  above, 

Shout  hallelujahs  to  the  Lord. 
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GENERAL     PRAISE. 


Selection  3.— EOSEDALE    SERVICE    (No.  1).— How  amiable  are  thy  tabernacles- 
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Selection  3. 

How  amiable  arc  thy  tabernacles,  O  Lord  of  hosts!     My 
soul  longeth,  yea,  even  faiiitclh,  for  the  courts  of  the  Lord;  my 


heart  and  my  flesh  crieth  out  for  the  living  God.     Blessed  are 
they  that  dwell  in  thy  house  ;  they  will  be  still  praising  thee. 


<  Imii   and  Concrcfrat ion. 


ROSEDALE.    L.  M. 


G.  F.  Root. 


Great  God  !  at  -  lend,  while    Zi  -  on     sings    The    joy     that  from     thy     pres  -  ence  springs 
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I  Watts. 

1  Great  God!  attend,  while  Zion  sings 
The  joy  that  from  thy  presence  springs ; 
To  spend  one  day  with  thee  on  earth 
Exceeds  a  thousand  days  of  mirth. 

:   1  is  our  sun,  he  makes  our  day; 

God  is  our  shield,  he  guards  our  way 
From  all  the  assaults  of  hell  and  sin, 
From  foes  without,  and  foes  within. 

3  All  needful  grace  will  God  bestow. 
And  crown  that  grace  with  gbry,  too  : 
He  gives  us  all  things,  and  withholds 
Ko  real  good  from  upright  souls. 

4  OGod,  our  King,  whose  sovereign  sway 
The  glorious  hosts  of  heaven  obey, 
Display  thy  grace,  exert  thy  power, 
Till  all  on  earth  thy  name  adore ! 

O  Watts. 

i    How  pleasant,  how  divinely  fair, 
O  Lord  of  hosts,  thy  dwellings  are! 
With  long  desire  my  spirit  faints, 
To  meet  the  assemblies  of  thy  saints. 

2  Hlest  are  the  souls  that  find  a  place 
Within  the  temple  of  thy  grace  ; 
There  they  behold  thy  gentler  rays, 
And  seek  thy  face,  and  learn  thy  praise, 


3  Blest  are  the  men  whose  hearts  are  set 
To  find  the  way  to  Zion's  gate ; 
God  is  their  strength,  and  thro'  the  road 
They  lean  upon  their  helper,  God. 

4  Cheerful  they  walk  with  growing  strength, 
Till  all  shall  meet  in  heaven  at  length; 
Till  all  before  thy  face  appear, 

And  join  in  nobler  worship  there. 

^  Stknnett. 

i   Another  six  days'  work  is  done, 
Another  Sabbath  is  begun  ; 
Return,  my  soul!  enjoy  thy  rest, 
Improve  the  day  thy  God  has  blessed. 

2  Oh,  that  our  tho'ts  and  thanks  may  rise, 
As  grateful  incense  to  the  skies; 
And  draw  from  heaven  that  sweet  repose. 
Which  none,  but  he  that  feels  it,  knows. 

3  This  heavenly  calm,  within  the  breast, 
Is  the  dear  pledge  of  glorious  rest, 
Which  for  the  church  of  God  remains — 
The  end  of  cares,  the  end  of  pains. 

4  In  holy  duties,  let  the  day, 
In  holy  pleasures,  pass  away ; 

How  sweet  a  Sabbath   thus  to  spend, 
In  hope  of  one  that  ne'er  shall  end. 


-■-s-'  Doddridge. 

1  Thine  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord,  we  love, 
But  there's  a  nobler  rest  above ; 

To  that  our  longing  souls  aspire, 
With  cheerful  hope  and  strong  desire. 

2  No  more  fatigue,  no  more  distress, 
Nor  sin  nor  death  shall  reach  the  place  ; 
No  groans  shall  mingle  with  the  songs 
That  warble  from  immortal  tongues. 

3  No  rude  alarms  of  raging  foes, 
No  cares  to  break  the  long  repose, 
No  midnight  shade,  no  clouded  sun, 
But  sacred,  high,  eternal  noon. 

11  Watts. 

i  Come  gracious  Lord,  descend  and  dwell, 

By  faith  and  love,  in  every  breast ; 

Then  shall  we  know,  and  taste,  and  feel 

The  joys  that  can  not  be  expressed. 

2  Come,  fill  our  hearts  with  inward  strength, 

Make  our  enlarged  souls  possess, 
And  learn  the  height,  and  breadth, 
and  length 
Of  thine  eternal  love  and  grace. 

3  Now  to  the  God  whose  powers  can  do 
More  than  our  thoughts  and  wishes  know, 
Be  everlasting  honors  done, 

By  all  the  church,  through  Christ  his  Son. 
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GENERAL     PRAISE. 


Selection  4.— STEPHENS  SERVICE— "Awake,  ye  saints,  awake!" 
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hom    -    age  pay,  your  joy  -  ful     hom  -  age    pay;     A  -  wake,  ye  saints,  a- wake!  And  hail    this     sa-cred  day. 
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Selection  4. 

Awake,   ye  saints,  awake!  and  hail  this  sacred  day;  In 
loftiest  songs  of  praise  your    joyful  homage  pay.      Come, 


bless  the  day  that  God  hath  blest,  the  type  of  heaven's  eter- 
nal rest.     Awake,  ye  saints,  awake !  and  hail  this  sacred  day. 


Choir  and  Congrecrat ion. 


Stephens,  o.  m. 


Wm.  Jones. 
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12  LVTE. 

1  With  joy  we  hail  the  sacred  day 

Which  God  hath  called  his  own ; 
With  joy  the  summons  we  obey 
To  worship  at  his  throne. 

2  Thy  chosen  temple,  Lord,  how  fair ! 

Where  willing  votaries  throng 
To  breathe  the  humble,  fervent  prayer, 
And  pour  the  choral  song. 

3  Spirit  of  grace!  oh,  deign  to  dwell 

Within  thy  church  below; 
Make  her  in  holiness  excel, 
With  pure  devotion  glow. 

4  Let  peace  within  her  walls  be  found  ; 

Let  all  her  sons  unite, 
To  spread  with  grateful  zeal  around 
Her  clear  and  shining  light. 

1*5  Watts. 

i    Lord,  in  the  morning  thou  shalt  hear 
My  voice  ascending  high  ; 
To  thee  will  I  direct  my  prayer, 
To  thee  lift  up  mine  eye. 

2  Thou  art  a  God,  before  whose  sight 

The  wicked  shall  not  stand  ; 

Sinners  shall  ne'er  be  thy  delight, 

Nor  dwell  at  thy  right  hand. 


3  But  to  thy  house  will  I  resort 

To  taste  thy  mercies  there  ; 
I  will  frequent  thy  holy  court, 
And  worship  in  thy  fear. 

4  Oh,  may  thy  Spirit  guide  my  feet 

In  ways  of  righteousness! 
Make  every  path  of  duty  straight, 
And  plain  before  my  face. 

-L  j;  Barbauld. 

1  Again  the  Lord  of  life  and  light 

Awakes  the  kindling  ray, 
Dispels  the  darkness  of  the  night, 
And  pours  increasing  day. 

2  Oh,  what  a  night  was  that  which  wrapt 

A  guilty  world  in  gloom  ! 
Oh,  what  a  sun  which  broke  this  day 
Triumphant  from  the  tomb! 

3  This  day  be  grateful  homage  paid, 

And  loud  hosannas  sung  ; 
Let  gladness  dwell  in  every  heart, 
And  praise  on  every  tongue. 

4  Ten  thousand  thousand  voices  join 

To  hail  this  happy  morn, 
Which  scatters  blessings  from  its  wings 
On  nations  yet  unborn. 


15  Watts. 

1  This  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made ; 

He  calls  the  hours  his  own ; 
Let  heaven  rejoice,  let  earth  be  glad, 
And  praise  surround  the  throne. 

2  To-day  he  rose,  and  left  the  dead, 

And  Satan's  empire  fell ; 
To-day  the  saints  his  triumph  spread. 
And  all  his  wonders  tell. 

3  Hosanna  to  the  anointed  King, 

To  David's  holy  Son  ; 
Help  us,  O  Lord  ;  descend,  and  bring 
Salvation  from  thy  throne. 

lO  Watts. 

1  Once  more,  my  soul,  the  rising  day 

Salutes  thy  waking  eyes; 
Once  more,  my  voice,  thy  tribute  pay 
To  him  that  rules  the  skies. 

2  Night  unto  night  his  name  repeats, 

The  day  renews  the  sound, 
Wide  as  the  heaven  on  which  he  sits, 
To  turn  the  seasons  round. 

3  Great  God,  let  all  my  hours  be  thine, 

While  I  enjoy  the  light ; 
Then  shall  my  sun  in  smiles  decline, 
And  bring  a  pleasant  night. 
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GENERAL     PRAISE. 


Selection  5.— GASMEN   SEEVIOE.— This  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made- 
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GENERAL     PRAISE. 
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Selection  5. 

This  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made,  we  will  rejoice  and    l    go  into  them,  and  I  will  praise  the  Lord.    This  is  the  day  the 
Iw  glad  in  it.     Open  to  me  the  gates  of  righteousness,  I  will    |    Lord  hath  made. 


Choir  ami  t'onjrrrjrnt  ion. 

=1 * 


Cabmen,  h.  m. 


Arr.  by  G.  F.  R. 


f    \\  el-come,     de  -  light  -  ful         morn,    Thou  day       of         sa  -  cred       rest  ;   1 

\      I       hail      thy    kind       re     -     turn ; — Lord,  make  these  mo  -  ments     blest;  j      From    the       low    train      of 


m&r- 


^=£^z 


A  I  Havtcard. 

1  Welcome,  delightful  morn, 

Thou  day  of  sacred  re^t  ; 
I  hail  thy  kind  return  ; — 

Lord  make  these  moments  blest 
From  the  low  train 

Of  mortal  toys, 
I  soar  to  reach 
Immortal  joys. 

2  Now  may  the  King  descend 

And  fill  his  throne  of  grace  ; 
Thy  sceptre,  Lord,  extend, 
While  saints  address  thy  face; 
Let  sinners  feel 

Thy  quickening  word, 
And  learn  to  know 
And  fear  the  Lord. 

3  Descend,  celestial  dove, 

With  all  thy  quickening  powers 
Disclose  a  Savior's  love, 

And  bless  the  sacred  hours  : 
Then  shall  my  soul 
New  life  obtain, 
Nor  Sabbaths  be 
Enjoyed  in  vain. 


18 


Watts. 


19 


C.  Weslev. 


1  Lord  of  the  worlds  above, 

How  pleasant  and  how  fair 
The  dwellings  of  thy  love, 
Thine  earthly  temples  are! 

To  thine  abode 
My  heart  aspires, 
With  warm  desires, 

To  see  my  God. 

2  Oh,  happy  souls,  that  pray, 

Where  God  appoints  to  hear  ! 
Oh,  happy  men  that  pay 

Their  constant  service  there! 

They  praise  thee  still ; 
And  happy  they 
That  love   the  way 

To  Zion's  hill. 


3  They  go  from  strength  to  strength 
Through  this  dark  vale  of  tears, 
Till  each  arrives  at  length, 
Till  each  in  heaven  appears: 

Oh,  glorious  seat, 
When  God,  our  King, 
Shall  thither  bring 
Our  willing  feet! 


1  Rejoice  !  the  Lord  is  King — 

Your  God  and  King  adore ; 
Mortals,  give  thanks  and  sing, 
And  triumph  evermore  : 
Lift  up  the  heart, 

Lift  up  the  voice  : 
Rejoice  aloud, 
Ye  saints,  rejoice. 

2  His  kingdom  cannot  fail, 

He  rules  o'er  earth  and  heaven, 
The  keys  of  death  and  hell 
To  Jesus  Christ  are  given  ; 
Lift  up  the  heart, 

Lift  up  the  voice : 
Rejoice  aloud, 
Ye  saints,  rejoice. 

3  He  all  his  foes  shall  quell, 

Shall  all  our  sins  destroy, 
And  every  bosom  swell 
With  pure  seraphic  joy  ; 
Lift  up  the  heart, 

Lift  up  the  voice  : 
Rejoice  aloud, 
Ye  saints,  rejoice. 
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GENERAL    PRAISE. 
Selection  6.— KEBLE  SERVICE—  Eemember  the  Sabbath  day  to  keep  it  holy, 

Choir.    Reverently.  •  '__       _     _  „.,       __     _ 
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six  days  the  Lord  made  heav'n  and  earth,  The  sea       and   all      that     in  them   is, 


and  rest-ed      the 


if 


&=$z 


± 


trrf '•   t    f-£ 


^^ 


:P=^=? 


N fc- 


nim.  e  rii. 


S — •- 


£S 


*^ 


m 


seventh  dav,  Where-fore    the    Lord  bless'd  the    Sabbath  day   and     hal  -  lowed  it, 


and   hal    -    lowed    it. 
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Choir  and  Congregation. 


KEBLE.    0.  M. 


Words  by  Rev.  J.  Mason. 
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Music  arr.  by  Geo.  F.  Root. 
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OQ  I.  Blest  day  of    God!    most      calm 
2.  My  Sav-ior's    face     made     thee 
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most    bright,    The     first,       the     best        of    days,      The     la    -    b'rer's 
to        shine;      His      ris    -    ing     thee       did   raise,      And    made    thee 
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rest,      the     saint's  de  -  light,      The     day       of    prayer  and    praise, 
heav'n-ly       and        di  -   vine,         Be  -  yond     all      oth  -  er        days. 


3  The  first-fruits  oft  a  blessing  prove 

To  all  the  sheaves  behind ; 
And  they  the  day  of  Christ  who  love, 
A  happy  week  shall  find. 

4  This  day  I  must  with  God  appear; 

For,  Lord,  the  day  is  thine; 

Help  me  to  spend  it  in  thy  fear, 

And  thus  to  make  it  mine. 


Selection  4,  5,  or  6. 
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GENERAL     PRAISE. 

SANTON.    7s  &  6s. 
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Words  by  Bishop  Wordsworth. 
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Ol    I.  Oh,  day     of    rest     and  glad-ness,     Oh,    day     of    joy     and     light,    Oh,  balm   of    care    and    sad  -  ness,  Most 
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2  To-day  on  weary  nations 

The  heavenly  manna  falls; 
To  holy  convocations 

The  silver  trumpet  calls, 
Where  gospel  light  is  glowing 

With  pure  and  radiant  beams, 
And  living  water  flowing 

With  soul-refreshing  streams. 


New  graces  ever  gaining 

From  this  our  day  of  rest, 
We  reach  the  rest  remaining 

To  spirits  of  the  blest. 
To  Holy  Ohost  be  praises, 

To  Father  and  to  Son  ; 
The  Church  her  voice  upraises 

To  thee,  blest  Three  in  One. 
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Selection  5  or  6. 


Choir  and  4'oiiurecrat  i  on. 
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Words  by  Rev.  Wm.  Mason. 
Music  by  Pleyel. 
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rest,  Which,  when  he  made  the  world,  Je  -  ho  -  vah  blest ; 
day  To  learn  his  will,  and  all  we  learn  o  -  bey; 
fide, Whose  power    de  -  fends  us,  and  whose  pre  -  cepts  guide. 
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When, like      his     own,  he    bade    our     la  - 
So       shall      he    hear.when  fer  -  vent  -ly 
In         life       our  Guar-dian,  and     in     death 
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bors  cease,  And  all  be  pi  -  e  -  ty,  and  all  be  peace. 
we  raise  Our  sup  -  pli  -  ca  -  tions  and  our  songs  of  praise. 
our  Friend,  Glo  -  ry         su  -  preme  be  thine    till    time  shall      end. 
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GENERAL    PRAISE. 


Selection  7.— SPANISH  HYMN  SERVICE,-!  laid  me  down  and  slept. 
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m 


^ 


:f=ptf 


a-waked, 

-# 

-• — » 


I    a-waked, I  a-waked, for  the  Lord  sus-tained  me. 

/Ts    /T\      ^T\ 


:?=fc:5 


*£ 


. 


-b^V 


e 


£*£f=f 


s 


Choir  and  Congregation 


Spanish  Hymn,  6s  &  5s. 


New  Arrangement. 
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Kept     till     the  dawn  -  ing,  \ 
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2  God  of  our  sleeping  hours! 

Watch  o'er  us  waking, 
All  our  imperfect  powers 

In  thine  hands  taking; 
In  us  thy  work  fulfill, 
Be  with  thy  children  still, 
Those  wdio  obey  thy  will 

Never  forsaking. 


GENERAL    PRAISE. 
Selection  8.  -  L-ANESBORO'  SERVICE.  -Early  will  I  seek  thee. 

Choir.    Inipre*»l*  e-Iy. 
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O       God,  thou  art    my      God ;  Early  will  1  seek  thee,   ear-ly  will  I   seek  thee;  my  soul       thirst-eth  for 
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Selection  9.— STATE  ST.   SEEVIOE.-I  was  glad  when  they  said  unto  me. 

Solo. 
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m 


<  linlr. 


ml 


SE 


33% 


i     l     I 


■fc^-l s^-y— v- 


Our  feet     shall  stand  in  thy  gates,  O      Je  -  ru  -  sa-lem  ;  Je  -  ru  -  sa-lem    is  built    as     a      cit  -  y  that  is    at 


SE 


» — » — • — *- 


1~^T 


-*-,— *- 


fc=£ 


3=t: 


->   y   »- 


3: 


^ 


pi# 


\f    U.    I  I  „      „  ^  &  '     *      I         I 

u  -    ni  -  ty     in     it  -    self,         For  thith  -  er      the  tribes  go  up,    e  -  ven    the  tribes  of       the  Lord,      to 
-# 0 0 0       p     t0        S        m     \     •  •  P\l\   £f???\?  f  •     i/2  *~ 


^m 


** 


^ 


3£§ 


-t=s- 


:^ 


;• 


BE 


=t 


t± 


-»-*- 


I  II  II 

tes  -  ti  •    fy    un  -  to     Is   -   ra  -  el,      to   give  thanks  un  -  to     the     Lord,       to     give  thanks  un  -  to     the 


tf         11         "A       f-C  0       U     I  u         a 


r  l  r  '*— 


=tp*q 


£f 


-?- 


-*— £^ 


rfc:: 


ii 


:•  ---•-#- 


Si 


11  ■♦■  •«»»- 

name,  the  name  of    the  Lord.    I    was  glad  when  they   said      un  -  to     me,     We  will   go     in  -  to       the 

-    ±  -Is  J-     1 


ISe 


- 


m 


*=*= 


* 


mf 


P^JS 


Ee3E 


*    V     4: 


*^T 


house     of    the  Lord,  for  there    is       the    seat      of  judg-ment,  e  -  ven  the  seat   of    the     house   of    Da  -  vid 


^m 


Z&Z 


-t* te f        i  *—  -T     '.       :u      0      * 


j^M^ 


g     f     S~rr~ 


m 


GENERAL     PRAISE. 
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Selection  9. 


I  was  glad  when  they  said  unto  me,  we  will  go  into  the 
house  of  the  Lord. 

Our  feet  shall  stand  in  thy  gates,  O  Jerusalem.  Jeru- 
salem is  built  as  a  city  that  is  at  unity  in  itself,  for  thith- 


er the  tribes  go  up,  even  the  tribes  of  the  Lord,  to  tes- 
tify unto  Israel,  to  give  thanks  unto  the  name  of  the 
Lord.  For  there  is  the  seat  of  judgment,  even  the  seat 
of  the  house  of  David. 


Ctiolr  and  Congregation. 


State  St.  s.  m. 
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^jO  Dwighi. 

1  I  love  thy  kingdom,  Lord — 

The  house  of  thine  abode, 
The  church  our  blest  Redeemer  saved 
With  his  own  precious  blood. 

2  I  love  thy  church,  O  God  ! 

Her  walls  before  thee  stand, 
Dear  as  the  apple  of  thine  eye, 
And  graven  on  thy  hand. 

3  For  her  my  tears  shall  fall, 

For  her  my  prayers  ascend  ; 
To  her  my  cares  and  toils  be  given, 
Till  toils  and  cares  shall  end. 

4  Beyond  my  highest  joy, 

I  prize  her  heavenly  ways, 
Her  sweet  communion,  solemn  vows, 
Her  hymns  of  love  and  praise. 

^O  Stennett. 

1  How  charming  is  the  place 

Where  my  Redeemer,  God, 

Unvails  the  beauty  of  his  face, 

And  sheds  his  love  abroad ! 

2  Not  the  fair  palaces, 

To  which  the  great  resort, 
Are  once  to  be  compared  with  this, 
Where  Jesus  holds  his  court. 


3  Here  on  the  mercy-seat, 

With  radiant  glory  crowned, 
Our  joyful  eyes  behold  him  sit 
And  smile  on  all  around. 

4  Give  me,  O  Lord,  a  place 

Within  thy  blest  abode, 
Among  the  children  of  thy  grace, 
The  servants  of  my  God. 

^  '  Bulfinch. 

1  Lord,  in  this  sacred  hour 

Within  thy  courts  we  bend, 
And  bless  thy  love,  and  own  thy  power, 
Our  Father  and  our  Friend. 

2  But  thou  art  not  alone 

In  courts  by  mortals  trod  ; 
Nor  only  is  the  day  thine  own 
When  man  draws  near  to  God. 

3  Thy  temple  is  the  arch 

Of  yon  unmeasured  sky ; 
Thy  Sabbath,  the  stupendous  march 
Of  thine  eternity. 

4  Lord,  may  that  holier  day 

Dawn  on  thy  servants'  sight  ; 
And  purer  worship  may  we  pay 
In  heaven's  unclouded  light. 


OO 

^jt-'  Montgomery. 

1  O  thou  above  all  praise, 

Above  all  blessing  high, 
Who  would  not  fear  thy  holy  name, 
And  laud,  and  magnify ! 

2  Oh,  for  the  living  flame 

From  thine  own  altar  brought, 
To  touch  our  lips,  our  souls  inspire, 
And  wing  to  heaven  our  thought ! 

3  God  is  our  strength  and  song, 

And  his  salvation  ours ; 
Then  be  his  love  in  Christ  proclaimed 
With  all  our  ransomed  powers. 


Jervis. 
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1  With  joy  we  lift  our  eyes 

To  those  bright  realms  above, 
That  glorious  temple  in  the  skies, 
Where  dwells  eternal  Love. 

2  Before  thy  throne  we  bow, 

O  thou  almighty  King ; 
Here  we  present  the  solemn  vow, 
And  hymns  of  praise  we  sing. 

3  While  in  thy  house  we  kneel, 

With  trust  and  holy  fear. 
Thy  mercy  and  thy  truth  reveal, 
And  lend  a  gracious  ear. 
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Selection  10.—  DALSTON  SERVICE.-!  was  glad  when  they  said. 
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GENERAL     PRAISE. 


Selection  10. 


I  was  glad  when  they  said  unto  me,  let  us  go   into   the 

of  the  lord.     Our  feet  shall  stand  within  thy  gates, 

V  Jerusalem,     Pray  for  the  peace  of  Jerusalem,  they  -.hall 
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prosper  that  love  thee.  Peace  be  within  thy  walls,  and 
prosperity  within  thy  palaces.  Oh,  come,  let  us  go  into 
the  house  of  the  Lord. 


Choir  and  Concre{ratlon. 
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I.   How  pleased  and  blest  was      I,        To    hear    the     peo-ple    cry,  "Come,   let      us     seek    our   God      to-day!" 
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Yes,  with     a     cheer-  ful    zeal,  We'll  haste    to      Zi  -  on's  hill,     And  there  our  vows   and    hon  -  ors     pay. 
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Watts. 


1  How  pleased  and  blest  was  I, 
To  hear  the  people  cry, 

"Come,  let  us  seek  our  God  to-day!" 

Ves,  with  a  cheerful  zeal, 

We  haste  to  Zion's  hill, 
And  there  our  vows  and  honors  pay. 

2  Zion — thrice  happy  place — 
Adorned  with  wondrous  grace  ; 

What  walls  of  strength  embrace  thee 
In  thee  our  tribes  appear  [round  ! 
To  pray,  and  praise,  and  hear 

The  sacred  gospel's  joyful  sound. 

3  May  peace  attend  thy  gate, 
And  joy  within  thee  wait, 

To  bless  the  soul  of  every  guest : 
The  man  who  seeks  thy  peace, 
And  wishes  thine  increase, 

A  thousand  blessings  on  him  rest ! 


31 


Swain. 


1  'Tis  heaven  begun  below 
To  hear  Christ's  praises  flow 

In  Zion,  where  his  name  is  known  : 

What  will  it  be  above 

To  sing  redeeming  love, 
And  cast  our  crowns  before  his  throne 

2  When  we  adore  him  there, 
We  shall  be  void  of  fear, 

Nor  faith,  nor  hope,  nor  patience  need 
Love  will  absorb  us  quite, 
Love,  in  the  midst  of  light, 

On  God's  eternal  love  shall  feed. 

3  Oh,  what  sweet  company 
We  then  shall  hear  and  see  ! 

What  harmony  will  there  abound 
When  souls  unnumbered  sing 
The  praise  of  Zion's  King, 

Nor  one  dissenting  voice  is  found  ! 


4  My  tongue  repeats  her  vows,  4  Tin  that  b]est  period  comej 

"  Peace  to  this  sacred  house  I"  Zion  shall  be  my  home ; 

For  here  my  friends  and  kindred  dwell :!  And  may  I  never  thence  remove, 


And  since  my  glorious  God 

Makes  thee  his  blest  abode, 

My  soul  shall  ever  love  thee  well. 


Till  from  the  church  below 
To  that  on  high  I  go, 
And  there  commune  in  perfect  love. 
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Watts. 


1  The  Lord  Jehovah  reigns, 
And  royal  state  maintains, 

His  head  with  awful  glories  crowned; 
Arrayed  in  robes  of  light, 
Begirt  with  sovereign  might, 

And  rays  of  majesty  around. 

2  Upheld  by  thy  commands, 
The  world  securely  stands, 

And  skies  and  stars  obey  thy  word ; 
Thy  throne  was  fixed  on  high 
Before  the  starry  sky  ; 

Eternal  is  thy  kingdom,  Lord  ! 

3  Let  floods  and  nations  rage, 
And  all  their  powers  engage — 

Let  swelling  tides  assault  the  sky — 
The  terrors  of  thy  frown 
Shall  beat  their  madness  down  ; 

Thy  throne  forever  stands  on  high. 

4  Thy  promises  are  true ; 
Thy  grace  is  ever  new ; 

There  fixed,  thy  church  shall  ne'er 
Thy  saints,  with  holy  fear,  [remove ; 
Shall  in  thy  courts  appear, 

And  sing  thine  everlasting  love. 
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Selection  11.— TEMPLE  SEEVIOE—  Blessed  are  they  that  dwell. 
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Selection  11. 

BlesseJ  are  they  that  dwell  in  thy  house,  O  Lord  of  hosts ! 
for  a  day  i"  thy  courts  is  better  than  a  thousand.  I  had 
rather  be  a  door-keeper  in  the  house  of  my  God  than  to 
dwell  in  the  tents  of  wickedness. 


For  the  Lord  God  is  a  sun  and  shield ;  the  Lord  will 
give  grace  and  glory ;  no  good  thing  will  he  withhold  from 
them  that  walk  uprightly.  O  Lord  of  hosts!  blessed  are 
they  that  dwell  in  thy  house. 


TEMPLE.    8s  &  7s.    Double. 
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Arr.  by  G.  F.  R. 
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33  Taylor. 

I   Far  from  mortal  cares  retreating, 
Sordid  hopes  and  vain  desires, 
Here,  our  willing  footsteps  meeting, 

Every  heart  to  heaven  aspires ; 
From  the  Fount  of  glory  beaming, 
Light  celestial  cheers  our  eyes, 
Mercy  from  above  proclaiming 
Peace  and  pardon  from  the  skies. 

z  Who  may  share  this  great  salvation? 

Every  pure  and  humble  mind; 
Every  kindred,  tongue,  and  nation, 

From  the  dross  of  guilt  refined: 
Blessings  all  around  bestowing, 

God  witholds  his  care  from  none  ; 
Grace  and  mercy  ever  flowing 

From  the  fountain  of  his  throne. 


3  Every  stain  of  guilt  abhorring, 

Firm  and  bold  in  virtue's  cause, 
Still  thy  Providence  adoring, 

Faithful  subjects  to  thy  laws; 
Lord,  with  favor  still  attend  us, 

Bless  us  with  thy  wondrous  love ! 
Thou,  our  Sun,  our  Shield,  defend  us 

All  our  hope  is  from  above. 

34 

*-'~  Comtek. 

[   Hear  what  God,  the  Lord,  hath  spo- 
O  my  people,  faint  and  few,     [ken : 
Comfortless,  afflicted,  broken, 
Fair  abodes  I  build  for  you; 
Scenes  of  heartfelt  tribulation 

Shall  no  more  perplex  your  ways; 
You  shall  name  your  walls  "  Salvation  " 
And  your  gates  shall  all  be  "  Praise." 


2  There,  like  streams  that  feed  the  garden, 

Pleasures  without  end  shall  flow  ; 
For  the  Lord,  your  faith  rewarding, 

All  his  bounty  shall  bestow. 
Still  in  undisturbed  possession 

Peace  and  righteousness  shall  reign  ; 
Never  shall  you  feel  oppression, 

Hear  the  voice  of  war  again. 

3  Ye,  no  more  your  suns  descending, 

Waning  moons  no  more  shall  see, 
But,  your  griefs  forever  ending, 

Find  eternal  noon  in  me. 
God  shall  rise,  and  shining  o'er  you, 

Change  to  day  the  gloom  of  night ; 
He,  the  Lord,  shall  be  your  Glory, 

God,  your  everlasting  Light. 


24  GENERAL     PRAISE. 

Selection  3.— How  amiable  are  thy  tabernacles,  0  Lord  of  hosts. 

FEANKLAND.    0.  M. 


Choir  and  Congregation. 
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With  his  rich  gifts,  the  heavenly  Dove 
Descends  and  fills  the  place; 

While  Christ  reveals  his  wondrous  love, 
And  sheds  abroad  his  grace. 

There,  mighty  God,  thy  words  declare 

The  secrets  of  thy  will ; 
And  still  we  seek  thy  mercy  there, 

And  sing  thy  praises  still. 


Q(S!         [Sel  3.    Time,  Frankland  ~\ 

OU  COWPER. 

1  Far  from  the  world,  O  Lord,  I  flee, 

From  strife  and  tumult  far  ; 
From  scenes  where  Satan  wages  still 
His  most  successful  war. 

2  The  calm  retreat,  the  silent  shade, 

With  prayer  and  praise  agree  ; 
And  seem  by  thy  sweet  bounty  made 
For  those  who  follow  thee. 

3  There,  if  thy  Spirit  touch  the  soul, 

And  grace  her  mean  abode  ; 
Oh !  with  what  peace,  and  joy,  and  love, 
She  then  communes  with  God. 

4  Author  and  Guardian  of  my  life! 

Sweet  Source  of  light  divine, 
And — all  harmonious  names  in  one — 
My  Savior  ! — thou  art  mine  ! 

5  What  thanks  I  owe  thee,  and  what  love- 

A  boundless,  endless  store — 
Shall  echo  through  the  realms  above. 
When  time  shall  be  no  more. 


\Stl.  6,    Tune,  Keble,  p   14  ] 

Browne. 
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1  Frequent  the  day  of  God  returns 

To  shed  its  quickening  beams  ; 
And  yet  how  slow  devotion  burns  ; 
How  languid  are  its  flames! 

2  Accept  our  faint  attempts  to  love, 

Our  frailties,  Lord,  forgive; 
We  would  be  like  thy  saints  above, 
And  praise  thee  while  we  live. 


3  Increase,  O  Lord,  our  faith  and  hope, 

And  fit  us  to  ascend 
Where  the  assembly  ne'er  breaks  up, 
The  Sabbath  ne'er  shall  end  ; — 

4  Where  we  shall  breathe  in  heavenly  air, 

With  heavenly  lustre  shine, 
Before  the  throne  of  God  appear, 
And  feast  on  love  divine. 


[Sel  6 
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Barbauld. 
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When,  as  returns  this  solemn  day, 
Man  comes  to  meet  his  God, 

What  rites,  what  honors  shall  he  pay  ? 
How  spread  his  praise  abroad  ? 

:  From  marble  domes  and  gilded  spires 
Shall  clouds  of  incense  rise  ? 
And  gems,  and  gold,  and  garlands  deck 
The  costly  sacrifice  ? 

3  Vain,  sinful  man  !   creation's  lord 
Thy  offerings  well  may  spare; 
But  give  thy  heart,  and  thou  shalt  find 
Thy  God  will  hear  thy  prayer. 

QO      [Sel.  4.    Tune,  Stephens,  p.  it.] 
Of  Watts. 

1  Blest  morning!  whose  young  dawning  rays 

Beheld  our  rising  God  ; 
That  saw  him  triumph  o'er  the  dust, 
And  leave  his  dark  abode. 

2  In  the  cold  prison  of  a  tomb 

The  great  Redeemer  lay, 
Till  the  revolving  skies  had  brought 
The  third,  the  appointed  day. 


3  Hell  and  the  grave  combined  their  force 

To  hold  our  Lord  in  vain  ; 
The  sleeping  conqueror  arose, 
And  burst  their  feeble  chain, 

4  To  thy  great  name,  almighty  Lord, 

These  sacred  hours  we  pay, 
And  loud  hosannas  shall  proclaim 
The  triumph  of  the  day. 

5  Salvation  and  immortal  praise 

To  our  victorious  King! 
Let  heaven  and  earth,  and  rocks  and  seas, 
With  glad  hosannas  ring. 


[Tune  Keble, p.  14.] 

Mrs.  Saffery. 
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God  of  the  sundight  hours,  how  sad 
Would  evening  shadows  be, 

Or  night,  in  deeper  sable  clad, — 
If  aught  were  dark  to  thee! 

2  How  mournfully  that  golden  gleam 
Would  touch  the  thoughtful  heart, 

If,  with  its  soft,  retiring  beam, 
We  saw  thy  love  depart. 

3  But,  tho'  the  gathering  gloom  may  bids 

Those  gentle  rays  awhile, 
Yet  they  who  in  thy  house  abide, 
Shall  ever  share  thy  smile. 

4  Then  let  creation's  volume  close, 

Though  every  page  be  bright; 
On  thine,  still  open,  we  repose 
With  more  intense  delight. 


Choir  ami  <  'nnffrepnf  Ion. 
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Music  arr.  by  0.  F.  Root. 
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a-L  Elliott. 

1  Hail,  thou  bright  and  sacred  morn, 

Risen  with  gladness   in  thy  beams! 
Light,  which  not  of  earth  is  born, 

From  thy  dawn  in  glory  streams: 
Airs  of  heaven  are  breathed  around 
And  each  place  is  holy  ground. 

2  Great  Creator!  who  this  day 

From  thy  perfect  work  didst  rest ; 
By  the  souls  that  own  thy  sway 

Hallowed  be  its  hours  and  blest; 
Cares  of  earth  aside  be  thrown, 
This  day  given  to  heaven  alone  ! 

3  Savior!  who  this  day  didst  break 

The  dark  prison  of  the  tomb; 
Bid  my  slumbering  soul  awake. 

Shine  thro'  all  its  sin  and  gloom  : 
Let  me,  from  my  bonds  set  free, 
Rise  from  sin,  and  live  to  thee. 

4  Blessed  Spirit!  Comforter! 

Sent  this  day  from  Christ  on  high  ; 
Lord,  on  me  thy  gifts  confer, 

Cleanse,  illumine,  sanctify ! 
All  thine  influence  shed  abroad, 
Fill  me  with  the  peace  of  God. 

AC)  [Stl.  6.      Tune,  Aubrr  ~\ 

"^  Whvtehead. 

1   Resting  from  his  work  to-day, 

In  the  tomb  the  Savior  lay; 

Still  he  slept,  from  head  to  feet 

Shrouded  in  the  winding  sheet 

Lying  in  the  rock  alone, 

Hidden  by  the  sealed  stone. 


2  Late  at  even  there  was  seen 
Watching  long  the  Magdalene; 
Early,  ere  the  break  of  day, 
Sorrowful  she  took  her  way 

To  the  holy  garden  glade, 
Where  her  buried  Lord  was  laid. 

3  So  with  thee,  till  life  shall  end, 
I  would  solemn  vigil  spend  ; 

Let  me  hew  thee,  Lord,  a  shrine 
In  this  rocky  heart  of  mine, 
Where  in  pure  embalmed  cell 
None  but  thee  may  ever  dwell. 

4  Myrrh  and  spices  will  I  bring, 
True  affection's  offering ; 

Close  the  door  from  sight  and  sound 
Of  the  busy  world  around; 
And  in  patient  watch  remain 
Till  my  Lord  appear  again. 

aO  Montgomery. 

1  As  the  hart,  with  eager  looks, 
Panteth  for  the  water-brooks, 
So  my  soul,  athir^t  for  thee, 
Pants  the  living  God  to  see; 
When,  oh,  when,  with  filial  fear, 
Lord,  shall  I  to  thee  draw  near? 

2  Why  art  thou  cast  down,  my  soul  ? 
God,  thy  God,  shall  make  thee  whole  ; 
Why  art  thou  disquieted  ? 

God  shall  lift  thy  fallen  head, 
And  his  countenance  benign 
Be  the  saving  health  of  thine. 


XX  Hastings. 

i   Now,  from  labor  and  from  care, 
Evening  shades  have  set  me  free; 
In  the  work  of  praise  and  prayer, 

Lord!  I  would  converse  with  thee; 
Oh  !  behold  me  from  above, 
Fill  me  with  a  Savior's  love. 

2  Sin  and  sorrow,  guilt  and  woe, 

Wither  all  my  earthly  joys; 
Naught  can  charm  me  here  below, 

But  my  Savior's  melting  voice ; 
Lord!  forgive — thy  grace  restore, 
Make  me  thine  for  evermore. 

3  For  the  blessings  of  this  day, 

For  the  mercies  of  this  hour, 
For  the  gospel's  cheering  ray, 

For  the  Spirit's  quickening  power, — 
Grateful  notes  to  thee  I  raise  ; 
Oh!  accept  my  song  of  praise. 

'iO  AuBBR. 

r   On  thy  church,  O  Power  divine, 
Cause  thy  glorious  face  to  shine, 
Till  the  nations  from  afar 
Hail  her  as  their  guiding  star  ; 
Till  her  sons  from  zone  to  zone, 
Make  thy  great  salvation  known. 

2  Then  shall  God,  with  lavish  hand, 
Scatter  blessings  o'er  the  land  ; 
Earth  shall  yield  her  rich  increase, 
Every  breeze  shall  whisper  peace, 
And  the  world's  remotest  bound 
With  the  voice  of  praise  resound. 
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Selection  12.— HENDON  SEBVIOE.    No.  1—  Oh,  come,  let  us  worship. 
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Come,    oh,  come,    let     us      wor  -  ship, Oh,  come,  let     us    wor-ship,  and     bow  down,  let     us  kneel   be -fore  the 
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hand  ;  Oh,  come, let  us  wor-ship  and  bow  down,  let  us  kneel  be-fore    the  Lord,     be  -  fore  the  Lord,  our     Ma-ker. 
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Choir  and  Conerpgalion. 


HENDON.   7s. 


Words  by  Rev.  Wm.  Hammond. 
Arr.  by  Dr.  L.  Mason. 
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APK  I.  Lord, we   come  be  -  fore    thee  now,       At  thy  feet    we     hum  -  bly   bow;  Oh,     do   not      our    suit    dis  -  dain  ! 
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I         I 
Shall  we  seek  thee,  Lord,     in     vain?     Shall  we  seek  thee,  Lord, in     vain? 


2  Lord,  on  thee  our  souls  depend, 
In  compassion  now  descend  ; 

Fill  our  hearts  with  thy  rich  grace, 
||:Tune  our  lips  to  sing  thy  praise.:[| 

3  In  thine  own  appointed  way 
Now  we  seek  thee;  here  we  stay; 
Lord,  we  know  not  how  to  go 
||:Till  a  blessing  thou  bestow.:J 
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Selection  12. 

Oh,  come,  let  us  worship  and  bow  down  ;  let  us  kneel     j     are  the  people  of  his  pasture  and  the  sheep  of  his  hand: 
before  the  Lord,  our   Maker:  for  he- is  our  God:  and  we     f     oh,  come,  let  us  worship  and  bow  down. 
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Choir  and  Cnncrr-cnl  inn. 
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Words  by  Rev.  J. 
Music  arr.  by  G 
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F.  Root. 


=:= 


fe£ 


*9 


"Z- 


3=F 


5  i 


±=l 


S^ttS^E 


221 


& 


«.  ll  I 
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2.  Of    all     good  thou  art     the  Giv  -er;  Weak  and  wand'ring  ones   are  we;     Then  for  -  ev     -  er, 
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48  Kellv. 

I   In  thy  name,  O  Lord,  assembling, 

We,  thy  people,  now  draw  near; 

Teach  us  to  rejoice  with  trembling ; 

Speak,  and  let  thy  servants  hear ; 

:Hear  with  meekness — : 
Hear  thy  word  with  godly  fear. 


I 


While  our  days  on  earth  are 

May  we  give  them,  Lord,  to  thee ; 

Cheered  by  hope,  and  daily  strengthened, 
May  we  run,  nor  weary  be, 

|':Till  thy  glory;  :  | 
Without  cloud  in  heaven  we  see. 


There,  in  worship  purer,  sweeter, 
All  thy  people  shall  adore ; 

Tasting  of  enjoyment  greater 

Than  they  could  conceive  before; 

:Full  enjoyment,  :'| 
Full  and  pure  forevermore. 


Selection  12i — Oh,  come,  let  us  worship. 

Fedeeal  St.  l.  m, 


Choir  and  Congregation. 


Words  by  Rev.  John  Wesley. 
Music  by  H.  K.  Oliver. 
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his     power,  And,  si  -  lent,    bow      be  -  fore    bis     face. 
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2  Lo,  God  is  here !  him  day  and  night 
United  choirs  of  angels  sing  : 
To  him,  enthroned  above  all  height, 
Let  saints  their  humble  worship  bring. 

3  Lord  God  of  hosts!  oh,  may  our  praise 
Thy  courts  with  grateful  incense  fill ! 
Still  may  we  stand  before  thy  face, 
Still  hear  and  do  thy  sovereign  will. 
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Choir  and  Congregation. 


GRATITUDE,    l.  m. 


Words  by  Dr.  Watts. 
Music  arr.  by  Dr.  Hastings. 
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GENERAL     PRAISE. 
Selection  14.— ROSEHILL  SERVICE— It  is  a  good  thing  to  give  thanks. 
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This  may  be  sung  by  a  single  voice,  or  the  Sopranos  of  the  choir  may  be  divided,  a  part  singing  this. 
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Rosehill  Service.— Continued. 
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It  is  a  good  thing  to  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord,  and  to 
sing  praises  unto  thy  name,  O  Most  High  ;  to  show  forth 
thy  loving  kindness   in   the  morning,  and  thy  faithfulness 


every  night.  Upon  an  instrument  of  ten  strings,  and  upon 
the  psaltery ;  upon  the  harp  with  solemn  sound.  It  is  a  good 
thing  to  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord.     Praise  ye  the  Lord. 


Choir  and  fonerrsAllon. 
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I.  Sweet  is     the     work,     my      God,    my  King,     To  praise   thy    name,  give    thanks,  and    sing; 
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To    show  thy     love      by   morn  -  ing     light,     And  talk      of      all 


I 
thy     truth    at     night. 
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Ol  Watts 

1  Sweet  is  the  work,  my  God,  my  King, 
To  praise  thy  name,  give  thanks,  and  sing ; 
To  show  thy  love  by  morning  light, 
And  talk  of  all  thy  truth  at  night. 

2  Sweet  is  the  day  of  sacred  rest ; 

No  mortal  care  shall  seize  my  breast ; 
Oh,  may  my  heart  in  tune  be  found, 
Like  David's  harp  of  solemn  sound! 

3  Lord,  I  shall  share  a  glorious  part, 
When  grace  hath  well  refined  my  heart, 
And  fresh  supplies  of  joy  are  shed, 
Like  holy  oil  to  cheer  my  head. 

4  Then  shall  I  see,  and  hear,  and  know 
All  I  desired  or  wished  below  ; 

And  every  power  find  sweet  employ, 
In  that  eternal  world  of  joy. 

52  Watts. 

i   My  God,  my  King,  thy  various  praise 
Shall  fill  the  remnant  of  my  days  ; 
Thy  grace  employ  my  humble  tongue, 
Till  death  and  glory  raise  the  song. 

2  The  wings  of  every  hour  shall  bear 
Some  thankful  tribute  to  thine  ear  ; 
And  ever)-  setting  sun  shall  see 
New  works  of  duty  done  for  thee. 


3  Let  distant  times  and  nations  raise 
The  long  succession  of  thy  praise  ; 
And  unborn  ages  make  my  song 
The  joy  and  triumph  of  their  tongue 

4  But  who  can  speak  thy  wondrous  deeds  ? 
Thy  greatness  all  our  thoughts  exceeds ; 
Vast  and  unsearchable  thy  ways  ! 
Vast  and  immortal  be  thy  praise  ! 

0<=>  Tate  &  Beadv. 

1  Oh,  render  thanks  to  God  above, 
The  fountain  of  eternal  love  ; 
Whose  mercy  firm,  through  ages  past, 
Hath  stood,  and  shall  forever  last. 

2  Who  can  his  mighty  deeds  express, 
Not  only  vast — but  numberless  ? 
What  mortal  eloquence  can  raise 
His  tribute  to  immortal  praise  ? 

3  Extend  to  me  that  favor,  Lord, 
Thou  to  thy  chosen  dost  afford  ; 
When  thou  return's!  to  set  them  free, 
Let  thy  salvation  visit  me. 

4  Oh,  render  thanks  to  God  above, 
The  fountain  of  eternal  love  : 

His  mercy  firm,  through  ages  past, 
Hath  stood,  and  shall  forever  last. 


54  Watts, 

i  Now  to  the  Lord  a  noble  song  ! 
Awake,  my  soul!  awake,  my  tongue  ! 
Hosanna  to  th'  eternal  name, 
And  all  his  boundless  love  proclaim. 

2  See  where  it  shines  in  Jesus'  face, — 
The  brightest  image  of  his  grace  ! 
God,  in  the  person  of  his  Son, 
Hath  all  his  mightiest  works  outdone. 

3  Grace  ! — 'tis  a  sweet,  a  charming  theme  : 
My  thoughts  rejoice  at  Jesus'  name  : 
Ye  angels  !  dwell  upon  the  sound  : 
Ye  heavens !  reflect  it  to  the  ground. 

OtJ  Doddridge. 

1  Triumphant  Lord,  thy  goodness  reigns 
Through  all  the  wide  celestial  plains  ; 
And  its  full  streams  unceasing  flow 
Down  to  the  abodes  of  men  below. 

2  Through  nature's  work  its  glories  shine  ; 
The  cares  of  providence  are  thine ; 
And  grace  erects  our  ruined  frame 

A  fairer  temple  to  thy  name. 

3  Oh,  give  to  every  human  heart 

To  taste,  and  feel  how  good  thou  art ; 
With  grateful  love  and  reverent  fear. 
To  know  how  blest  thy  children  are. 
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Selection  15.— HILLSDALE  SERVICE,    No.  1— Oh,  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord ! 
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Selection  15. 


Oh,  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord,  for  his  mercy  endure'.h 
forever.  Glory  and  honor  are  in  his  presence,  strength 
a:.d  gladness  are  in  his  place. 


He  ruleth  by  his  power;  he  ruleth  forever.  His  eyes 
behold  the  nations.  Oh,  give  thanks  unto  th.>  Lord,  for 
his  mercy  enduieth  forever. 


Hillsdale,  l.  m. 


Choir  and  Congregation 


iGeo.  F.  Root. 

stem 
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OD  Rlacklock. 

1  Come.  O  my  soul !  in  sacred  lays 
Attempt   thy  great  Crea:or*s  praise  : 
But,  oh.  what  t  ngae  can  speak  his  fame  ? 
What  mortal  verse  can  reach  the  theme? 

2  Enthroned  amid  the  radiant  spheres, 
lie  glory  like  a  garment  wears  ; 

To  form  a  robe  of  light  divine. 

Ten  thousand  suns  around  him  shine. 

3  In  all  our  Maker's  grand  designs. 
Almighty  power  with  wisdom  shines: 
His  works,  thro'  all  this  wonirous  frame, 
Declare  the  glory  of  his  name. 

4  Raised  on  devotion's  lofty  wing, 
Do  thou,  my  soul,  his  glories  sing; 
And  let  his  praise  employ  thy  tongue, 
Till  listening  worlds  shall  join  the  sing! 

Of  Watts. 

i   With  all  my  powers  of  heart  and  tongue. 
I'll  praise  my  Maker  in  my  song; 
Angels  shall  hear  the  notes  I  raise. 
Approve  the  song,  and  join  the  praise. 

2  To  God  I  cried  when  troubles  rose  ; 
He  heard  me,  and  subdued  my  foes : 
He  did  my  rising  fears  control, 
And  strength  diffused  thrcragh  all  my  mL 
3 


3  Amid  a  thousand  snares  I  stand 
Upheld  and  guarded  by  thy  hand  ; 
Thy  words  my  fainting  soul  revive, 
And  keep  my  dying  faith  alive. 

4  I'll  sing  thy  truth  and  mercy,  Lord, 
I'll  sing  the  wonders  of  thy  word  ; 
Not  all  thy  works  and  names  1  elow 
So  much  thy  power  and  glory  show. 

OO  Watts 

1  Jehovah  reigns  ;  his  throne  is  high  ; 
His  robes  are  light  and  majesty  ; 
His  glory  shines  with  beams  so  bright, 
No  mortal  can  sustain  the  sight. 

2  His  terrors  keep  the  world  in  awe ; 
His  justice  guards  his  holy  law; 
Yet  love  reveals  a  smiling  face. 

And  truth  and  promise  seal  the  grace. 

3  Through  all  his  works  his  wisdom  shines, 
And  baffles  Satan's  deep  designs; 
His  power  is  sovereign  to  fulfill 

The  noblest  counsels  of  his  will. 

4  And  will  this  glorious  Lord  descend 
To  be  my  Father  and  my  Friend  ? 
Then  let  my  songs  with  angels' join; 
Heaven  is  secure,  if  God  be  mine. 


0<7  (V,\DER. 

1  The  Lord  is  King!  lift  up  thy  voice, 
O  earth,  and  all  ye  heavens,  rejoice! 
From  world  to  world  thejoy  shall  ring, 
The  Lord  omnipotent  is  King! 

2  The  Lord  is  King!  who  then  shall  dare 
Resist  his  will,  distrust  his  care? 
Holy  and  true  are  all  his  vay>  : 

Let  every  creature  speak  his  praise. 

3  The  Lord  is  King!  exalt  your  strains, 
Ye  saints,  your  God,  your  Father  reigns ! 
One  Lord,  one  empire,  all  secures  : 
He  reigns, — and  life  and  death  are  yours, 

OL/  Needham. 

i    Awake,  my  tongue,  thy  tribute  bring 

To  him  who  gave  thee  power  to  sing  : 

Praise  him,  who  is  all  praise  above, 

The  source  of  wisdom  and  of  love. 

2  Through  each  bright  world  above,  behold 
Ten  thousand  thousand  charms  unfold; 
Earth,  air,  and  mighty  seas  combine, 
To  speak  his  wisdom  all  divine. 

3  Rut  in  redemption,   oh,  what  grace! 
Its  wonders,  oh,  what  thought  can  trace 
Here  wisdom  shines  forever  bright  : 
Praise  him,  my  soul,  with  sweet  delight. 
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Selection  16.—  HAMBURG  SlEVICE.— Sing  unto  God,  ye  kingdoms  of  the  earth. 
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Selection  16. 

Sing  unto  Goil,  ye  kingdoms  of  the  earth ;    oh,    sing 


praise*  unto  the  Lord.     Ascribe  ye  strength  unto  God. 
His  excellency  is  over  Israel,  and  his  strength  is  in  the 


clouds.     The  God  of  Israel  is  he  that  giveth  strength  and 
power  unto  his  people. 

Sing  unto  God.  ye  kingdoms  of  the  earth. 


Hamburg,  l.  m. 


Choir  ami  Cuncroirallon. 


Arr.  by  Dr.  L.  Mason. 


Kingdoms  and  thrones  to       Gotl   be     -     long;  Crown  him,  ye    na  -  lions,      in  your      song; 
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61  Watts. 

1  Kingdoms  and  thrones  to  God  belong; 
Crown  him,  ye  nations,  in  your  song  ; 
His  wondrous  Dames  and  pow'rs  rehearse  ; 
His  honors  shall  enrich  your  verse. 

2  He  shakes  the  heavens  with  load  alarms  ; 
How  terrible  is  God  in  arms  ! 

In  Israel  are  his  mercies  known  ; 
Israel  is  his  peculiar  throne. 

3  Proclaim  him  King,  pronounce  him  blest ; 
He's  your  defense,  your  joy,  your  rest  ; 
When  terrors  rise,  and  nations  faint. 
God  is  the  strength  of  every  saint. 

62 

1  Unto  the  Lord,  unto  the  Lord, 

Oh,  sing  a  new  and  joyful  song  '. 
Declare  his  glory,  tell  abroad 

The  wonders  that  to  him  belong. 

2  For  he  is  great,  for  he  is  great ; 

Above  all  gods  his  throne  is  raised  ; 
He  reigns  in  majesty  and  state, 

In  strength  and  beauty  is  he  praised. 

3  Give  to  the  Lord,  give  to  the  Lord 

The  glory  due  unto  his  name  ; 
Enter  his  courts  with  sweet  accord  ; 
In  songs  of  joy  his  grace  proclaim. 


6»3  Watts. 

1  Come,  let  our  voices  join  to  raise 
A  sacred  song  of  solemn  praise : 
God  is  a  sovereign  King  ;  rehearse 
His  honors  in  exalted  verse. 

2  Come,  let  our  souls  address  the  Lord, 
Who  framed  our  natures  with  his  word 
He  is  our  Shepherd,  we  the  sheep 
His  mercy  chose,  his  pastures  keep. 

3  Come,  let  us  hear  his  voice  to-day  ; 
The  counsels  of  his  love  obey ; 
Nor  let  our  hardened  hearts  renew 
The  sins  and  plagues  that  Israel  knew. 

4  Seize  the  kind  promise  while  it  waits, 
And  march  to  Zion's  heavenly  gates: 
Believe,  and  take  the  promised  rest ; 
Obey,  and  be  forever  blest. 

v-'1  Ancies-t  Hymn 

i   Thee  we  adore,  eternal  Lord  ! 

We  praise  thy  name  with  one  accord  ; 
Thy  saints,  who  here  thy  goodness  see. 
Through  all  the  world  do  worship  thee 

2  To  thee  aloud  all  angels  cry, 

The  heavens  and  all  the  powers  on  high: 
Thee,  holy,  holy,  holy  King, 
Lord  God  of  hosts,  they  ever  sing. 


3  Th'  apostles  join  the  glorious  throng  ; 
The  prophets  swell  th'  immortal  song  ; 
The  martyrs'  noble  army  raise 
Eternal  anthems  to  thy  praise. 

4  From  day  to  day,  O  Lord,  do  we 
Highly  exalt  and  honor  thee! 
Thy  name  we  worship  and  adore, 
World  without  end,  for  evermore! 

65  Watts 

1  Give  to  the  Lord,  ye  sons  of  fame, 

Give  to  the  Lord  renown  and  power  ; 
Ascribe  due  honors  to  his  name, 
And  his  eternal  might  adore. 

2  The  Lord  proclaims  his  power  aloiul. 

O'er  all  the  ocean  and  the  land  ; 
His  voice  divides  the  watery  clon  I, 
And  lightnings  blaze  at  his  commai-d. 

3  The  Lord  sits,  Sovereign  on  the  floo  I  ; 

The  Thunderer  reigns  forever  Kin?; 
But  makes  his  church  his  blest  abode, 
Where  we  his  awful  glories  sing. 

4  In  gentler  language,  there  the  Lord 

The  counsels  of  his  grace  imparts  : 
Amid  the  raging  storm,  his  word 
Speaks  peace  and  courage  to  our  hearts. 
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Selection  17.— GREATOREX  SERVICE- The  Lord  is  good  to  all. 
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Selection  17. 


The  Lord  is  good  to  a!!,  and  his  tender  mercies  are  over 
all  his  works.  All  thy  works  shall  praise  thee.  0  lord. 
and  thy  saints  shall  bless  thee.     They  shall  abundantly  ut- 


ter the  memory  of  tl  y  great  goodness,  ami  shall  sing  cf 
thy  righteousness.  The  Lord  is  good  to  all,  and  his  ten- 
der mercies  are  over  all  his  works. 


Chnlr  ontl  Conerpsulloii. 


GR03.ETE.    l.  m. 
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DO  Watts. 

1  Give  to  our  God  immortal  praise; 
Mercy  and  truth  are  all  his  ways: 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong  ; 
Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  song. 

2  Give  to  the  Lord  of  lords  renown. 
The  King  of  Kings  with  glory  crown  : 
His  mercies  ever  shall  endure, 

When  lords  and  kings  are  known  no  more. 

3  He  built  the  earth,  he  spread  the  sky. 
And  fixed  the  starry  lights  on    high: 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong  ; 
Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  song. 

4  He  fills  the  sun  with  morning  light, 
He  bids  the  moon  direct  the  night : 

1 1  i -i  mercies  ever  shall  endure, 

When  suns  and  moons  shall  shine  no  more. 

Ol  Watts 

1  For  thee.  O  God,  our  constant   praise 
In   Zion  waits,  thy  chosen  seat; 

,    Our  promised  altars  there  we'll  raise, 
And  all  our  zealous  vows  complete. 

2  O  thou,  who  to  our  humble  prayer 
Did-.t  always  bend   thy  listening  ear, 
To  thee  shall  all  mankind  repair, 
And  at  thy  gracious  throne  appear. 


3  Our  sins,  though  numberless,  in  vain 
To  stop  thy  flowing  mercy  try; 

For  grace  shall  cleanse  the  guilty  slain, 
And  wash  away  the  crimson  dye. 

4  How  blest  the  man,  who,  nearthee  placed, 
Within  thy  heavenly  dwelling  lives! 
While  we,  at  humbler  distance,  taste 
The  vast  delights  thy  temple  gives. 

68  I.yte. 

1  My  God,  what  monuments  I  see 
In  all  around  of  thine  and  thee: 

I  view  thee  in  the  heavens  above  : 
More  high  than  these  is  heavenly  love 

2  I  mark  the  strong  eternal  hill. 
Thy  faithfulness  is  stronger  still : 
I  gaze  on  ocean  deep  and  broad, 
More  deep  thy  counsels  are,  O  Go  '. 

3  O  give  me  'neath  thy  wings  to  rest, 
To  lean  on  thy  parental  breast, 
To  feed  on  thee,  the  living  bread, 
And  drink  at  mercy"s  fountain-head. 

4  The  springs  of  life  are  all  thine  own, 
They  flow  from  thy  eternal  throne: 
Light  in   thy  light  alone  we  see, 

O  save  us,  for  we  rest  on  thee. 


DC?  Watts. 

1  Eless,  O  my  soul,  the  living  God  ; 
Call  home  thy  thoughts  that  rove  abroad. 
Let  all  the  powers  within  me  join 

In  work  and  worship  so  divine. 

2  Bless,  O  my  soul,  the  God  of  gnce; 
His  favors  claim  thy  highest  praise: 
Why  should  the  wonders  he  halh  wrought 
Be  lost  in  silence  and  forgot  ? 

3  Let  every  land  his  power  confers : 
Let  all  the  earth  adore  his  grace: 
My  heartand  tongue  with  rapture  join, 
In  work  and  worship  so  divine. 

t  J  Steele. 

i   Praise  ye  the  Lord — let  praise  employ, 
In  his  own  courts,  your  songs  of  joy  ; 
The  spacious  firmament  around 
Shall  echo  back  the  joyful  sound. 

2  Recount  his  works  in  strains  divine, 
His  wondrous  works— how  bright  they  shine! 
Praise  him  for  all  his  mighty  deeds, 
Whose  greatness  all  your  praise  exceeds. 

3  Let  all,  whom  lire  and  breath  inspire, 
Attend,  and  join  the  blissful  choir; 
But  chiefly  ye,  who  know  his  word, 
Adcre,  and  love,  and  praise  the  Lord  I 
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Sslection  18,—  ROCKINGHAM  SERVICE.-Not  unto  ns,  0  Lord. 
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Selection  18. 

Not  unto  us,  O   Lord,  not   unto  us,  but  unto  thy  name    j  goodness  and  for  his  wonderful  works  to  the  children  of 

oh,  that   men   would  praise  the  Lord  for  his    |  men.    Not  unto  us,  O  Lord,  but  unto  thy  name  give  glory. 
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•1  Watts. 

i   i  iive  thanks  to  God ;  he  reign>  above  : 
Kind  are  his  thoughts,  his  name  is  love : 
His  mercy  ages  past  have  known, 
And  ages  long  to  come  shall  own. 

2  Let  the  redeemed  of  the  Lord 
The  wonders  of  his  grace  record  ; 
Israel,  the  nation  whom  he  chose, 
And  rescued  from  their  mighty  foes. 

3  He  feels  and  clothes  us  all  the  way, 
He  guides  our  footsteps  lest  we  stray  ; 
He  guards  us  with  a  powerful   hand, 
And  brings  us  to  the  heavenly  land. 

4  Oh,  let  the  saints  with  joy  record 
The  truth  and  goodness  of  the  Lord  ! 
How  great  his  works  !  how  kind  his  ways! 
Let  every  tongue  pronounce  his  praise. 

'  ^  Watts. 

i    Trie  Lord  !  how  wondrous  are  his  wavs ! 
I  low  firm  his  truth  !  how  large  his  grace! 
lie  takes  his  mercy  for  his  throne, 
Anil  thence  he  makes  his  glories  known. 

2  N'ot  half  so  high  his  power  hath  spread 
The  starry  heavens  above  our  head, 
A    his  rich  love  exceeds  our  praise, 
Exceeds  the  highest  hopes  we  raise. 


3  Not  half  so  far  has  nature  placed 
The  rising  morning  from   the  west, 
As  his  forgiving  grace  removes 
The  daily  guilt  of  those  he  loves. 

4  His  everlasting  love  is  sure 

To  all  his  saints,  and  shall  endure; 
From  age  to  age  his  truth  shall  reign 
Nor  children's  children  hope  in  vain 

'O  Anon. 

1  Lord  God  of  hosts,  by  all  adored! 
Thy  name  we  praise  with  one  accord 
The  earth  and  heavens  are  full  of  thee 
Thy  light,  thy  love,  thy  majesty. 

2  Loud  hallelujahs  to  thy  name 
Angels  and  seraphim  proc'airn  ; 
Eternal  praise  to  thee  is  given 

By  all  the  powers  and  thrones  in  heaven, 

3  The  holy  church  in  every  place 
Throughout  the  world  exalts  thy  praise: 
Both  heaven  and  earth  do  worship  thee 
Thou  Father  of  eternity  ! 

4  from  day  to  day,  O  Lord,  do  we 
Highly  exalt  and  honor  thee; 
Thy  name  we  worship  and  adore, 
World  without  end,  forevermore. 


74- 

1  With  glory  clad,  with  strength  arrayed, 

The  Lord  that  o'er  all  nature  rugLJ, 
The  world's  foundation   strongly  laid. 
And  the  vast  fabric  still  sustains. 

2  How  sMre  established  is  thy  throne! 

Which  shall  no  change  cr  jerijd  see  ; 
For  thou,  O  Lord,   and  thou  alone, 
Art  (iod  from  a  1  eternity. 

3  The  floods,  O  Lord,  lift  u;>  t'  e'r  voice, 

And  toss  the  troubled  waves  on  high  ; 
But  God  above  can  still  their  noise, 
And  make  the  angry  sea  comply. 

i  O  Watts. 

i  Great  is  the  Lord!  V/hatt)ngue  can  fracei 

An  honor  equal  to  his  name? 

How  aw  ful  are  his  glorious  ways  ! 

The  Lord  is  dreadful  in  his  praise! 
:  Vast  are  thy  works,  Almighty  Lord! 

All  nature  rests  upon  thy  word  : 

Ai;d  clouds,  and  storms,  and  fire  obey 

Thy  wise  and  all-controlling  sway. 

;  Thy  glory,  fearless  of  decline, 
Thy  glory,  Lord,  shall  ever  shine; 
Thy  praise  shall  still  our  breath  employ 
Till  we  shall  rise  to  endless  joy. 
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Selection  19.  — HILLSDALE  SEEYICE,    No.  2. -How  excellent  is  thy  loving  kindness. 
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Selection  19. 

How  excellent   is  thy  loving  kindness  O  God!     There-    I    of   thy    wings.       How   excellent    is   thy   loving    kindness, 
fore  the  children  of  men  put  their  trust   under  the  shadow    |    U  God! 


Hillsdale,  l.  m. 


Choir  and  Coil  c  royal  Inn 


Geo.  Y.  Roi  t. 
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My  God,  in  whom    are    all    the  springs     Ui  boundless  love         and       grace        un  -    known, 
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Hide    me      bi-neath  thy  spreading  wings,     Till  the  dark  cloud 


^      V      V 

76  Watts. 

1  My  God,  in  whom  are  all   the  springs 

Of  boundless  love,  and  grace  unknown, 
Hide  me  beneath  thy  spreading  wings, 
Till  the  dark  cloud  is  overblown. 

2  Up  to  the  heavens  I  send  my  cry  ; 

The  Lord  will  my  desires  perform  : 
He  sends  his  angels  from  the  sky, 
And  saves  me  from  the  threat'ning  storm. 

3  High  o'er  the  earth  thy  mercy  reigns, 

And  reaches  to  the  utmost  sky; 
His  truth  to  endless  years  remains, 
When  lower  worlds  dissolve  and  die 

4  Ee  thou  exalted,  O  my  God, 

Above  the  heavens  where  angels  dwell : 

Thy  power  on  earth  be  known  abroad, 

And   land  to  land  thy  wonders  tell. 

■      I  P.ALCRAVE. 

1  Lord  God  of  morning  and  of  ni^ht. 
We  thank  thee  for  thy  gift  of  light: 
As  in  the  dawn  the  shadows  fly, 

We  seem  to  find  thee  now  more  nigh. 

2  Fresh  hopes  have  wakened  in  the  heart 
Fresh  force  to  do  our  daily  part ; 
Thy  thousand  sleeps  our  strength  restore, 
A   thoosan  l-f...ld   tu  serve  thee  more. 


is       o  ver-blown. 

M       I     , 


[  Yet  whilst  thy  will  we  would  pursue, 
Oft  what  we  would  we  can  rot  do  ; 
The  sun  may  stand  in  zenith  skies, 
But  on  the  soul  thick  midnight  lies. 

\  O  Lord  of  lights,  'tis  thou  alone 
Canst  make  our  darkened  hearts  thine  own ; 
Though  this  new  day  with  joy  we  see, 

0  dawn  of  God,  we  cry  for  thee. 

|   Praise  God,  our  Maker  and  our  Friend  ; 
Praise  him  through  time,  till  time  shall  end ; 
Till  psalm  and  song  his  name  adore 
Through  Heaven'sgreat  day  of  Evermore. 

78  Ken. 

:   Awake,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun 

Thy  daily  stage  of  duty  run  ; 

Shake  off  dull  sloth,  and  joyful  rise 

To  pay  thy  morning  sacrifice. 
!  Glory  to  thee,  who  safe  hast  kept. 

And  hast  refreshed   me  while  I  slept  ; 

Grant,  Lord,  when  1  from  death  shall  wake, 

1  may  of  endless  life  partake. 

[  Lord,  I  my  vows  to  thee  renew: 
Scatter  my  sins  as  morning  dew  ; 
Guard  my  first  springs  of  thought  and  will, 
And  with  thyself  my  spirit  fill. 


4  Direct,  control,  suggest,  this  day, 
All  I  design,  or  do,  or  say; 
That  all  my  powers,  with  all  their  might, 
In  thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 

75J  Watts. 

1  Awake,  our  souls !  away,  our  fears ! 

Let  every  trembling  thought  be  gone  ; 
Awake,  and  run  the  heavenly  race, 
And  put  a  cheerful  courage  on  ! 

2  True,  'tis  a  strait  and  thorny  road, 

And  mortal  spirits  tire  and  faint; 
But  they  forget  the  mighty  God, 

Who  feeds  the  strength  of  every  saint — 
j  The  mighty  God,  whose  matchless  power 

Is  ever  new  and  ever  young, 
And  firm  endures,  while  endless  years 

Their  everlasting  circles  run. 

4  From  thee,  the  overflowing  spring, 

Our  souls  shall  drink  a  fresh  supply  ; 
While  such  as  trust  their  native  strength 
Shall  melt  away,  and  droop,  and  die. 

5  Swift  as  an  eagle  cuts  the  air, 

We'll  mount  aloft  to  thine  abode; 
On  wings  of  love  oursoulsshall   fly, 
Nor  tire  amid  the  heavenly  road  ! 
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Selection  20.— CHESTERFIELD  SEEVIOE.-I  will  lift  up  mine  eyes  unto  the  hills. 


Choir,    jm 


-rd *- 


G.  F.  R. 


*EF 


--I  is 


ttrs  a 


^:r« 


< m m — =::s3 


I    will  lift    up  mine  eyes  un-to  the  hills,  un-to  the  hills,  from  whence  doth  come  my  help, from  whence  doth  come  my 

8. «_, 


my  help  cometh  from         the  Lord,  from  the  Lord, 

' J* 1 *-r^ , ,    J~->    I»  , 


3T C 


^=se 


^r^ 


=fc 


H^B 


*i*z 


*=a= 


=*=ap 


LS^ES  32 


=P 


help;    my  help  cometh  from         the  Lord,  from      the_      Lord       which  made  the  heav'ns  and  earth. 


I 


fSv-    -  ^jz  rzii<=;=^;  j«_! i 


~E=m=iz 


3*=bt 


g-  .-i  ■   O  .p 


zfcr 


gi=--g--  ,i>g| 


my  help  cometh  from     the  Lord, 


"I ^ 


>o  l.o.    Tenor  or  Soprano. 

Fff— J          d * ! 

M — — C *-  - 

__= 

^ 

J —  — 

:3 — =2 * — 

-f= cr 

, 

My    .    .       help        com       -       eth      from  the      Lord,   from    the       Lord  which  made  heaven  and 


5  ~*        -*+  *■ ' 


iSH 


5t        "»" 


2!j— ^ ■ — 

[ # 

■f :f H 

i 

— * 

* — __ 

1 

— 1 1 — 

p — J "1 

earth. 

j » d , 

He     will     not 

suf  - fer 

— i 1 j_ 

thy     foot     to 

be     mov  -  ed. 

He            that 

?£  _= — 1     '     '     1     |- 

- - 

- — - 

P=5=^ 

—  — 

- 1      l      i      i      !- 

- — |     i     '     i     i- 

:- — ;    |     i     i — r 

3*         -l«l*«HT 

-w               -w 

— i-J-  *  J---1 

-r    -r 

L 1 1_ „ — I — U 

-| =| 

ft?" 

i — i 

-d 1 U 

L      -1     1 
1 

-I 

L 1 — U» 

1 

— 1 — l- 

— 

z : 

5t        i        * 

3 — * — - — 

-w      ¥      = 

H — ■< — 

3             * 

L-5t~: 

— M — 
7 

. — I- 

■■&■  . 



fr — =■ 

<'re«. 


w 


^=m\ 
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I  will  lift  up  mine  eyes  unto  the  hills  from  whence  com- 
elh  my  help.  My  help  come.h  from  the  Lord  which  made 
heaven  and  earth. 


He  will    not   suffer  thy   foot    to    he   moved.      He    that 
kecpeth  thee  will  not  slumber. 

I  will  lift  up  mine  eyes  unto  the  hills. 
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Thos.  Haweis. 
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I.   Up       to       the      hills        I  lift      mine    eyes,     There     all  my        hope      is       laid 
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80  WATO.  | 

1  L'p  to  the  hills  I  lift  mine  eyes,  3 

There  all  my  hope  is  laid  ; 
The  Lord,  who  built  the  earth  and  skies- 
Is  my  perpetual  aid. 

2  Thy  foot  unmoved  he  ever  keeps, 

An  I  all  thy  ways  will  guard; 
He  lumbers  not,  and  never  sleep: 
Thy  keeper  is  the  Lord. 

3  The  Lord,  thy  keeper,  shades  thy  way, 

Preserves  thee  in  his  sight : 
N   r  shall  the  sun  smite  thee  by  day.   '   Arise,  yc  people,  and  adore, 
Nor  shall  the  moon  by  night.  Exulting  strike  the  chord  ; 

4  The  Lord  preserves  thy  soul  from  sin. 

From  evils  great  and  sore — 
Thy  going  out  and  coming  in, 
Now  and  forevermore. 


If  called,  like  Abraham's  child,  to  climb 

The  hill  of  sacrifice, 
Some  angel  may  be  there  in  time 

Deliverance  shall  arise  : 
Or,  if  some  darker  lot  be  good, 

O  teach  us  to  endure 
The  sorrow,  pain,  or  solitu  le, 

That  make  the  spirit  pure. 


82 


Anon. 


81 


Rev  \V.  J.  Trons. 


Let  all  the  earth — from  shore  to  shore, 
Confess  th'  Almighty  Lord. 

2  Glad  shouts  aloud — wide  echoing  round, 
Th'  ascending  God  proclaim  ; 
The  angelic  choir  respond  the  sound, 
And  shake  creation's  frame. 


Father  of  love,  our  Guide  and  Friend,  3  They  sing  of  death  and  hell  o'erthrown. 


O  lead  us  gently  on, 
L'ntil  life's  trial-time  shall  end, 

And  heavenly  peace  be  won. 
2  We  know  not  what   the  path  may  be, 

As  yet  by  u^  an) 
But  we  can  trust  our  a  1  to  thee 

Our  Father  and  our  God. 


In  that  triumphant  hom: 
And  God  exalts  his  conquering  Son 
To  his  right  hand  of  power. 
4  O  shout,  ye  people,  and  adore, 
Exulting  strike  the  chord  : 
Let  all  the  earth — from  shore  to  shore, 
1         Confess  th'  Almighty  Lord. 


80  Steele 

1  Come,  ye  that  love  the  Savior's  name, 

And  joy  to  make  it  known ; 
The  Sovereign  of  your  hearts  proclaim, 
And  bow  before  his  throne. 

2  Behold  your  King,  your  Savior,  crowned 

With  glories  all  divine: 
And  tell  the  wondering  nations  round. 
How  bright  those  glories  shine. 

3  When  in  his  earthly  courts  we  view 

The  beauties  of  our  King, 
We  long  to  love  as  angels  do, 
And  with  their  voice  to  sing. 

Otc  Watts 

t   Blest  are  the  souls  that  hear  and  know 
The  gospel's  joyful  sound; 
Peace  shall  attend  the  path  they  go, 
And  light  their  steps  surround. 

2  Their  joy  shall  bear  their  spirits  up 

Through  their  Redeemer's  name; 
His  righteousness  exalts  their  hope. 
Nor  Satan  dares  condemn. 

3  The  Lord,  our  glory  and  defense, 

Strength  and  salvation  gives ; 
Israel,  thy  King  forever  reigns, 
Thy  God  forever  lives. 
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bring-est     good    tid  -  ings,     Lift    up      thy  voice!    lift       up     thy  voice!       Lift     up      thy  voice  with  strength! 
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Selection  21. 


O  Zion,  that  bringcst  good  tidings,  get  thee  up  into  the  I  Say  unto  the  cities  of  Judah,  behold  your  God.  O  Je- 
high  mountain.  O  Jerusalem,  that  bringest  good  tidings,  rusalem,  that  bringest  good  tidings,  lift  up  thy  voice  with 
lift  up  thy  voice  with  strength;  lift  it  up,  be    not    afraid.     ,    strength. 


Choir  and  (onffreeatlor 


ST.  ANN'S.    0.  M. 


Fr.  Ck.'IT. 


&4j  j.U  t 


I.      Lift  up  to        God      the     voice       of     praise,  Whose  breath    our     souls       in  -  spired; 

JZ-  -m.      m.-A  „       m-     a.     S:      a.      _      .2. 

■%-l      '- m—t—& O— r— J 


-rar-  s — ** — r— * S — r  "t 


m 


OJ  Wardlaw. 

1  Lift  up  to  God  the  voice  of  praise, 

Whose  breath  our  souls  inspired; 
Loud  and  more  loud  the  anthem  raise, 
With  grateful  ardor  fired. 

2  Lift  up  to  God  the  voice  of  praise, 

Whose  goodness,  passing  thought, 
Loads  every  minute,  as  it  flies, 
With  benefits  unsought. 

3  Lift  up  to  God  the  voice  of  praise, 

From  whom  salvation  flows. 
Who  sent  his  Son  our  souls  to  save 
From  everlasting  woes. 

4  Lift  up  to  God  the  voice  of  praise, 

For  hope's  transporting  ray, 
Which  lights,  through  darkest  shaies  of  death. 
To  realms  of  endless  day. 

OD  Patrick. 

1  O  God!  we  praise  thee,  and  confess 

That  thou  the  only  Lord 

And  everlasting  Father  art, 

By  all  the  earth  adored. 

2  To  thee    all  angels  cry  aloud  ; 

To  thee  the  powers  on  high, 
Both  cherubim  and  seraphim, 
Continually  do  cry  : — 


3  O  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 

Whom  heavenly  hosts  obey, 
The  world  is  with  the  glory  tilled 
Of  thy  majestic  sway ! 

4  The  apostles'  glorious  company, 

And  prophets  crowned  with  light, 
With  all  the  martyrs'  noble  host, 
Thy  constant  praise  recite. 

5  Thy  holy  church  throughout  the  world 

O  Lord,  confesses  thee, 
That  thou  th'  eternal  Father  art, 
OC  boundless  majesty. 

87  Watts. 

1  Praise  ye  the  Lord,  immortal  choir! 

In  heavenly  heights  above, 
With  harp,  and  voice,  and  soul  of  fire, 
Burning  with  perfect  love. 

2  Shout  to  Jehovah,  surging  main! 

In  deep  eternal  roar  ; 
Let  wave  to  wave  resound  the  strain, 
And  shore  reply  to  shore. 

3  And  round  the  wide  world  let  it  roll, 

Whilst  man  shall  lead  it  on  ; 
Join,  every  ransomed  human  soul, 
In  glorious  unison. 


88  Watts. 

1  Begin,  my  tongue,  some  heavenly  theme, 

And  speak  some  boundless  thing; 
The  mighty  works,  or  mightier  name, 
Of  our  eternal  King. 

2  His  very  word  of  grace  is  strong, 

As  that  which  built  the  skies; 
The  voice  that  rolls  the  stars  along 
Speaks  all  the  promises. 

3  Oh,  might  I  hear  thy  heavenly  tongue 

But  whisper,   "Thou  art  mine! '' 
Those  gentle  words  should  raise  my  song 
To  notes  almost  divine. 

Os/  Doddridge. 

1  How  rich  thy  favors,  God  of  grace  ! 

How  various  and  divine! 
Full  as  the  ocean  they  are  poured, 
And  bright  as  heaven  they  shine. 

2  He  to  eternal  glory  calls, 

And  leads  the  wondrous  way 
To  his  own  palace,  where  he  reigns 
In  uncreated  day. 

3  The  songs  of  everlasting  years 

That  mercy  shall  attend, 
Which  leads,  through  sufferings  of  an  hour, 
To  joys  that  never  end. 
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Selection  22.— ST.  MAKTIFS  SERVICE.- Great  is  the  Lord,  and  greatly  to  be  praised. 
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fore  him,    all     the  earth.   Great    is     the   Lord,  and  great-Iy  to  be  prais-ed  ;   Fear   ye     be  -  fore  him,  all    the  earth. 
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Selection  22. 

is  the  Lord,  and  gently  to  be  praised.     He  is  to  be    I    strength  ami  beauty  are  in  his  sanctuary.     Oh,  worship  the 
feared  above  all  gods.     Honor  ami  majesty  are  before  him  ;    |    Lord  in  the  beauty  of  holiness;  fear  before  him,  all  the  earth. 
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yO  Watts, 

i   '  >  thou,  to  whom  all  creatures  bow 
Within  this  earthly  frame, 
Through  all  the  world,  how  great  art  thou! 
How  glorious  is  thy  name  ! 

2  When  heavea,  thy  beauteous  work  on  high. 

Employs  my  wondering  sight; 
The  moon  that  nightly  rules  the  sky 
With  stars  of  feebler  light ;  — 

3  Lord,  what  is  man,  that  thou  shouldst  deig- 

To  bear  him  in  thy  mind  ! 
Or  what  is  race,  that  thou  shouldst  prov" 
To  them  so  wondrous  kind! 

4  O  thou,  to  whom  all  creatures  bow, 

Within  this  earthly  frame, 
Through  all  the  world,  how  great  art  thou  ! 
How  glorious  is  thy  name! 

t7l  H.  K.  White. 

1  The  Lord,  our  God,  is  full  of  might, 

The  winds  obey  his  will ; 
Hssp'aks,— and,  in  his  heavenly  height, 
The  rolling  sun  stands  still. 

2  Rebel,  ye  waves,  and  o'er  the  land 

With  threatening  aspect  roar; 
The  Lord  uplifts  his  awful  hand, 
And  chains  you  to  the  shore. 


3  Howl,  winds  of  night,  your  force  combine 
Without  his  high  behest, 
Ye  shall  not,  in  the  mountain  pine, 
I  disturb  the  sparrow's  nest. 

i  His  voice  sublime  is  heard  afar, 
In  distant  peals  it  dies; 
He  yokes  the  whirlwind  to  his  car, 
And  sweeps  the  howling  skies. 

5  Ye  nations,  bend — in  reverence  bend 
Ye  monarchs,  wait  his  nod, 
And  bid  the  choral  song  ascend 
To  celebrate  your  God. 

y<^  Watts 

1  Great  God!  how  infinite  art  thou! 

What  worthless  worms  are  we  ! 
Let  the  whole  race  of  creatures  bow, 
And  pay  their  praise  to  thee. 

2  Thy  throne  eternal  ages  stood, 

Ere  seas  or  stars  were  made 
Thou  art  the  ever-living  God, 
Were  all  the  nations  dead. 

3  Eternity,  with  all  its  years, 

Stands  present  in  thy  view  ; 
To  thee,  there 's  nothing  old  appears 
Great  God!  there's  nothing  new. 


4  Our  lives  thro'  various  scenes  are  drawn. 

And  vexed  with  trifling  cares; 
While  thine  eternal  thought  moves  on 
Thine  undisturbed  affairs. 

5  Great  God!  how  infinite  art  thou! 

What  worthless  worms  are  we  ! 
Let  the  whole  race  of  creatures  bow, 
And  pay  their  praise  to  thee. 

y«3  Watts 

1  The  Lord  of  glory  is  my  light, 

And  my  salvation,  too; 
God  is  my  strength, — nor  will   I   fear 
What  all  my  foes  can  do. 

2  One  privilege  my  heart  desires, — 

Oh!  grant  mean  abode, 
Among  the  churches  of  thy  saints, 
The  temples  of  my  God. 

3  When  troubles  rise,  and  storms  appear, 

There  may  his  children  hide; 
God  has  a  strong  pavilion,  where 
He  makes  my  soul  abide. 

4  Now  shall  my  head  be  lifted  high, 

Above  my  foes  around  ; 

And  songs  of  joy  and  victory 

Within  thy  temple  sound. 
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The  LorJ  reigneth.     He  is  clothed  with  majesty  :    the 

is  clothed   with  majesty,  wherewith  he  hath  girded 

himself.     The  world  is  also  stabli.-hcd   that  it  can  not  be 


moved.  Cry  out  and  shout,  thou  inhabitant  of  Zion,  for 
great  is  the  Holy  One  of  Israel  in  the  midst  of  thee.  Cry 
out  and  shout. 
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94  wATTS 

1  Come,  sound  his  praise  abroad, 

And  hymns  of  glory  sing  : 
Jehovah  is  the  sovereign  God, 
The  universal  King. 

2  lie  formed  the  deeps  unknown  : 

He  gave  the  seas  their  bound; 
The  watery  worlds  are  all  his  own, 
And  all  the  solid  ground. 

3  Come,  worship  at  his  throne, 

Come,  bow  before  the  Lord  : 
We  are  his  work,  and  not  our  own, 
He  formed  us  by  his  word. 

4  To-day  attend  his  voice, 

Nor  dare  provoke  his  rod; 
Come,  like  the  people  of  his  choice, 
And  own  your  gracious  God. 

"O  Watts. 

1  Great  is  the  Lord  our  God, 

And  let  his  praise  be  great ; 
Me  makes  his  churches  his  abode, 
His  most  delightful  seat. 

2  These  temples  of  his  grace, 

How  beautiful  they  stand  I 
The  honors  of  our  native  place, 
And  bulwarks  of  our  land. 
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3  In  Zion,  God  is  known, 

A  refuge  in  distress  : 
How  bright  hath  his  salvation  shone 
Through  all  her  palaces ! 

4  In  every  new  distress, 

We'll  to  his  house  repair; 
We  'll  think  upon  his  wondrous  grace 
And  seek  deliverance  there. 
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1  Sweet  is  the  work,  O  Lord, 

Thy  glorious  name  to  sing  ; 
To  praise  and  pray — to  hear  thy  word, 
And  grateful  offerings  bring. 

2  Sweet— at  the  dawning  light, 

Thy  boundless  love  to  tell ; 
And  when  approach  the  shades  of  night, 
Still  on  the  theme  to  dwell. 

3  Sweet — on  this  day  of  rest, 

To  join  in  heart  and  voice, 
With  those  who  love  and  serve  thee  best, 
And  in  thy  name  rejoice. 

4  To  songs  of  praise  and  joy 

Be  every  Sabbath  given, 
That  such  may  be  our  blest  employ 
Eternally  in  heaven. 


v  I  Doddridge. 

[   Now  let  our  voices  join 
To  raise  a  sacred  song  ; 
Ye  pilgrims!  in  Jehovah's  ways, 
With  music  pass  along. 

:  See — flowers  of  paradise, 
In  rich  profusion  spring  ; 
The  sun  of  glory  gilds  the  path, 
And  dear  companions  sing. 

!  See — Salem's  golden  spires, 
In  beauteous  prospect,  rise  ; 
And  brighter  crowns  than  mortals  wear, 
Which  sparkle  through  the  skies. 
.  All  honor  to  his  name, 

Who  marks  the  shining  way, — 
To  him  who  leads  the  pilgrims  on 
To  realms  of  endless  day. 

9o  Watts. 

Thy  name,  Almighty  Lord, 

Shall  sound  through  distant  lands: 
Great  is  thy  grace,  and  sure  thy  word  ; 
Thy  truth  forever  stands. 
2  Far  be  thine  honor  spread, 

And  long  thy  praise  endure, 
Till  morning  light,  and  evening  shade, 
Shall  be  exchanged  no  more. 
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Selection  24.— ST.  THOMAS  SEBVIOE.-Be  joyful  in  God. 

Choir.    Clear  tone. 
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Selection  24. 


Be  joyful  in  God!  Oh,  let  the  nations  be  glad,  and  sing 
for  joy!     Let    ail    those   that   put  their    trust   in   thee   re- 


joice;   let    them    also   that   love   thy    name   he   joyful    in 
thee. 


St.  Thomas 


Williams. 


I.  Come, we  who  love  the     Lord,  And 
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99  Vim 

1  Come,  we  who  love  the  Lord, 

And  let  our  joys  he  known  ; 
Join  in  a  song  of  sweet  accord, 
And  thus  surround  the  throne. 

2  Let  those  refuse  to  sing 

Who  never  knew  our  God  ; 
Cut  children  of  the  heavenly  King 
May  speak  their  joys  abroad. 

3  The  hill  of  Zion  yields 

A  thousand  sacred  sweets 
Before  we  reach  the  heavenly  fields, 
Or  walk  the  golden  streets. 

4  Then  let  our  songs  abound, 

And  every  tear  be  dry ; 
We're  marching  thro'  Immanuel's  ground 
To  fairer  worlds  on  high. 


X\J\J  Montgomery. 

1  Oh,  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul ! 

His  grace  to  thee  proclaim  ■ 
And  all  that  is  within  me  join 
To  bless  his  holy  name. 

2  Oh,  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul ! 

His  mercies  bear  in  mind: 
Forget  not  all  his  benefits  : 
.        The  Lord  to  thee  is  kind. 

3  He  pardons  all  thy  sins, 

Prolongs  thy  feeble  breath  ; 
lie  healeth  thy  infirmities, 

And  ransoms  thee  from  death. 

4  Then  bless  his  holy  name, 

Whosegrace  hath  madethee  whole  ! 
Whose  loving-kindness  crowns  thy  days; 
Oh,  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul ! 


101  B*»~1 

1  Welcome,  sweet  day  of  rest, 

That  saw  the  Lord  arise! 
Welcome  to  this  reviving  breast, 
And  these  rejoicing  eyes  ! 

2  The  King  himself  comes  near, 

And  feasts  his  saints  to-day; 
Here  may  we  sit,  and  see  him  here, 
And  love,  and  praise,  and  pray. 

3  One  day,  amid  the  place 

Where  my  dear  Lord  hath  been, 
Is  sweeter  than  ten  thousand  days 
Within  the  tents  of  sin. 

4  My  willing  soul  would  stay 

In  such  a  frame  as  this, 
And  sit  and  sing  herself  away 
To  everlasting  bliss. 


MONSELL.   S.  M. 


Words  by  Rev.  J.  S.  B.  Monsell. 
Music  written  for  this  work. 
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3  Light  thou  our  earthly  way, 

Guide  thou  our  wandering  feet. 
That  thro'  our  journey  here  we  may 
Still  find  thy  mercy  sweet. 

Then  with  the  ransomed  host 

Eternally  repeat, 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

Our  joy — thy  mercy  sweet. 
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Selection  25.—  NUREMBERG  SERVICE—  Oh,  come,  let  us  sing  unto  the  Lord ! 

m    <  lion.    Clear  tone. 
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God,  and  a  great  King   a-bove  all  gods,  a  great  King  a  -  bove  all  gods.  Oh,  come,  let  us  sing!  Oh,  come,  let  us  sing! 
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Selection  25. 


Oh,  come,  let  us  sing  unto  the  Lord ;  let  us  heartily  re- 
in the  Rock  of  our  salvation.      Let  us  come  before  his 
presence  with  thanksgiving,  and  make  a  joyful  noise  unto 


him  with  psalms.     For  the  Lord  is  a  great  God,  and  a 
great  King  above  all  gods. 

Oh,  come,   let  us  sing  unto  the  Lord. 
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AvyO  Barbauld. 

1  Praise  to  God,  immortal  praise, 
For  the  love  that  crowns  our  days  ; 
Bounteous  source  of  every  joy, 

Lot  thy  praise  our  tongues  employ. 

2  For  the  blessings  of  the  field, 
For  the  stores  the  gardens  yield, 
For  the  joy  which  harvests  bring, 
Grateful  praises  now  we  sing. 

3  All  that  Spring,  with  bounteous  hand, 

tters  o'er  the  smiling  land; 
All  that  liberal  Autumn  pours 
From  her  rich  o'erflowing  stores. 

4  Lord,  for  these  our  souls  shall  raise 
Grateful  vows  and  solemn  praise  ; 
And  when  every  blessing's  flown, 
Love  thee  for  thyself  alone. 

1U4  Weakgham. 

I   Praise  the  Lord — his  power  confess  ; 
Praise  him   in  his  holiness; 
Praise  him  as  the  theme  inspires, — 
Praise  him  as  his  fame  requires. 

z  Let   the  trumpet's  lofty  sound 
Spread  its  loudest  notes  around  ; 
Let  the  harp  unite,  in  praise, 
With  the  sacred  minstrel's  lays. 


3  Let  the  organ  join  to  bless 
God,  the  Lord  of  righteousness ; 
Tune  your  voice  to  spread  the  fame 
Of  the  great  Jehovah's  name. 

4  All  who  dwell  beneath  his  light, 
In  his  praise  your  hearts  unite; 
While  the  stream  of  song  is  poured, 
Praise  and  magnify  the  Lord. 

10O  TOKHBK. 

1  Lord  of  hosts,  how  bright,  how  fair, 
E'en  on  earth,  thy  temples  are  : 
Here  thy  waiting  people  see 

Much  of  heaven,  and  much  of  thee. 

2  From  thy  gracious  presence  flows 
Bliss  that  softens  all  our  woes : 
While  thy  Spirit's  holy  fire 
Warms  our  hearts  with  pure  desire. 

3  Here  we  supplicate  thy  throne  ; 
Here  thou  mak'st  thy  glories  known ; 
Here  we  learn  thy  righteous  ways, 
Taste  thy  love,  and  sing  thy  praise. 

4  Thus  with  sacred  songs  of  joy, 
We  our  happy  lives  employ; 
Love,  and  long  to  love  thee  more, 
Till  from  earth  to  heaven  we  soar. 


lOO  Sandys, 

i   Thou  who  art  enthroned  above, 
Thou  by  whom  we  live  and  move  ! 
Oh,  how  sweet,  with  joyful  tongue, 
To  resound  thy  praise  in  song  ! 

2  From  thy  works  our  joys  arise, 
O  thou  only  good  and  wise! 
Who  thy  wonders  can  declare? 
How  profound  thy  counsels  are ! 

3  Warm  our  hearts  with  sacred  fire; 
Grateful  fervors  still  inspire  ; 

All  our  powers,  with  all  their  might, 
Ever  in  thy  praise  unite. 

107 

1  Praise  the  Lord,  his  glories  show, 
Saints  within  his  courts  below. 
Angels  round  his  throne  above, 
All  that  see  and  share  his  love ! 

2  Praise  the  Lord,  his  mercies  trace ; 
Praise  his  providence  and  grace — 
All  that  he  for  man  hath  done, 
All  he  sends  us  through  his  Son. 

3  Earth  to  heaven,  and  heaven  to  earth, 
Tell  his  wonders,  sing  his  worth; 
Age  to  age,  and  shore  to  shore, 
Praise  him,  praise  him,  evermore ! 
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Selection  26,— WlLMOT  SERVIOE.-Praise  waiteth  for  thee,  0  God,  in  Zion. 

Choir.     . 
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prayer,   un  -  to    thee   shall    all    flesh  come  ;  Oh,  thou  that  hear  -  est  prayer,  un  -  to    thee  shall     all     flesh  come. 
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God,     in    Zi-on,  and    un  -  to  thee  shall  the  vow  be    performed.  Praise  waiteth  for  thee,  praise  waiteth  for   thee. 


E 


-*!£- 


ffl. 


■^ *     0  -0— 


TT- 


=F^ 


Z^ZJJ-^- 


GENERAL    PRAISE 

Selection  26. 

Praise  waiteth  for  thee,  0  God,  in  Zion,  and  unto  thee 
shall  the  vow  be  performed.  O  thou  that  hearest  prayer, 
unto  thee  shall  all  flesh  come.     Blessed  is  the  man  whom 
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thou  chonsest  and  causest  to  approach  unto  thee,  that  he 
may  dwell  in  thy  courts. 

1'raise  waiteth  for  thee,  O  God,  in  Zion. 


Choir  and  (oncrccullon 


WlLMOT.    8s&7s. 


Arr.  bv  Dr.  MASON. 
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Join,     my      soul,    with     ev    -    ery    crea  -  ture,      Join    the      u    •    ni  -  ver    •    sal      song. 
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1  Praise  to  thee,  thou  great  Creator ! 

Praise  to  thee  from  every  tongue : 
Join,  my  soul,  with  every  creature, 
Join  the  universal  song. 

2  Father,  Source  of  all  compassion, 

Pure,  unbounded  grace  is  thine  : 
Hail  the  God  of  our  salvation  ! 
Praise  him  for  his  love  divine. 

3  For  ten  thousand  blessings  given, 

For  the  hope  of  future  joy, 
Sound  his  praise  through  earth  and  heaven, 
Sound  Jehovah's  praise  on  high. 

4  Joyfully  on  earth  adore  him, 

Till  in  heaven  our  song  we  raise; 

There,  enraptured,  fall  before  him, 

Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

109  Ma,t. 

i   Praise  the  Lord !  ye  heavens,  adore  him. 
Praise  him,  angels  in  the  height; 
Sun  and  moon,  rejoice  before  him  ; 
Praise  him,  all  ye  stars  of  light ! 
2  Praise  the  Lord — for  he  hath  spoken  ; 
Worlds  his  mighty  voice  obeyed  ; 
Laws  which  never  shall  be  broken. 
For  their  guidance  he  hath  made. 


3  Praise  the  Lord — for  he  is  glorious ; 

Never  shall  his  promise  fail ; 
God  hath  made  his  saints  victorious, 
Sin  and  death  shall  not  prevail. 

4  Praise  the  God  of  our  salvation, 

Hosts  on  high  his  power  proclaim 
Heaven  and  earth,  and  all  creation, 
Laud  and  magnify  his  name. 

-LXv-J  Robinson. 

1  Mighty  God  !  while  angels  bless  thee, 

May  a  mortal  lisp  thy  name? 
Lord  of  men,  as  well  as  angels  ! 
Thou  art  every  creature's  theme  : 

2  Lord  of  every  land  and  nation  ! 

Ancient  of  eternal  days! 
Sounded  through  the  wide  creation, 
Be  thy  just  and  glorious  praise. 

3  For  the  grandeur  of  thy  nature, — 

Grand,  beyond  a  seraph's  thought ; 
For  the  wonders  of  creation, 
Works  with  skill  and  kindness  wrought ; 

4  For  thy  providence,  that  governs 

Through  thine  empire's  wide  domain, 
Wings  an  angel,  guides  a  sparrow; 
Blessed  be  thy  gentle  reign. 


J-XJ.  Ondekdonk. 

1  Blest  be  thou,  O  God  of  Israel, 

Thou,  our  Father,  and  our  Lord  ! 
Blest  thy  majesty  forever ! 
Ever  be  thy  name  adored. 

2  Thine,  O  Lord,  are  power  and  greatness, 

Glory,  victory,  are  thine  own  ; 

All  is  thine  in  earth  and  heaven, 

Over  all  thy  boundless  throne. 

3  Riches  come  of  thee,  and  honor, 

Power  and  might  to  thee  belong; 
Thine  it  is  to  make  us  prosper, 
Only  thine  to  make  us  strong. 

4  Lord,  to  thee,  thou  God  of  mercy, 

Hymns  of  gratitude  v.  e  raise  ; 

To  thy  name,  forever  glorious. 

Ever  we  address  our  praise! 

H^  OSLER. 

1  Worship,  honor,  glory,  blessing, 

Lord,  we  offer  to  thy  name  ; 
Young  and  old,  their  thanks  expressing, 
Join  thy  goodness  to  proclaim  : — 

2  As  the  hosts  of  heaven  adore  thee, 

We,  too,  bow  before  thy  throne  ; 
As  the  angels  serve  before  thee. 
So  on  earth  thy  will  be  done. 
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Selection  27,— LENOX  SEBVICE.— Let  every  thing  that  hath  breath  praise  the  Lord. 
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Selection  27. 


Let  every  thing  that  hath  breath  praise  the  Lord.  Praise 
ye  him.  all  his  angels.  Praise  ye  him,  all  his  hosts.  Praise 
ye  him,  sun  and  moon.     Praise  him,  all  ye  stars  of  light. 


Traise  the  Lord  from  the  earth,  both  young  men  and  maid- 
ens, old  men  and  children. 

Let  every  thing  that  hath  breath  praise  the  Lord. 


Choir  :iinl  ConEre£:Wion 
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Ye  tribes  of  Ad-am,  join  With  heav'n,  and  earth,  and  seas,   And  of-fer  notes  di-vine  To  your  Cre-a-tor's  praise  ; 


BmCitUPfirrii 


r^t— r 


-J 1 L 


3=t 


^ 


■^=g=s=^ 


M    t    1 


■*—*—*- 


-*—*—*- 


±=f- 


db 


lc    i 


Ye  ho-ly  throng  Of  angels  bright,  Ye  ho-ly  throng  Of  an-gels  bright,  In  worlds  of  light  Begin  the  song 
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1  Ye  tribes  of  Adam,  join 

With  heaven,  and  earth,  and  seas, 
And  offer  notes  divine 
To  your  Creator's  praise: 
Ye  holy  throng 
Of  angels  bright, 
In  worlds  of  light, 
Begin  the  song. 

2  The  shining  worlds  above 

In  glorious  order  stand  ; 
Or  in  swift  courses  move, 
By  his  supreme  command  : 
He  spake  the  word, 
And  all  their  frame 
From  nothing  came, 
To  praise  the  Lord  ! 

3  Let  all  the  nations  fear 

The  God  that  rules  above  ; 
I     He  brings  his  people  near, 

And  makes  them  taste  his  love  : 
While  earth  and  sky 
Attempt  his  praise, 
Hi-  -aints  shall  raise 
His  honors  high. 


J-X^r  Dwight. 

1  Sing  to  the  Lord  most  high  ; 

Let  every  land  adore ; 
With  grateful  voice  make  known 
His  goodness  and  his  power  : 
With  cheerful  songs 
Declare  his  ways, 
And  let  his  praise 
Inspire  your  tongues. 

2  Enter  his  courts  with  joy; 

With  fear  address  the  Lord; 
He  formed  us  with  his  hand, 
And  quickened  by  his  word  ; 
With  wide  command 
He  spreads  his  sway, 
O'er  every  sea 
And  every  land. 

3  His  hands  provide  our  food, 

And  every  blessing  give  ; 

W:e  feed  upon  his  care, 

And  in  his  pastures  live: 

With  cheerful  songs 

Declare  his  ways, 

And  let  his  praise 

Inspire  your  tongues. 
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1  To  your  Creator,  God, 

Your  great  Preserver,  raise, 
Ye  creatures  of  his  hand, 

Your  highest  notes  of  praise  : 
Let  every  voice 

Proclaim  his  power, 
His  name  adore 
And  loud  rejoice. 

2  Let  every  creature  join 

To  celebrate  his  name, 
And  all  their  various  powers 
Assist th'  exalted  theme: 
Let  nature  raise, 
From  every  tongue, 
A  general  song 
Of  grateful  praise. 

3  But  oh  !  from  human  tongues 

Should  nobler  praises  flow  ; 
And  every  thankful  heart 
With  warm  devotion  glow: 
Your  voices  raise 
Above  the  rest ; 
Ye  highly  blest ! 
Declare  his  praise. 


Steele. 
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Selection  28.— LYONS    SEEVIOE— The  Lord  is  my  strength  and  song. 
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Is  my  strength  and  song,  is  my  strength  and  song. 
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Selection  28. 


The   Lord  is   my  strength  and  song,  and  is  become  my 
.alvation.    This  gate  of  the  Lord,  into  which  the  righteous 


shall  enter.     I  will  praise  thee,  for  thou  hast  heard  me,  and 
art  become  my  salvation.    The  Lord  is  my  strength  and  song. 


Choir  nml  Congregation 
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1  Oh,  praise  ye  the  Lord ;  prepare  your 

glad  voice 
His  praise  in  the   great   assembly  to 

sing, 
In  their    great    Creator   let   all    men 

rejoice, 
And  heirs  of  salvation  be  glad  in  their 

King. 

2  Let    them    his  great   name    devoutly 

adore  ; 

In  loud-swelling  strains  his  praises 
express, 

Who  graciously  opens  his  bountiful 
store, 

Their  wants  to  relieve,  and  his  chil- 
dren to  bless. 

3  With  glory  adorned,  his  people  shall  sing 
To  God,  who  defense  and  plenty  sup- 
plies ; 

Their  loud  acclamations  to  him,  their 

great  King, 
Through  earth  shall  be  sounded,  and 

reach  to  the  skies. 

11  I  C.  Wesley, 

i  V_-  servants  of  God,  your  Master  pro- 
claim. 
And    publish    abroad    his    wonderful 

name  ; 
The  name  all-victorious  of  Jesus  extol ; 
His  kingdom  is  glorious,  he  roles  ovei  all. 


2  God  ruleth  on  high,  almighty  to  save  ; 
And  still  he  is  nigh — his  presence  we 

have; 
The  great  congregation  his  triumph 

shall  sing, 
Ascribing  salvation  to  Jesus  our  King. 

3  Salvation    to    God,    who   sits  on   the 

throne, 

Let  all  cry  aloud,  and  honor  the  Son  ; 

The  praises  of  Jesus  the  angels  pro- 
claim, 

Fall  down  on  their  faces,  and  worship 
the  Lamb. 

4  Then  let  us  adore,  and  give  him  his 

right. 
All  glory  and  power,  and  wisdom  and 

might; 
All  honor  and   blessing,  with  angels 

above, 
And  thanks  never  ceasing,  for  infinite 

love. 

118  Grant. 

I   O.  worship  the  Kingall-glorious  above, 
And    gratefully    sing   his   wonderful 

love — 
Our  Shield  and  Defender,  the  Ancient 

of  Days, 
Pavilioned    in    splendor,    and   girded 
with  praise. 


2  O  tell  of  his  might,  and  sing  of  his 

grace, 

Whose  robe  is  the  light,  whose  canopy, 
space ; 

His  chariots  of  wrath  the  deep  thun- 
der-clouds form, 

And  dark  is  his  path  on  the  wings 
of  the  storm. 

3  Thy  bountiful  care  what  tongue  can 

recite? 
It  breathes  in  the  air,  it  shines  in  the 

light, 
It  streams  from  the  hills,  it  descends 

to  the  plain, 
And  sweetly  distills  in  the  dew  and 

the  rain. 

4  Frail  children  of  dust,  and  feeble  as 

frail, 
In  thee  do  we  trust,  nor  find  thee  to 

fail, 
Thy  mercies  how  tender!  how  firm  to 

the  end  ! 
Our  Maker,  Defender,  Redeemer,  and 

Friend ! 

5  Father    Almighty,    how    faithful    thy 

love! 
While   angels  delight  to  hymn   thee 

above, 
The  humbler  creation,  though   feeble 

their  lays. 
With  true  adoration  shall  lisp  to  thy  praise. 
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Selection  23.— Italian  Hymn  Service— Let  my  mouth  be  filled  wnh  %  praise. 
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Let  my  mouth  be  fill-ed  with  thy  praise,  O  Lord, 
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Selection  29. 

Let  my  mouth  be  filled  with  thy  praise,  O  Lord,  and 
wuh  thy  honor  all  the  day.  My  God,  be  not  far  from 
me ;  oh,  my  God,  make  haste  for  my  help. 


Unto  thee  will  I  sing  with  the  harp,  oh,  thou  holy  One 
of  Israel.  Let  my  mouth  be  filled  with  thy  praise,  O 
Lord. 


Choir  and  l«ii:r.:.iii«ii. 
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Italian  Hymn,  6s  &  4s. 


GlARDINI. 


S>  . 


; 


mSt 


-p 


~ 


*E? 


.    Come,thou  al  -  might  -   y     King,   Help    us     thy       name      to     sing,   Help     us       to  praise:     Fa-ther!     all 


*  se 


P^ii 


i; 


i= 


^ 


:r 


± 


±t 


* 


119 


Madan. 


I  Come,  thou  Almighty  King, 
Help  us  thy  name  to  sing, 

Help  us  to  praise: 
Father!  all  glorious. 
O'er  all  victorious. 
Come,  and  reign  over  us, 
Ancient  of  Days  ! 


Come,  thou  incarnate  Word, 
Gird  on  thy  mighty  sword  ; 

Our  prayer  attend  ; 
Come,  and  thy  people  bless, 
And  give  thy  word  success: 
Spirit  of  holiness! 

On  us  descend. 


Come,  holy  Comforter ! 
Thy  sacred  witness  bear, 

In  this  glad  hour: 
Thou,  who  almighty  art, 
Now  rule  in  every  heart, 
And  ne'er  from  us  depart, 

Spirit  of  power ! 


120 


Allen 


I  Glory  to  God  on  high  i 
Let  heaven  and  earth  reply, 

"  Praise  ye  his  name  !  " 
His  love  and  grace  adore, 
Who  all  our  sorrows  bore; 
Sing  loud  for  evermore, 

"  Worthy  the  Lamb!  " 


While  they  around  the  throne 
Cheerfully  join  in  one, 

Praising  his  name, — 
Ye  who  have  felt  his  blood 
Sealing  your  peace  with  God, 
Sound  his  dear  name  abroad. 

"Worthy  the  Lamb!" 


Join,  all  ye  ransomed  race, 
Our  Lord  and  God  to  bless, 

Praise  ye  his  name! 
In  him  we  will  rejoice, 
And  make  a  joyful  noise, 
Shouting  with  heart  and  voice, 

"  Worthy  the  Lamb!" 
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BoDEN. 


Come,  all  ye  saints  of  God, 
Wide  through  the  earth  abroad 

Spread  Jesus'  fame, 
Tell  what  his  love  hath  done; 
Trust  in  his  name  alone; 
Shout  to  his  lofty  throne, 

"Worthy  the  Lamb!" 


Hence,  gloomy  doubts  and  fears! 
Dry  up  your  mournful  tears  ; 

Swell  the  glad  theme  : 
To  Christ,  our  gracious  King, 
Strike  each  melodious  string; 
Join  heart  and  voice  to  sing, 

"  Worthy  the  Lamb  !  " 


Hark  !  how  the  choirs  above, 
Filled  with  the  Savior's  love, 

Dwell  on  his  name ! 
There,  too,  may  we  be  found, 
With  light  and  glory  crowned, 
While  all  the  heavens  resound, 

"Worthy  the  Lamb!" 
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Selection  19. 

Choir  and  Coimncalion. 


GENERAL   PRAISE. 


Williams,  c.  m.  Double. 


Words  by  Helen  M.  Williams. 
Music  by  Geo.  F.  Root. 
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I  pp      f  While  thee  I  seek,  protecting  Power!  Be    my  vain  wishes  stilled  ;  1 

\  And  may  this  con -se- era-  ted  hour  With  better  hopes  be  filled!   J  Thy  love  the  power  of  thought  bestowed;  To 

ev-'ry  joy  that  crowns  my  days,  In 


fin      each    e-vent  of  life,  how  clear  Thy  rul-ing  hand  I      see!    ^ 
\  Each  blessing  to  my  soul  more  dear  Because  conferred  by    thee.   /  In 
(  When  gladness  wings  my  favored  hour,  Thy  love  my  tho'ts  shall  fill;  1 
3  \  Resigned,  when  storms  of  sorrow  lower,  My  soul  shall  meet  thy  will.  /  My 


lift  -  ed  eye,  with-out 


a    tear.  The 


thee     my  tho'ts  would  soar : 
ev    -    'ry    pain      I      bear, 
gath  -  'ring  storm  shall  see  ; 

V3-  .     ^ 
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Thy     mer  -  cy     o'er     my     life     has  flowed ;  That  mer  -  cy       I 
My     heart  shall  find     de  -  light    in    praise,  Or      seek     re  -  lief 
My    stead -fast  heart  shall  know  no    fear;   That  heart  will    rest 


dore. 


in   prayer. 
on     thee. 
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■jpo  [Sel.  16.     Time,    Williams] 

1  God,  in  the  high  and  holy  place, 

Looks  down  upon  the   spheres  ; 
Yet  in  his  providence  and  grace, 

To  every  eye  appears. 
He  bows  i  he  heavens ;  the  mountains  stand 

A  highway  for  our  God; 
He  walks  amid  the  desert  land ; 

'Tis  Eden  where  he  trod. 

2  The  forests  in  his  strength  rejoice; 

Hark  !  on  the  evening  breeze, 
As  once  of  old,  Jehovah's  voice 

Is  heard  among  the  trees. 
In  every  stream   his  bounty  flows, 

Diffusing  joy  and  wealth; 
In  every  breeze  his  Spirit  blows,— 

The  breath  of  life  and  health. 

3  His  blessings  fall  in  plenteous  showers 

Upon  the  lap  of  earth, 
That  teems  with  foliage,  fruits,  and  flowers, 

And  rings  with  infant  mirth. 
If  God  hath  made  this  world  so  fair, 

Where  sin  and  dealh  abound; 
How  beautiful,  beyond  compare, 

Will  Paradise  be  found  1 


"1  C\A         [Sel.  13.     Tune,  Williams.] 
X^rrXl  Heginbotham. 

[   Father  of  mercies !  God  of  love ! 

My  Father  and  my  God  ! 
I'll  sing  the  honors  of  thy  name, 

And  spread  thy  praise  abroad. 
In  every  period  of  my  life 

Thy  thoughts  of  love  appear; 
Thy  merciesgild  each  transient  scene 

And  crown  each  passing  year. 

!  In  all  thy  mercies,  may  my  soul 

A  Father's  bounty  see; 
Nor  let  the  gifts  thy  grace  bestows 

Estrange  my  heart  from  thee. 
Teach  me,  in  times  of  deep  distress, 

To  own  thy  hand,  O  God ! 
And  in  submissive  silence  learn 

The  lessons  of  thy  rod. 

1  Through  every  period  of  my  life, 

Each  bright,  each  clouded  scene, 
Give  me  a  meek  and  humble  mind, 

Still  equal  and  serene. 
Then  may  I  close  my  eyes  in  death, 

Redeemed  from  anxious  fear; 
For  death  itself,  my  God,  is  life, 

If  thou  art  with  me  there. 


125 


[Sel.  16.     Tune,  Williams. 


VVa 


1  With  songs  and  honors  sounding  loud, 

Address  the  Lord  on  high  ; 
Over  the  heavens  he  spreads  his  cloud, 

And  waters  vail  the  sky. 
He  sends  his  showers  of  blessings  down, 

To  cheer  the  plains  below; 
He  makes  the  grass  the  mountains  crown, 

And  corn  in  valleys  grow. 

2  His  steady  counsels  change  the  face 

Of  the  declining  year  ; 
He  bids  the  sun  cut  short  his  race, 

And  wintry  days  appear. 
His  hoary  frost,  his  fleecy  snow, 

Descend  and  clothe  the  ground ; 
The  liquid  streams  forbear  to  flow, 

In  icy  fetters  bound. 

3  He  sends  his  word  and  melts  the  snow. 

The  fields  no  longer  mourn  ; 
He  calls  the  warmer  gales  to  blow, 

And  bids  the  Spring  return. 
The  changing  wind,  the  flying  cloud, 

Obey  his  mighty  word : 
With  songs  and  honors  sounding  loud, 

Praise  ye  the  sovereign  Lord, 


Selection  13,  16,  or  19. 

Choir  and  fongrrKatlon. 


GENERAL    PRAISE. 


MILTON.    7s.    Double. 
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Words  by  John  Milton. 
New  arr.  by  G.  F.  Root. 


1Qf3  I.  Let  us  with  a       joy  -  ful  mind    Praise  the  Lord,  for     he     is   kind, 
2.  Did  the  sol  -  id    earth    or-dain      How  to   rise    a   •    bove  the  main  ; 
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For     his     mer-cies  shall    en-dure, 
Who,    by      his    com-mand-ing  might, 
•   0     & 


1±L 


:*= 


jr-  m   w   w~ 


:-   t 


m 


i — r 


» — w — g— (■= 
I       l     -I ±z= 


m 


>    i    i 


^^ 


i 


z*=^ 


3=f- 


*=*=!=* 


i~iW+* 


Ev  -  er    faith-ful,      ev-er  sure.      Let  us  sound  his  name    a  -  broad, 
Filled  the  new-made  world  with  light :  Caused  the  golden  tress-ed     sun 
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For   of    gods 
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Who  by  wis-dom    did     cre-ate  Heav'n's  expanse  and     all    its  state ;- 
And  the  moon  to  shine    by  night,  'Mid  her  spangled    sis-ters  bright 
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All  his  creatures  God  doth  feed, 
His  full  hand  supplies  their  need; 
Let  us,  therefore,  warble  forth 
His  high  majesty  and  worth. 
He  his  mansion  hath  on  high, 
'Bove  the  reach  of  mortal  eye; 
And  his  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 


1  97        [Set.  16.     Tune,  Milton.} 

*«  I  Montgomery. 

1  Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord 

God  of  Hosts !  when  heaven  and  earth, 
Out  of  darkness,  at  thy  word 

Issued  into  glorious  birth, 
All  thy  works  before   thee  stood, 
And  thine  eye  beheld  them  good. 
While  they  sung  with  sweet  accord, 

Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord  ! 

2  Holy,  holy,  holy!  thee, 

One  Jehovah  evermore, 
Father,  Son,  and  Spirit!  we. 

Dust  and  ashes,  would  adore : 
Lightly  by  the  world  esteemed, 
From  that  world  by  thee  redeemed, 
Sing  we  here  with  glad  accord, 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord  ! 

3  Holy,  holy,  holy!  all 

Heaven's  triumphant  choir  shall  sing, 
While  the  ransomed  nations  fall 

At  the  footstool  of  their  King: 
Then  shall  saints  and  seraphim, 
Harps  and  voices,  swell  one  hymn, 
Blending  in  sublime  accord, 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord! 


Tune,  Milton.] 

Montgomery. 


128    [S"-'6- 

1  Songs  of  praise  the  angels  sang, 
Heaven  with  hallelujahs  rang, 
When  Jehovah's  work  begun, 
When  he  spake,  and  it  was  done. 
Songs  of  praise  awoke  the  morn, 
When  the  Prince  of  Peace  was  born ; 
Songs  of  praise  arose,  when  he, 
Captive  led  captivity. 

2  Heaven  and  earth  must  pass  away — 
Songs  of  praise  shall  crown  that  day  ; 
God  will  make  new  heavens  and  earth — 
Songs  of  praise  shall  hail  their  birth. 
And  shall  man  alone  be  dumb, 

Till  that  glorious  kingdom  come  ? 
No;  the  Church  delights  to  raise 
Psalms  and  hymns  and  songs  of  praise 

3  Saints  below,  with  heart  and  voice, 
Still  in  songs  of  praise  rejoice; 
Learning  here,  by  faith  and  love, 
Songs  of  praise  to  sing  above. 
Borne  upon  their  latest  breath 
Songs  of  praise  shall  conquer  death  : 
Then,  amid  eternal  joy. 

Songs  of  praise  their  powers  employ. 


1  OQ        [Set.  3-     Tune,  Milton] 
1.AC7  c.  Wesley. 

1  Light  of  life,  seraphic  fire, 

Love  divine,  thyself  impart; 
Every  fainting  soul  inspire; 

Enter  every  drooping  heart; 
Every  mournful  sinner  cheer, 

Scatter  all  our  guilty  gloom  ; 
Father  !  in  thy  grace  appear, 

To  thy  human  temples  come. 

2  Come,  in  this  accepted  hour, 

Bring  thy  heavenly  kingdom  in  ; 
Fill  us  with  thy  glorious  power, 

Set  us  free  from  all  our  sin  : 
Nothing  more  can  we  require, 

We  will  covet  nothing  less; 
Be  thou  all  our  heart's  desire, 

All  our  joy,  and  all  our  peace. 

130    [*'3 

I    Heavenly  Spirit!  may  each  heart 

Through  these  sacred  hours  be  thine ; 
May  we  from  the  world  depart, 

Breathing  after  things  divine. 
Lead  us  forth  with  joy  and  peace, 

To  thy  temple,  in  thy  ways ; 
And  when  this  sweet  day  shall  cease, 

May  its  sun  go  down  with  praise. 


Tune,  Milton  ] 

Edmeston. 
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Selection  94. — The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd. 


Choir  and  Congregation 


Addison,  l.  m.  6  lines, 


or  Double, 

For  1j.  JI.  IK.iiI.1o 
ii  I.. 


Words  by  J.  AnnisoN. 
Music  arr.  for  this  work. 
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I  Ol  i. The  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare,  And  feed  me  with  a  shepherd's  care ;  His  pres-ence  shall  my  wants  supply, 
2.  When  in  the'sul  -  try  glebe  I  faint,  Or  on  the  thirst-y  mountain  pant;  To  fer  -  tile  vales,  and  dew  -  y  meads 
3.TI10'  in  the  paths  of  death   I  tread,  With  gloomy  hor-rors    o-ver-spread,  My  stead-fast  heart  shall  fear  no    ill, 


And  guard  me  with  a  watchful  eye;  My  noonday  walks  he  shall  attend,  And  all  my  midnight  hours  de-fend. 
My  wea  -  ry,  wand'ring  steps  he  leads; Where  peaceful  riv  -  ers,  soft  and  slow,  A  -  mid  the  ver-dant  landscape  flow. 
For    thou,   O  Lord,  art  with  me  still ;  Thy  friend-ly  rod  shall  give  me  aid,   And  guide  me  thro'  the  dreadful  shade. 
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1QO  [L.  M.     6  lints.'] 

LO^i  Moore. 

1  Thou  art,  O  God,  the  life  and  light 
Of  all  this  wondrous  world  we  see; 
Its  glow  by  day,  its  smile  by  night, 
Are  but  reflections  caught  from  thee  ; 
Where'er  we  turn,  thy  glories  shine, 
And  all  things  fair  and  bright  are  thine. 

2  When  day.  with  farewell  beam,  delays 
Among  the  opening  clouds  of  even, 
And  we  can  almost  think  we  gaze 
Through  opening  vistas  into  heaven, — 
Those  hues  that  mark  the  sun's  decline. 
So  soft,  so  radiant,  Lord,  are  thine. 

3  When  night,  with  wings  of  starry  gloom, 
O'ershadows  all  the  earth  and  skies, 
Like  some  dark,  beauteous  bird,  whose  plume 
Is  sparkling  with  unnumbered  eyes, — 
That  sacred  gloom,  those  fires  divine, 
So  grand,  so  countless,  Lord,  are  thine. 

4  When  youthful  Spring  around  ns  breathes, 
Thy  Spirit  warms  her  fragrant  sigh  ; 
And  every  flower  that  summer  wreathes, 
Is  born  beneath  thy  kindling  eye; 
Where'er  we  turn,  thy  glories  shine, 
And  all  things  fair  and  bright  are  thine. 


[L.  K.    Double] 


lOO  Addison 

The  spacious  firmament  on  high, 
With  all  the  blue  ethereal  sky, 
And  spangled  heavens,  a  shining  frame, 
Their  great  Original  proclaim 
Th'  unwearied  sun,  from  day  to  day, 
Does  his  Creator's  power  display  j 
And  publishes  to  every  land 
The  work  of  an  almighty  hand. 

:  Soon  as  the  evening  shades  prevail, 
The  moon  takes  up  the  wondrous  tale  ; 
And  nightly,  to  the  listening  earth, 
Repeats  the  story  of  her  birth; 
While  all  the  stars  that  round  her  burn, 
And  all  the  planets  in  their  turn, 
Confirm  the  tidings  as  they  roll, 
And  spread  the  truth  from  pole  to  pole. 

I  What  though  in  solemn  silence,  all 
Move  round  the  dark  terrestrial  ball, — 
What  though  no  real  voice  nor  sound 
Amid  their  radiant  orbs  be  found, — 
In  reason's  ear  they  all  rejoice, 
And  utter  forth  a  glorious  voice, 
Forever  singing  as  they  shine, — 
"The  hand  that  made  us  Is  divine." 


1  Q/l  V-  **•     Dauilt.] 

i-O-t  Dr.  Holmes. 

[   Lord  of  all  being ;  throned  afar, 

Thy  glory  flames  from  sun  and  star; 

Centre  and  soul  of  every  sphere, 

Yet  to  each  loving  heart  how  near  ! 

Sun  of  our  life,  thy  quickening  ray 

Sheds  on  our  path  the  glow  of  day; 

Star  of  our  hope,  thy  softened  light 

Cheers  the  long  watches  of  the  night. 

!  Lord  of  all  being  ;   throned  afar, 
Thy  glory  flames  from  sun  and  star ; 
Centre  and  soul  of  every  sphere, 
Yet  to  each  loving  heart  how  near ! 
Our  midnight  is  thy  smile  withdrawn  ; 
Our  noontide  is  thy  gracious  dawn  ; 
Our  rainbow  arch  thy  mercy's  sign  ; 
All,  save  the  clouds  of  sin,  are  thine  ! 

Lord  of  all  life,  below,  above, 
Whose  light  is  truth,  whose  warmth  is  love, 
Before  thy  ever-blazing  throne 
We  ask  no  lustre  of  our  own. 
Grant  us  thy  truth  to  make  us  free, 
And  kindling  hearts  that  burn  for  thee, 
Till  all  thy  living  altars  claim 
One  holy  light,  one  heavenly  flame! 


GENERAL     PRAISE. 
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Selection  30.—  PALESTBENA  SEBVIOE.-The  Lord  is  my  Rock. 

solo,  m  t're».  _==- 


G.  F.  R. 

Dim. 


The     Lord     is      my  Rock,    and  my    Port-ress,  and  my  De-liv  -  'rer,    uiy   God,  my  Strength,  in  whom    1     will 


trust ;  For  who     is    God  save  the  Lord  ?  or  who     is     a  Rock  savj  our  God  ?  For  who        is    God  save  the  Lord  ?  or 


who    is      a    Rock  save  our  God?     He    de  -  liv-ered  rue  from  my  strong  en -e  my,  from  my  strong  en  •  e-my,    He 


brought  me  forth  al  -so    in -to     a  large  place;  Oh,  who     is  God   save  the  Lord, and  who  is     a  Rock  save  our  God  .' 


BHrZEEi 


PALESTRENA.    C,  M. 


Choir  and  (  onsrccalion. 

Palestrina. 
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1  Qg  I.  No  change  of    time  shall      ev  -    er     shock      My    trust,     O     Lord,     in     thee;     For    thou  hast    al  -  v.-.-.vs 
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2  Thou  my  deliv'rer  art,  O  God  ; 

My  trust  is  in  thy  pow'r: 
Thou  art  my  Shield  from  foes  abroad; 
My  Safeguard  and  my  Tower. 

3  Then  let  Jehovah  be  adored. 

On  whom  our  hopes  depend  ; 
For  who.  except  the  mighty  Lord, 
His  people  can  defend? 
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THE    ADVENT. 


Selection  31.— ANGELS'  STORY  SERVICE— And  there  were  in  the  same  country. 

Choir.     Recitative.  Q     y     ji 


a-bid-ing    in    the      field,      keep  -  ing  watch       o  -  ver  their  flocks     by 
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bring  you  good  tid-ings,    good     tid  -  ings  of  great  joy,  which  shall      be 


to    all   peo  -  pie.      For 


THE    ADVENT. 
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Selection  31. 


And  there  were  in  the  same  country  shepherds  abiding 
in  the  field,  keeping  watch  over  their  flocks  by  night.  And 
lo!  the  angel  of  the  Lord  came  upon  them,  and  the  glory 
of  the  Lord  shone  round  about  them,  and  they  were  sore 


afraid.  And  the  angel  said  unto  them  :  Fear  not,  for  be- 
hnld  I  bring  you  good  tidings  of  great  joy,  which  shall  be 
to  all  people.  For  unto  you  is  born  this  day  in  the  city  of 
David  a  Savior  which  is  Christ  the  Lord. 


(Let  the  children  join.) 

Choir  and  I'ouirregntlon. 


Angels'  Story. 


7s  &  6s. 

I  .11. 


Words  by  Mrs.  E.  H.  Miller. 
Music  by  Geo.  F.  Root. 


-to1-    -»-    -»-    -«•*-"    -m-    -m-     -m-     -m-     "" 

i.I       love      to     hear    the     sto   -    ry  Which   an  - 
D  C.TheLord  came  down  to   save    me,     Be  -  cause 
2.   I'm    glad     my    bless  -  ed      Sav  ■  ior     Was  once 
D.C    He     nev      er     will     for  -  get      me,     Be -cause 
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How  once  the  King  of  glo  -  ry 
To  show  how  pure  and  ho  •  ly 
And   tho'      I       can    not      see    him, 
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Came  down   on   earth    to      dwell ; 
His        lit  -  tie    ones  might    be; 
I          know   he    hears   my    praise; 
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I       am    both  weak  and 
And     if        I        try      to 
For     he     has    kind  -  ly 
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When  this  piece  is  connected  with     THERE'S    A    SONG    IN    THE    AlE. 
the  foregoing  prelude,  an  interlude 
modulating  to  this  key  should  be  played. 
«  I...  1  r  ami  Conffrfgulion 


Words  by  J.  G.  Holland. 
Music  by  Geo.  F.  Root. 
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12*7  1.  There's  a  song  in    the   air,  There's  a    star  in    the   sky,  There's  a  mother's  deep  prayer,  And  a  baby's  low  cry; 

2.  There's  a     tu-mult  of    joy    O'er    the  won-der-ful  birth,  For     the  Virgin's  sweet  boy  Is     the  Lord  of  the  earth; 

3.  In      the  light  of  that  star    Lie    the     a-ges  impearled.  And  the  song  from  a -far    Has  swept  o-ver  the  world. 

4.  We     re-joice    in  the  light,  And  we  ech-o  the  song  That  comes  down  thro'  the  night  From  the  heavenly  throng. 


And  the  star  rains  its  fire  while  the  beau-ti  -  ful  sing,  For    the  man-ger  of  Beth-le-hem      era 

Ay!  the  star  rains  its  fire  while  the  beau-ti -ful  sing,  For    the  man-ger  of  Beth-le-hem      era  ■ 

Ev  -  'ry  hearth  is     aflame  and  the  beau-ti  -  ful  sing     In     the  homes  of  the  nations,  that  Je  • 

Ay!  we  shout  to  the  love-ly       e-van-gel  they  bring,  And  we  greet  in    his  Cra-dle   our    Sav 


dies  a  King, 
dies      a    King. 

sus  is  King. 
•  ior    and  King. 
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Selection  32.— MOZAET  SEEVICE.-Glory  to  God  in  the  highest. 
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Glo  -  ry     to   God     in    the  high  -  est !  Glo  -  ry  to  God  in  the  high  -  est  !  glo  -  ry !     glo  -  ry !   glo 
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Glo  -  ry       to     God  in  the  highest  !  glo  -ry !  Glo-  ry    to  God  in  the  highest  !  glo  -  ry  !  Glo  -  ry      to  God  in     the 
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high  -est ! 


high-est ! 


high-est !  Glo  -ry  to  God  in  the  highest!   Peace  on  earth, good-will  tow'rd  men,  Peace  on  earth, good- will  tow'rdmen. 
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high     -     est!  and    on  earth  peace,     and  on  earth  peace, good-will  tow'rd  men, and  on  earth  peace, 
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THE     ADVENT. 

Selection  32, 

Glory  to  God  in  the  highest!     Peace  on  earth,  good-will  toward  men. 

Mozart.  7s. 
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Words  by  Rev.  C.  WESLEY. 
__  Mozart. 


1QQ  I.  Hark!  the  her  -  aid    an  -  gels     sing,    "Glo-ry     to         the  new-born  King!  Peace  on  earth, and       mer  -  cy  mild; 
2.  J  >y  ful,     all       ye     na  -  tions,  rise.      Join  the  tri  -   umph      of  the  skies;  With  th'  angel  -  ic         hosts  pro-claim, 
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3   Hail,  the  heaven-born  Prince  of  Peace  ! 

Hail,  the  Sun  of  Righteousness! 

Light  and  life  to  all  he  brings, 

i/  1/    ["  :Risen  with  healing  on  his  wings.: 

God  and  sin-  ners  rec  -  on-ciled,       God  and  sin  -  ners       rec- on-cued. 

le  -  hem.    ^  Let  us  then  with  angels  sing, 

"Glory  to  the  new-born  King! 

Peace  on  earth,  and  mercy  mild ; 

:God  and  sinners  reconciled!": 


Christ  is     born   in  Beth-le-hem,     Christisborn    in 
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Selection  32. 


Choir  and  Congregation. 


ZAYIE2.    8s  &  7s.    Double. 


Words  by  Rev.  John  Cawood. 
Music  arr.  for  this  work. 
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1  OQ  I.  Hark!  what  mean   those     ho    -    ly     voic  -  es.  Sweet  -  ly 
-•"•Jf  2.  "Peace  on  earth,  good  -  will    from  heav  -en,''  Reach  -  ing 
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g    far         as     man     is  found ;  Souls  redeemed,  and 
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host        re  -    joic  -    es;  Heav'n  -  ly     hal  -     le  -    lu  -  jahs      rise!   Hear  them  tell    the  won-drous    sto  -  ry, 
sins        for  -   giv  -    en  !    Loud     our  gold  -    en    harps  shall  sound  !' 'Christ  is  born,  the  great     a  -  noint  -  ed  ; 
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Hear  them  chant  in    hymns  of      joy:  "Glo-ry     in     the     high -est,  glo  -  ry!  V,\o  -  ry     be      to  God  most  high  ! 
Heaven  and  earth  his  prais  -  es     sing!     Oh,  re-ceive  whom  God     ap-point  -  ed,    For  your  Prophet, Priest,and  King!' 
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THE    ADVENT. 


Selection  33.— FOLSOM  SERVIOE.-When  marshall'd  on  the  nightly  plain. 
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When  marshall'd  on    the  night-ly  plain,    The  glitt'ring  host  be-stud  the  sky,    One  star   a-lone    of     all    the 
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train       Can    fix      the   sin-ner's  wand'ring  eye;  Hark  !  hark  !  to    God    the     cho  -  rus  breaks  From  ev-ery 
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THE    ADVENT. 

Selection  33. 

When  marshalled  on  the  nightly  plain,  The  glittering 
host  bestud  the  sky,  One  star  alone  of  all  the  train  Can  fix 
the  sinner's  wandering  eye  : — 

FOLSOM.    lis  &  10s 

Choir  and  Congregation. 
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Hark !  hark !  to  God  the  chorus  breaks  From  every 
host,  from  every  gem,  But  one  alone  the  Savior  speaks, 
It  is  the  star  of  Bethlehem. 


Heder. 
Arr.  by  Dr.  L.  Mason. 
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I^IQ  I.  Bright-est  and  best      of  the     sons  of  the  morn-ing!  Dawn    on   our  darkness,  and  lend  us  thine      aid; 


Star     of  the  East,    the  ho  -    ri  -  zon    a  -  dorn 
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ing,  Guide  where  our   in  -  fant  Re  -  deem-er      is      laid 
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(For  1st  vast  see  turn. ) 

2  Cold  on  his  cradle  the  dew-drops  are  shining; 

Low  lies  his  head  with  the  beasts  of  the  stall: 
Angels  adore  him,  in  slumber  reclining, 
Maker,  and  Monarch,  and  Savior  of  all ! 

3  Say,  shall  we  yield  him,  in  costly  devotion, 

Odors  of  Edom,  and  offerings  divine  ? 
Gems  of  the  mountain,  and  pearls  of  the  ocean, 
Myrrh  from  the  forest,  or  gold  from  the  mine  ? 


4  Vainly  we  offer  each  ample  oblation, 

Vainly  with  gold  would  his  favors  secure; 
Richer,  by  far,  is  the  heart's  adoration  ; 

Dearer  to  God  are  the  prayers  of  tbe  poor. 

5  Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning  ! 

Dawn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  us  thine  aid; 
Star  of  the  East,  the  horizon  adorning, 
Guide  where  our  infant  Redeemer  is  laid. 


ZERAH,    0.  M, 


Choir  and  <  'on  ^rriral  ion 


Words  by  Michael  Bruce. 
Music  by  Dr.  L.  Mason. 


141     '■  To       us     a   child  of    hope  is  born.    To       us       a     Son    is     given: 

2.  His  name  shall  be  the  Prince  uf  Peace,  For     ev  -  er-more   a  -  dored  ; 

3.  His  pow'r,increasing,  still  shall  spread  ;  His  reign  no  end  shall  know; 
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Him  shall  the  tribes  of  ea-th  o  -  bey, 
The  Won-der-ful,  the  Counsel -or, 
Jus-  tice  shall  guard  his  throne  above, 
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Him    all     the  hosts  of  heaven;  Him  shall  the  tribes  of  earth  o   -  bey, 
The  great  and  mighty    Lord  !    The  Won-der  -  ful,     the  Counsel  -  or. 
And  peace    abound  be  -  low  ;     Jus-tice  shall  guard  his  throne  a-bove, 
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Him  all    the    hosts 
The  great  and  might 
And  peace  a -bound 
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THE     ADVENT. 


Selection  33. 


Clioir  and  Congregation. 

rfci 


While  Shepherds  Watched. 


Words  by  NAHTJM  Tate. 
Old  melody,  arr.  for  this  work. 
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I40      f  While  shepherds  watched  their  Hocks  by  night,  All     seat  -  ed  on  the  ground,  1 

\  The  an  -  gel     of   the   Lord  came  down,     And  glo  -  ry  shone  a- round.  /  "Fearnot,"  said  he, for  mighty  dread 
D.  C.  "Glad  tid-ings  of  great  joy      I     bung       To      you  and  all  man-kind. 


Had  seized  their  troubled  mind, 
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"To  you,  in  David's  town,  this  day, 

Is  born  of  David's  line, 
The  Savior,  who  is  Christ,  the  Lord, 

And  this  shall  be  the  sign  :  — 
The  heavenly  babe  you  there  shall  find 

To  human  view  displayed, 
All  meanly  wrapped  in  swathing  bands, 

And  in  a  manger  laid." 


Thus  spake  the  seraph,  and  forthwith 

Appeared  a  shining  throng 
Of  angels,  praising  God,  who  thus 

Addressed  their  joyful  song  : — 
"All  glory  be  to  God  on  high, 

And  to  the  earth  be  peace; 
Good-will  henceforth  from  heaven  to  men 

Begin,  and  never  cease!  " 


Selection  33. 


Choir  and  Congregation. 


SEARS.    O.  M.    Double. 


Words  by  Rev.  E.  H.  Sears. 
Music  arr.  by  Geo.  F.  Knur. 
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1.  It     came 

2.  Still  thro' 
3-  Oh,     ye, 


up 
the 


That 


-on     the     mid-night  clear,  That    glo-rious     song    of    old, 
clo  -  ven  skies  they  come,   With  peace  -  ful     wings  un-furled 
be-neath  life's  crush- ing  load,  Whose  forms    are     bend-ing    low, 


From  an  - 

And  still 

Who  toil 


long 


tial 
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near  the  earth  To  touch  their  harps  of  gold  ;  "Peace  to  the  earth, good-will  to  man,!  n  im  heav  n's  all-gracious  Kir.g!" 
m«  -sicfloats  O'er  all  the  wea-ry  world;  A-  bove  its  sail  and  low-ly  plains  They  bend  on  heav'nly  wing, 
climbing  way, With  pain-ful  steps  and  slow  ; — Lookup!  for  glad  and  golden  hours  Come  swift- ly     on  thewingj 


ta 


,* 


'J 


1 


'■» ^- 


-m— 


^ 


in  I  if  t  ?  •>. 


The  earth 
And  ev  - 
Oh,     rest 


be 


sol  -  emu  still  - 

o'er     the     Ba  - 
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ness  lay,  To  hear  the 
bel  sounds.The  bless  -  ed 
ry    road,     And  hear   the 
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an  -  gels  sing, 
an  -  gels  sing, 
an  -  gels   sing ! 


To  hear  the 
The  bless  -  ed 
And  hear    the 


an  -  gels  sing, 
an  -  gels  sing, 
an  -gels   sing. 
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SEARS.    Concluded. 
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To     heir  the  an  -  gels  sing.  The  earth  in    sol  -  emu  still  -  ness  lay       To     hear    the  an  -  gels  sing. 

The    bless -ed  an  -  gels  sing,  And     ev  -  er   o'er     its        Ba  -  bel  sounds.The   bless  -  ed  an  -  gels  sing. 

And     hear   the  an  -  gels  sing.  Oh,      rest  be-side     the    wea  -  ry    road,      And  hear    the  an  -  gels  sing. 


Selection  32. 


(hoirand  Conerreation 


Bond.  o.  m. 


Words  by  Rev.  E.  H.  Sears. 
Music  by  G.  F.  Ri  iOT. 
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3  The  answering  hills  of  Palestine 

Send  back  the  glad  reply, 
And  greet,  from  all  their  holy  heights, 
The  day-spring  from  on  high. 

4  "Glory  to  God!"  the  sounding  skies 

Loud  with  their  anthems  ring — 
"Teace  to  the  earth,  good-will  to  men, 
From  heaven's  eternal  King  !  " 


Selection  32. 


Choir  and  Cmijrr real  ton. 


SILENT  NIGHT!  HOLT  NIGHT! 


=^==£= 


J*q- 


t^S^-i 


=F 


=g=: 


=*^ 


=5^ 


=g4* 


Old  German  Christmas  Song. 
Arranged  for  this  work. 
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^    -_I.  Si  -  lent  night!   Ho  -  ly  night!     All     is       calm, 
l/±Oz.  Si  -  lent  night !   Ho  -  ly  night !   Shepherds  quake 

3.   Si  -  lent  night!   Ho-  ly  night!     Son     of      God,  Love's  pure  light  Radiant  beams  from  thy  ho 


All     is  bright :  Round  yon  vir  -    gin    moth  -  er  and  child, 
At     the  sight;  Glo  -  ries  stream  from  heav  -en    a  -  far, 
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Ho-ly     In  ■  fant,  so 
Heav'n-ly      hosts,      sing 
With  the  dawn    of    re  - 


ten  -derandmild,  Falls  a  heav-en-ly  peace, 
al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia!  Christ  the  Sav-ior  is  born, 
deem  -  ing  grace,      Jesus,  Lord,  at  thy      birth, 


heav  -  en  -  ly 


Falls     a  heav  -  en  -  ly      peace. 
Christ  the  Sav  -  ior     is       born. 
Je  -   sus,  Lord,   at    thy       birth. 
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Selection  34.— ANTIOCH  SEBVIOE  .— The  people  that  walked  in  darkness. 
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The  people  that  walked  in  darkness  have  seen  a  great  light;  They  that  dwell  in    the  land      of  the    shad-ow     of 
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death,  Up-on  them  hath  the  light    shin-ed; 


Jff 


P*=E 


^f 


'    *; 


=£c 


^J— J- 


£ 


f    f-l..^- 


^  i/  5    y 

Forun-to      us      a  Child  is    born,   un  -  to      us      a    Son    is 
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giv  -  en,  And  the  government  shall  be  up-on  his     shoul  -  der,  And  his  name  shall  be  call  -  ed     Won  -  der  -  ful ! 
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Slow,  with  divnll *  . 
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Here  let  Choir  and  Congregation  sing  1st  verse  of  hymn. 
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Coun-sel  -  lor!       The      might-y    God!     The    ev  •  er  -  last-ing     Fa-ther!  The  Prince  of      Peace! 
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Choir.   Interlude. Between  Tst  and  2d  verses. 
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Here  let  Choir  and  Congregation  sing  2d,  3d,  and  4th  verses. 
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THE   ADVENT. 

Selection  34. 

The  people  that  walked  in  darkness  have  seen  a  great 
light ;  they  that  dwell  in  the  land  of  the  shadow  of  death, 
upon  them  hath  the  light  shined. 

For  unto   us   a   chilil  is  born,   unto  us  a  Son  is  given  ; 

ANTIOOH.    0.  M 
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and  the  government  shall  be  upon  his  shoulder:  and 
his  name  shall  be  called  Wonderful,  Counsellor,  the 
mighty  God,  the  everlasting  Father,  the  Prince  of 
Peace. 

Watts. 
From  HANDEL,  by  Dr.  L.  Mason. 


14fi  J°y    '°    the  world,  the  Lord  is  come!   Let  earth  re-ceive    her  King; 


Let      ev  -  'ry        heart     pre-pare  him 
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room,  And  heav'n  and  nature  sing, 


And  heav'n  and  nature  sing, 
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And  heav'n,  and  heav'n  and  nature  sintr. 


And  heav'n  and  nature  sing 
(For  isi  verse  st-e  turn.) 

Hallelujah '.     the    kingdoms    of    this 
world  are  become  the  kingdom  of  our 
Lord   and  of  his  Christ,   and   he   shall 
reign  forever  and  ever. 
2  Joy  to  the  world,  the  Savior  reigns ; 
Let  men  their  songs  employ ; 
While  fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hills  and  plains, 
Repeat  the  sounding  joy. 


And  heav'n  and  nature  sing. 

147 

3  No  more  let  sin  and  sorrow  grow, 
Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground  ; 

He  comes  to  make  his  blessings  flow 
Far  as  the  curse  is  found. 

4  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace, 
And  makes  the  nations  prove 

The  glories  of  his  righteousness, 
And  wonders  of  his  love. 


ST.  ANN'S.    0.  M. 


Hl-RN. 

1  Angels  rejoiced  and  sweetly  sung 
At  our  Redeemer's  birth  ; 

Mortals,  awake  !  let  every  tongue 
Proclaim  his  matchless  worth. 

2  Good-will  to  men;  ye  fallen  race! 
Arise,  and  shout  for  joy  ; 

He  comes,  with  rich  abounding  grace, 
To  save,  and  not  destroy. 

Words  by  Dr.  Doddridge. 
^  Music  by  Dr.  Crokt. 


Selection  34.     ( Without  interlude.) 

f'holr  and  Congreirat Ion. 
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148 '■  IIlrk' the    Elai1sound;  the  Sav  -  ior  comes,  The    Sav  -  ior    prom-ised   long;      Let      ev  - 'ry      heart     pre- 

2.    He  comes,  the      pris-'ner  to       re  -  lease,  In      Sa  -  tan's  bond-age    held;      The  gates    of      brass     be- 
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3  He  comes,  from  thickest  films  of  vice 
To  clear  the  mental  ray, 

And,  on  the  eyes  long  closed  in  night, 
To  pour  celestial  day. 

4  Our  glad  hosannas,  Prince  of  Teace, 
Thy  welcome  shall  proclaim, 

And  heaven's  eternal  arches  ring 
With  thy  beloved  name. 
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Selection  35.— WINDHAM  SERVICE,    No.  2— My  soul  is  exceedingly  sorrowful. 


(ho 

|p. 

— v hi 

pp 

p 

* 

$3?- 

-1 

> 

-*— 4— 

-m f — 

-w      • 

lb 

-£=f=\ 

-4- 

— 1— 
— t — 

=1= 

1 

I 

C'      " 

My 

1 
soul 

~l — 

— * 

is 

i  i- 

ex- ceed ■ 

-j *t-J 

ing-ly 

-$ — ^- 

1 — 

sor  ■ 

1 

r*-T 
-| 

*       I 
row  -  ful, 

— * — ^r~ 

0 
e  - 

0 

ven 

— 0 — 

un 

* 

-    to 

— * 

ik.  ei — ' 
-«-  -rr 

i 

death. 

r   1-.  1 
-* «    - 

o, 

my 

f 

Fa  - 

ther ! 

r^+4-P- 

: 

-v 1 

• — 2 — 

1 

Li — 

1 

— 0 — 

— 1 

0 

L(St_. 

L| 

— 1 

-i — 

5-. 


s 


T 


■j— i— t—fh^ 

* 0 —  £> fe 


^ 


S 


1ST 


^ 


— 


O,         my     Fa  -    ther !       if 


^ 


it      be    pos   -   si 
-* 0,0' — 0- 


ble,       let   this  cup  pass  from       me,       let      this    cup    pass 
— S> r£- — £- * » — r-5> * r  » » * * — 


-  - 


T 


-r 


I 


■i- 


§ 


^ 


w 


S! 


^ 


; 


^ 


from 


me.        But    not     my     will,  not      my     will, 
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WlNDHAM,    L.  M. 


Words  by  Rev.  \V.  B.  Tappan. 
Music  bv  Daniel  Read. 
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14QI.  'Tis  midnight;  and     on      Ol-ive's  brow    The     star   is  dimmed  that    late-ly    shone:  'Tis     midnight;  in     the 
2.  'Tis  midnight;  and  from     all    removed,  The     Sav-ior     wres  -  ties    lone  with  fears;  Ev'n   that  dis  -  ci    -    pie 


gar-  den,  now, 
whom  he    loved 


The        suf-f'ring   Sav   -    ior      prays    a  -  lone. 
Heeds     not     his    Mas  -  ter's      grief  and   tears. 
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3  'Tis  midnight ;  and  for  others'  guilt 

The  Man  of  Sorrows  weeps  in  blood; 
Yet  he  that  hath  in  anguish  knelt 
Is  not  forsaken  by  his  God. 

4  'Tis  midnight ;  and  from  ether-plains 

Is  borne  the  song  that  angels  know ; 
Unheard  by  mortals  are  the  strains 
That  sweetly  soothe  the  Savior's  woe. 


GETHSEMANE  AND   CALVARY. 

Selection  35. 

Mv  sou]  is  exceedingly  sorrowful,  even  unto  death.     O,  I    But  not  my  will  but  thine  be  done. 

my  Father,  if  it  be  possible,  let  this  cup  pass  from   me.  | 
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GETHSEMANE.    7s.    6  lines. 


Choir  and  Congrresat Ion. 
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Arranged  for  this  work. 


I.  Go    to  dark  Geth-sem  -  a  -  ne,       Ye  that    feel  the  tempter's  power;       Your     Re-deem  -er's    con  -  diet  see, 
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Turn  not  from  his  griefs     a  -  way,     Learn  of  Je-sus  Christ     to        Tray. 
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( For  \st  verse  see  tune. ) 

*>Uw  Montgomery. 

Z  Follow  to  the  judgment-hall ; 

Yiew  the  Lord  of  life  arraigned  ; 
Oh,  the  wormwood  and  the  gall! 

Oh,  the  pangs  his  soul  sustained! 
Shun  not  suffering,  shame,  or  loss; 
Learn  of  him  to  bear  the  cross. 


Tune,  Windham] 

Watts. 
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1  He  dies  ! — the  friend  of  sinners  dies  ; 

Lo !  Salem's  daughters  weep  around  ; 
A  solemn  darkness  vails  the  skies  ; 
A  sudden  trembling  shakes  the  ground. 

2  Here's  love  and  grief  beyond  degree  : 

The  Lord  of  glory  dies  for  men ; 
But  lo  !  what  sudden  joys  we  see, 
Jesus,  the  dead,  revives  again. 

3  Break  off  your  tears,  ye  saints,  and  tell  3  Jesus,  whose  dwelling  is  the  skies, 
How  high  our  great  Deliverer  reigns;!         Went  down  into  the  grave  for  me 


3  Calvary's  mournful  mountain  climb; 
There,   adoring  at  his  feet, 
Mark  that  miracle  of  time, 

God's  own  sacrifice  complete: 
"  It  is  finished,"  hear  him  cry  ; — 
Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  die. 

1  Cf)         [L.  .1/.      Tunr,  Windham] 

1  Jesus,  whom  angel  hosts  adore, 
Became  a  man  of  griefs  for  me ; 

In  love,  though  rich,  becoming  poor, 
That  I  through  him  enriched  might  be. 

2  Though  Lord  of  all,  above,  below, 
He  went  to  Olivet  for  me : 

There  drank  my  cup  of  wrath  and  woe, 
When  bleeding  in  Gethsemane. 


i     Sing  how  he  spoiled  the  hosts  of  hell, 
And  led  the  tyrant  Death  in  chains. 

4  Say — live  forever,  glorious  King, 

Horn  to  redeem,  and  strong  to  save ! 

Where  now,  O  death,  where  is  thy  sting? 

And  where  thy  victory,  boasting  grave? 


There  overcame  my  enemies, 
There  won  the  glorious  victory. 
4  'Tis  finished  all:  the  vail  is  rent, 
The  welcome  sure,  the  access  free : — 
Now  then,  we  leave  our  banishment, 
O  Father,  to  return  to  thee ! 


4.  Early  hasten  to  the  tomb, 

Where  they  laid  his  breathless  clay ; 
All  is  solitude  and  gloom, 

Who  hath  taken  him  away? 
Christ  is  risen; — he  meets  our  eyes; 
Savior,  teach  us  so  to  rise ! 


Tune,  Windham  ] 

Stennett. 
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"  'T  is  finished  ! " — so  the  Savior  cried, 
And  meekly  bowed  his  head  and  died: 
"  'T  is  finished  !  " — yes,  the  race  is  run, 
The  battle  fought,  the  victory  won. 

'T  is  finished  ! — all  that  heaven  foretold 
By  prophets  in  the  days  of  old; 
And  truths  are  opened  to  our  view 
That  kings  and  prophets  never  knew. 

3  'Tis  finished! — Son  of  God,  thy  power 
Hath  triumphed  in  this  awful  hour  ; 
And  yet  our  eyes  with  sorrow  see 
That  life  to  us  was  death  to  thee. 

4  'Tis  finished! — let  the  joyful  sound 
Be  heard  through  all  the  nations  round; 
'Tis  finished! — let  the  triumph  rise, 
And  swell  the  chorus  of  the  skies. 
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Selection  36.— STOW  SERVICE— dome,  every  pious  heart. 
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Come,    ev     'ry     pi  -  ous    heart,   That  loves    the    Sav  -  ior's  name,     Your  no  -  blest  pow'rs   ex  •  ert,     To 


Mr'    C  :  f-ife^^EEE 


£*S 


i 


^z= 


It 


I 


I 


=^=t= 


*--* r* < 


n 


■1 


gs 


* 


#F=§ 


i=^^3 


F=f=*= 


^j 


* 


I 


• — > — ^r 


I 


• — 3 — 3- 


eel 


£J 


e  •  brate    his     fame. 


He    left     his      star      ry      crown,       And  laid     his    robes     a  -     side ; 
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wings    of      love  came  down,       On  wings    of      love  came  down,     And     wept,     and       bled,       and      died. 
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From  the  dark  grave  he     rose,       The  man     sion     of      the    dead,     And  thence  his  might  -  y       foes,         In 
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Selection  36i 


Come,  even-  pious  heart,  That  loves  the  Savior's  name, 
Your  noblest  powers  exert  To  celebrate  his  fame ,  He  left 
his  starry  crown,  And  laid  his  robes  aside  ; 


On  wings  of  love  came  down,  And  wept,  and  bled,  and 
died.  From  the  dark  grave  he  rose,  The  mansion  of  the 
dead,  And  thence  his  mighty  foes  In  glorious  triumph  led. 


Choir  and  Congregation 


Stow   h.  m. 


Words  by  Dr  Doddridge. 
Music  by  Dr.  L.  Mason. 


*  I.   Yes,   the     Re-deem  -  er     rose;    The     Sav  -  ior     left     the   dead;     And   o'er    our     hell  -  ish    foes      High 
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raised  his  conq'ring head  :   In         wild  dis- may,     The  guards  a-round     Fa'l    to      the  ground,  And  sink     a  -  way. 
ris-ing,  reign-ing  God  !  With    thee     we  rise,     With  thee    we  reign,  And  em  -  pires  gain         Be-yond  the  skies. 
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Selection  36. 

Choir  and  Congregation. 


Blow  Ye  the  Teumpet.  h.  m. 


Words  by  Rev.  C.  Wesley. 
Music  by  G.  F.  Root 
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I.  Blow  ye      the  trum-pet,  blow!    The  glad-  ly      sol  -  emn  sound;  Let     all     the     na  -  tions  know,      To 
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Selection  37.— ADDISON  SEEVIOE.-Lift  up  your  heads,  0  ye  gates. 
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Lift      up    your  heads,      O        ye  gates,   and   be       ye     lift  -   ed    up,      ye     ev  -  er-last-ing  doors,    and      the 
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Selection  37. 

Lit":  up  your  heads,  O  ye  gates,  and  be  ye  lifted  up,  ye 
everlasting  doors,  and  the  King  of  glory  shall  come  in. 

Who  is  this  King  of  glory?  The  Lord,  strong  and 
mighty,  the  Lord  mighty  in  battle. 

Addison,  l.  m.  Double 


Choir  and  Congregation 


Lift  up  your  heads,  O  ye  gates,  even  lift  them   up,  ye 
everlasting  doors,  and  the  King  of  glory  shall  come  in. 

Who  is   this   King   of  glory?     The   Lord,  strong  and 
mighty,  he  is  the  King  of  glory. 


Words  by  C.  Wesley. 

Arr.  for  this  work. 


1  E\f\  I.  Our  Lord  is  ris  -  en  from  the  dead,   Is      ris -en  to  the  realms  on  high  ;  1 

The  pow'rs  of  hell  are  captive  led,  Dragg'd  to  the  portals  of  the  sky.    /There  his  tri-umph-al  chariot  waits, 
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And     an-gels  chant  the  solemn  lay  : — "Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heav'nly  gates  !  Ye  ev-er  -  lasting  doors  !  give  way." 
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Our  Lord  is  risen  from  the  dead, 

Is  risen  to  the  realms  on  high  ; 
The  powers  of  hell  are  captive  led, 

Dragged  to  the  portals  of  the  sky. 
There  his  triumphal  chariot  waits, 

And  angels  chant  thcsolemn  lay : — 
"Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates! 

Ye  everlasting  doors!  give  way." 

Selection  37. 

Choir  and  Congregation 


•   ic   > 


»*   *   * 


2  Loose  all  your  bars  of  massy  light, 

And  wide  unfold  th'ethereal  scene  : 
He  claims  those  mansions  as  his  right ; 

Receive  the  King  of  glory  in. 
Who  is  the  King  of  glory — who  ? 

The  Lord  who  all  our  foes  o'ercame; 
Who  sin,  and  death,  and  heUo'erthrew; 

And  Jesus  is  the  conqueror's  name. 
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3  Lo!  his  triumphal  chariot  waits, 

And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay  : — 
"Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates! 
Ye  everlasiing  doors!  give  way." 
Who  is  the  King  of  glory — who? 

The  Lord  of  boundless  pow'r  possessed; 
The  King  of  saints  and  angels,  too, 
God  over  all,  forever  blessed. 


Words  by  C.  Wesley. 

— i  Music  by  Mozart. 
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ris'n     to-day,  Sons  of  men,  and        an-gels  say  ;  Raise  ycurjoysand     triumphs  high  ! 
2.  Yain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal,  Christ  hath  bur^t  the  gates  of    hell ;  Death  in  vain  for  -    bids    his   rise  ; 
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Sing,  ye  heav'ns  and  e-rth  re-p  y  '.  S  ng,  yeheav'ns,  and  earth  re  -  ply  ! 
Christ  hath  o  -  pened  Par  -  a  -  dise,  Christ  hath  o  -  pened    Par  -  a  -  dise. 
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3  Lives  ngnin  our  glorious  King  ; 
"  Where,  O  Death,  is  now  thy  sting?" 
Once  he  died  our  souls  to  save  ; 
"Where's  thy  vict'ry, boasting  Grave?'1 

4  Soar  we  now  where  Christ  has  led, 
Following  our  exalted  Head  ; 
M.<de  like  him,  like  him  we  rise, 
Ours  the  cross,  the  grave,  the  skies! 
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Selection  38.— LOVING  KINDNESS  SEKVIOE.-Hark !  hark!  the  notes  of  joy. 

<  l...ir.„  „ m 


G.  F.  R. 


rrj^rma 


*=£ 


f 


-? N 


& 


m 
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Selection  38. 


Hark!  hark!  the  notes  of  joy  Roll  o'er  the  heavenly 
plains,  And  seraphs  find  employ  For  their  divinest  strains. 
Hark !  hark !  the  sounds  draw  nigh,  The  heavenly  King 
descends,  And  from  his  throne  on  high  To  earth  his  glory 


bends.  Strike,  strike  the  harps  again,  To  great  Imman- 
uel's  name.  Arise,  ye  sons  of  men  !  And  all  his  grace  pro- 
claim. Angels  and  men,  wake  every  string!  'Tis  God  the 
Savior's  praise  we  sing! 


Choir  and  Congregat  ion 


Loving-Kindness,  l.  m. 


Old  American  Melody. 


A-wake,  my  soul,  to    joy-fullays,     And    sing  thy  great  Redeemer's  praise;  He    just-ly  claims  a  song  from  me  : 
r3^1 J.        --  -     J* 


3*g*^ 


J — I — L 


^4 


n: 


^  r%f f  j 


His    lov-ing- kindness,  oh,  how  free!    Lov-ing-kindness,  lov 
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lOO  Medley. 

1   Awake,  my  soul,  to  joyful  lays, 
And  sing  the  great  Redeemer's  praise; 
He  justly  claims  a  song  from  me : 
His  loving-kindness,  oh,  how  free! 

He  saw  me  ruined  in  the  fall, 
Vet  loved  me,  notwithstanding  all; 
He  saved  me  from  my  lost  estate : 
His  loving-kindness,  oh,  how  great! 

Selection  38. 

Choir  and  Congrregat  Ion. 


ing-kindness,  His  lov  -  ing-kind-ness,  oh,  how  free  ! 


~£ 


IF*=fc 


'—  m— — t 


mm 


3  Tho'  numerous  hosts  of  mighty  foes, 
Tho'  earth  and  hell  my  way  oppose, 
He  safely  leads  my  soul  along : 

His  loving-kindness,  oh,  how  strong ! 

4  When  trouble,  like  a  gloomy  cloud, 
Has  gathered  thick  and  thundered  loud, 
He  near  my  soul  has  always  stood: 
His  loving-kindness,  oh,  how  good! 


Golden  Gate 


5  Soon  shall  I  pass  the  gloomy  vale; 
Soon  all  my  mortal  powers  must  fail : 
Oh,  may  my  last  expiring  breath 
His  loving-kindness  sing  in  death! 

6  Then  let  me  mount  and  soar  away 
Tn  the  bright  world  of  endless  day; 
And  sing,  with  rapture  and  surprise, 
His  loving-kindness  in  the  skies! 

Words  by  Rev.  Geo,  Weissel. 
Music  by  Geo.  F.  Root. 
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IRQ  I.  Lift  upyour  heads,  yemight-y   gates,   Be-hold  the  King    of    glo-ry    waits; 

2.  Fling  wide  the  portals     of  your  heart,  Make  it  a      tern -pie   set    a  -  part 

3.  Redeemer,     come,    I      o  -  pen  wide  My  heart  to    thee  ;  here,  Lord,  abide : 
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The  Sav-ior    of     the  world  is  here.     O  happy  hearts  and  happy  homes,  To  whom  this  King  of  triu 
Adorned  with  prayer  and  love  and  joy.  O  happy  hearts  and  happy  homes,  To  whom  this  King  of  triu 
Thy  grace  and  love  in    me    re-veal.       So  come,  my  Sovereign,  enter  in  ;  Let  new  and  nobler   life 
N  >>    _       _       h  s     s 


-g_>L_ 


jt 


mph  comes! 
mph  comes! 
be-gin. 


WlrW 


-m—m- 


l     *   >    V 


1     v    *— *- 


*=&L 


84  PRAISE    TO    THE     RISEN     LORD. 

Selection  39.— PAEK  ST.  SEEVICE.-And  the  number  of  them. 
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wis-dom,and  thanksgiving, and  honor,  and  power.and  might  be  unto  our  God  forever  and  ever.    A-men,      A-men. 
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Selection  39. 

And  the  number  of  them  was  ten  thousand  times  ten 
thousand  and  thousands  of  thousands,  saying  with  a  loud 
voice,  Worthy  is  the  Lamb  that  was  slain,  to  receive  power, 
and  riches,  and  wisdom,  and  strength,  and  honor,  and  glo- 
rv  and  blessing.  And  every  creature  which  is  in  heaven, 
and  on  the  earth,  heard  I  saying,  Blessing,  and  honor,  and 


glory,  and  power  be  unto  him  that  sitteth  upon  the  throne, 
and  unto  the  Lamb  forever  and  ever.  And  all  the  angels 
fell  before  the  throne  on  their  faces,  and  worshiped  God, 
saying,  Amen :  Blessing,  and  glory,  and  wisdom,  and 
thanksgiving,  and  honor,  and  power,  and  might,  be  unto 
our  God  forever  and  ever.     Amen. 


«  tmlr  and  Congregation 


Paek  St.  l.  m. 


Vf.nua. 


I.  Hark!  how  the    cho  -  ral     song     of  heav'n  Swells  full     of  peace   and      joy 
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strike  their  gold-en  harps,  And  raise    the  tune-ful     notes    of   love,     And  raise  the     tune-ful     notes    of  love. 
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lOO  Watts. 

1  Now  be  my  heart  inspired  to  sing 
The  glories  of  my  Savior  King, — 
Jesus  the  Lord  ;  how  heavenly  fair 
His  form  !  how  bright  his  beauties  are! 

2  O'er  all  the  sons  of  human  race, 
He  shines  with  a  superior  grace  : 
Love  from  his  lips  divinely  flows, 
And  blessings  all  his  state  compose. 

3  Thy  throne,  O  God,  forever  stands; 
Grace  is  the  sceptre  in  thy  hands; 
Thy  laws  and  works  are  just  and  right ; 
Justice  and  grace  are  thy  delight. 

J-Ot:  Shrubsolb. 

1  Arm  of  the  Lord,  awake,  awake  ; 
Put  on  thy  strength,  the  nations  shake  ; 
Now  let  the  world,  adoring,  see 
Triumphs  of  mercy  wrought  by  thee. 

2  Say  to  the  heathen,  from  thy  throne, 
"  I  am  Jehovah,  God  alone  :  " 

Thy  voice  their  idols  shall  confound, 
And  cast  their  altars  to  the  ground. 

3  Almighty  God,  thy  grace  proclaim 
Through  every  clime,  of  every  name  ; 
Let  adverse  powers  before  thee  fall, 
And  crown  the  Savior  Lord  of  all  1 


lOO  Anon. 

I  Hark!  how  the  choral  song  of  heaven 
Swells  full  of  peace  and  joy  above; 
Hark  !  how  they  strike  their  golden  harps, 
And  raise  the  tuneful  notes  of  love. 
I  No  anxious  care  nor  thrilling  grief. 
No  deep  despair,  nor  gloomy  woe 
They  feel,  when  high  their  lofty  strains 
In  noblest,  sweetest  concord  flow. 

)  When  shall  we  join  the  heavenly  host, 
Who  sing  Immanuel's  praise  on  high, 
And  leave  behind  our  doubts  and  fears, 
To  swell  the  chorus  of  the  sky  ? 

I  Oh,  come,  thou  rapture-bringing  morn  ! 
And  usher  in  the  joyful  day  ; 
We  long  to  see  thy  rising  sun 

Drive  all  these  clouds  of  grief  away. 

J.v-'.l.  Montgomery. 

I  Come,  let  us  sing  the  song  of  songs — 

The  saints  in  heaven  began  the  strain — 

The  homage  which  to  Christ  belongs: 

"  Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  he  was  slain !  " 

>  Slain  to  redeem  us  by  his  blood, 

To  cleanse  from  every  sinful  stain, 

And  make  us  kings  and  priests  to  God — 

"  Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  he  was  slain  !  " 


3  To  him  who  suffered  on  the  tree, 

Our  souls,  at  his  soul's  price,  to  gain, 
Blessing,  and  praise,  and  glory  be  : 
"  Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  he  was  slain ! '' 

4  To  him,  enthroned  by  filial  right, 

All  power  in  heaven  and  earth  proclaim, 
Honor,   and  majesty,  and  might : 
"  Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  he  was  slain  !  " 

lO^  Watts. 

1  Now  to  the  Lord,  who  makes  us  know 

The  wonders  of  his  dying  love, 
Be  humble  honors  paid  below, 

And  strains  of  nobler  praise  above 

2  To  Jesus,   our  atoning  Priest, 

To  Jesus,   our  eternal  King, 
Be  everlasting  power  confessed! 
Let  every  tongue  his  glory  sing. 

3  Behold  !  on  flying  clouds  he  comes, 

And  every  eye  shall  see  him  move 
Tho'  with  our  sins  we  pierced  him  once 
He  now  displays  his  pardoning  love. 

4  The  unbelieving  world  shall  wail, 

While  we  rejoice  to  see  the  day ; 
Come,  Lord  !  nor  let  thy  promise  fail, 
Nor  let  thy  chariot  long  delay. 
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Selection  40.— DENPIELD  SERVICE- Worthy  is  the  Lamb  that  was  slain. 
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Wor  -  thy      is  the  Lamb,    is     the  Lamb  that  was  slain,     to  receive  pow  -er,  and  rich  -  es,   and  wis-dom,  and 
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Wor  -  thy      is  the  Lamb,    is     the  Lamb  that  was  slain,     to  receive  pow  -er,  and  rich  -es,   and  wis-dom,  and 


m^^^m^^^m 


:h=£=^# 


-» — »- 


3=£ 


* — *      * 


ffl& 


r  r  r  i  r 


p^nr'-rr^ 


s 


strength,  and  hon   -or,     and     glo  -  ry,     and    bless -ing  ;  strength,  and    hon  -  or,  and  glo  -  ry,  and  bless  ■ 


ing. 


:• 


v 


^m 


V 


^ 


PFr^ 


^P3 


=*= 


=£ 


strength,  and  hon  -  or,     and     glo  -  ry,     and   bless -ing  ;  strength,  and    hon  -  or,  and  glo  -  ry,  and  bless  -  ing. 


?- 


-0 — • — *- 


'-*^r+wz 


■+- 


S^ 


fHM^ 


i — r 


gTr-r-r 


-kC^ 


^ 


-*-?- 


I         L 


m^^ 


s 


4 


^ 


# — *- 


g=^^^=^ 


Blessing 


hon  -  or, 


glo  -  ry, 


pow  -  er, 


be 


be 


i=r 


25EE* 


>      • 


Bless     -  ing,    and    hon     -     or,       and     glo     -     ry,        and     pow    -    er,         be         tin     -    to         him,     be 


': 


£±z 


'^=^ 


p    f    ?- 


£ 


Bless-ing, 


hon  -  or, 


glo  -  ry, 


pow  -  er, 


m 


& 


*=E£0: 


-m — »- 


±=± 


I 1- 


-* — «- 


£ 


un  -  to  him  that     sit-teth  up-on    the  throne,  and    un    -    to    the  Lamb    for  -  ev  -  er    and    ev      -       er. 


-* — #- 


-I — i — r 


drizzflc 


^^f^^f 


T 


=f==p 


S 


e^—isF 


I 


§i££ 


S^ 


un  -  to  him  that     sit-teth  up-on    the  throne,  and    un    -    to    the  Lamb    for  -  ev  -  er    and    ev      -       er 


::t=^ 


:fc±?= 


#  » 


n= 


I 


PRAISE    TO     THE     RISEN     LORD.  87 

Selection  40. 

Worthy  is  the  Lamb  that  was  slain,  to  receive  power,  I  Blessing,  and  honor,  and  glory,  and  power  be  unto 
and  riches,  and  wisdom,  and  strength,  and  honor,  and  I  him  that  sitteth  upon  the  throne,  and  unto  the  Lamb 
glory,  and  blessing.  I     forever. 

DENFIELD.    0.  M. 
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16  O  Watts. 

I   Come,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs 
With  angels  round  the  throne; 
Ten  thousand  thousand  are  their  tongues, 
But  all  their  joys  are  one. 

a  "  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,"  they  cry, 
"To  be  exalted  thus!" 
"  Worthy  the  Lamb  ! "  our  lips  reply, 
"  For  he  was  slain  for  us." 

3  Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 

Honor  and  power  divine; 
And  blessings,  more  than  we  can  give, 
Be,  Lord,  forever  thine! 

4  Let  all  that  dwell  above  the  sky, 

And  air,  and  earth,  and  seas, 
Conspire  to  lift  thy  glories  high, 
And  speak  thine  endless  praise. 

5  The  whole  creation  join  in  one, 

To  bless  the  sacred  name 
Of  him  who  sits  upon  the  throne, 
And  to  adore  the  Lamb ! 

166  piric 

I  Come,  let  us  join  our  songs  of  praise, 
To  our  ascended  Priest ; 
He  entered  heaven  with  all  our  names 
Engraven  on  his  breast. 


2  Clothed  with  our  nature  still,  he  knows 

The  weakness  of  our  frame, 
And  how  to  shield  us  from  the  foes 
Whom  he  himself  o'ercame. 

3  Nor  time,  nor  distance,  e'er  shall  quench 

The  fervor  of  his  love  ; 
For  us  he  died  in  kindness  here, 
For  us  he  lives  above. 

4  Oh  !  may  we  ne'er  forget  his  grace, 

Nor  blush  to  bear  his  name ; 
Still  may  our  hearts  hold  fast  his  faith — 
Our  lips  his  praise  proclaim. 

XO  I  Montgomery. 

i   Sing  we  the  song  of  those  who  stand 
Around  the  eternal  throne, 
Of  every  kindred,  clime,  and  land, 
A  multitude  unknown. 

2  Life's  poor  distinctions  vanish  here  ; 

To-day  the  young,  the  old, 

Our  Savior  and  his  flock  appear 

One  Shepherd  and  one  fold. 

3  Toil,  trial,  suffering  still  await 

On  earth  the  pilgrims'  throng  ; 
Yet  learn  we  in  our  low  estate 
The  Church  Triumphant's  song. 


4  "  Worthy  the  Lamb  for  sinners  slain," — 

Cry  the  redeemed  above, 
"  Blessing  and  honor  to  obtain, 
And  everlasting  love!" 

5  "  Worthy  the  Lamb,"  on  earth  we  sing, 

"  Who  died  our  souls  to  save ! 
Henceforth,  O  Death  !  where  is  thy  sting  ? 
Thy  victory,  O  Grave!" 

168  Watts. 

1  Oh !  for  a  shout  of  sacred  joy 

To  God,  the  sovereign  King: 
Let  all  the  lands  their  tongues  employ, 
And  hymns  of  triumph  sing. 

2  Jesus,  our  God,  ascends  on  high  ; 

His  heavenly  guards  around 
Attend  him  rising  through  the  sky, 
With  trumpets'  joyful  sound  ! 

3  While  angels  shout  and  praise  their  King, 

Let  mortals  learn  their  strains; 
Let  all  the  earth  his  honor  sing  ; 
O'er  all  the  earth  he  reigns. 

4  Rehearse  his  praise,  with  awe  profound; 

Let  knowledge  lead  the  song ; 
Nor  mock  him  with  a  solemn  sound 
Upon  a  thoughtless  tongue. 
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And  they  shaU  call  his  name  Emmanuel,  God  with  vs.    j    tongue  confess  that  Jesus  Christ  is  Lord,  to  the  glory  of 
That  at  the  name  of  Jesus  every  knee  should  bow  and  every    |    God  the  Father.     Amen. 


Choir  and  Congregation. 
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169  Steele. 

1  To  our  Redeemer's  glorious  name, 

Awake  the  sacred  song ! 
Oh  !  may  his  love — immortal  Same — 
Tune  every  heart  and  tongue! 

2  His  love,  what  mortal  thought  can  reach? 

What  mortal  tongue  display? 
Imagination's  utmost  stretch, 
In  wonder,  dies  away. 

3  Dear  Lord !  while  we  adoring  pay 

Our  humble  thanks  to  thee, 
May  every  heart  with  rapture  say, — 
"  The  Savior  died  for  me !  " 

170  Steele. 

1  Come,  thou  desire  of  all  thy  saints ! 

Our  humble  strains  attend, 
While  with  our  praises  and  complaints, 
Low  at  thy  feet  we  bend. 

2  How  should  our  songs,  like  those  above, 

With  warm  devotion  rise ! 
J     How  should  our  souls  on  wings  of  love, 
Mount  upward  to  the  skies ! 

3  Come,  Lord !  thy  love  alone  can  raise 

In  us  the  heavenly  flame  ; 
Then  shall  our  lips  resound  thy  praise, 
Our  hearts  adore  thy  name. 


J-  I  J-  Bernard. 

i  Jesus,  the  very  thought  of  thee, 
With  sweetness  fills  my  breast : 
But  sweeter  far  thy  face  to  see, 
And  in  thy  presence  rest. 

2  Nor  voice  can  sing,  nor  heart  can  frame, 

Nor  can  the  memory  find 
A  sweeter  sound  than  thy  blest  name, 
O  Savior  of  mankind! 

3  O  Hope  of  every  contrite  heart ! 

O  Joy  of  all  the  meek ! 
To  those  who  fall,  how  kind  thou  art ! 
How  good  to  those  who  seek  ! 

4  Jesus,  our  only  joy  be  thou, 

As  thou  our  prize  wilt  be ; 
Jesus,  be  thou  our  glory  now, 
And  through  eternity. 

1  I  2i  Kelly, 

i  The  head  that  once  was  crowned  with  thorns, 
Is  crowned  with  glory  now  ; 
A  royal  diadem  adorns 

The  mighty  Victor's  brow. 
2  The  highest  place  that  heaven  affords, 
Is  his  by  sovereign  right ; 
The  King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords, 
He  reigns  in  glory  bright ; — 


3  The  joy  of  all  who  dwell  above, 

The  joy  of  all  below, 
To  whom  he  manifests  his  love, 
And  grants  his  name  to  know. 

4  To  them  the  cross  with  all  its  shame, 

With  all  its  grace  is  given  ; 
Their  name — an  everlasting  name 
Their  joy — the  joy  of  heaven. 

17o  Steele. 

1  The  Savior !  oh,  what  endless  charms 

Dwell  in  the  blissful  sound! 
Its  influence  every  fear  disarms, 
And  spreads  sweet  comfort  round. 

2  The  almighty  Former  of  the  skies 

Stooped  to  our  vile  abode ; 
While  angels  viewed  with  wondering  eyes 
And  hailed  the  incarnate  God. 

Oh  !  the  rich  depths  of  love  divine ! 

Of  bliss  a  boundless  store  ! 
Dear  Savior,  let  me  call  thee  mine; 

I  can  not  wish  for  more. 

4  On  thee  alone  ray  hope  relies 
Beneath  thy  cross  I  fall  ; 
My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Sacrifice, 
My  Savior,  and  my  All ! 
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Selection  42. 

All  power  is  given  unto  mc  in  heaven  and  in  earth. 
The  kingdoms  of  this  world   are   become  the  Kingdom 
of  our  Lord,  the  Kingdom  of  our  Lord  and  of  his  Christ, 

COEONATION.    0.  M 

Choir  and  Congrrcnt  Ion. 

3=t 
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J.  (  ^r  Perronett. 

1  All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name ! 

Let  angels  prostrate  fall ; 
Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

2  Crown  him,  ye  martyrs  of  our  God, 

Who  from  his  altar  call ; 
Extol  the  stem  of  Jesse's  rod, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

Selection  42. 

Choir  and  Congregation. 


3  Ye  chosen  seed  of  Israel's  race, 

Ye  ransomed  from  the  fall ; 
Hail  him,  who  saves  you  by  his  grace, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

4  Sinners,  whose  love  can  ne'er  forget 

The  wormwood  and  the  gall, 
Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  his  feet, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

CALDEEW00D.    7s,  6  lines. 
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5  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 

On  this  terrestrial  ball, 
To  him  all  majesty  ascribe, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

6  Oh !  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng, 

We  at  his  feet  may  fall ; 
We  '11  join  the  everlasting  song. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 


Words  by  Rev.  C.  Wesley. 
Music  arr.  by  G.  F.  R. 
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Selection  43.— ORTONVILLE  SERVIOE.-Rejoice  greatly,  0  Daughter  of  Zion. 
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Rejoice  greatly,  O  daughter  of  Zion,  shout,  O  daughter 
of  Jerusalem  ;  behold  thy  King  Cometh,  hecometh  unto  thee. 
How  great  is  his  goodness!  how  great  is  his  beauty  ! 

He  is  altogether  lovely. 


Thus  saith  the  Lord  your  Redeemer,  the  Holy  One  of 
Israel :  I,  even  I,  am  the  Lord,  look  unto  me,  and  be  ye 
saved,  all  the  ends  of  the  earth.  How  great  is  li is  good- 
ness! how  great  is  his  beauty  !     lie  is  altogether  lovely. 


Choir  and  Congregation 
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1  iD  Stennett. 

1  Majestic  sweetness  sits  enthroned 

Upon  the  Savior's  brow  ; 
His  head  with  radiant  glories  crowned, 
His  lips  with  grace  o'erflow. 

2  N'o  mortal  can  with  him  compare, 

Among  the  sons  of  men  ;  • 

Fairer  is  he  than  all  the  fair 
That  fill  the  heavenly  train. 

3  To  him  I  owe  my  life  and  breath, 

And  all  the  joys  I  have; 
He  makes  me  triumph  over  death, 

He  saves  me  from  the  grave. 
Since  from  his  bounty  I  receive 

Such  proofs  of  love  divine, 
Had  I  a  thousand  hearts  to  give, 

Lord !  they  should  all  be  thine. 

All  Wesley. 

1  Oh !  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 

My  dear  Redeemer's  praise! 
The  glories  of  my  God  and  King, 
The  triumphs  of  his  grace! 

2  My  gracious  Master  and  my  God  ! 

Assist  me  to  proclaim, 
To  spread,  through  all  the  earth  abroad, 
The  honors  of  thy  name. 


3  Jesus— the  name  that  calms  my  fears 

That  bids  my  sorrows  cease  ; 
'T  is  music  to  my  ravished  ears; 
'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

4  He  breaks  the  power  of  reigning  sin 

He  sets  the  prisoner  free  ; 
His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean  : 
His  blood  availed  for  me. 

1(8  Watts. 

1  Behold  the  glories  of  the  Lamb, 

Amid  the  eternal  throne; 
Prepare  new  honors  for  his  name, 
And  songs  before  unknown. 

2  Let  elders  worship  at  his  feet, 

The  church  adore  around, 
With  vials  full  of  odors  sweet, 
And  harps  of  sweeter  sound. 

3  Now  to  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain, 

Be  endless  blessings  paid  ! 
Salvation,  glory,  joy  remain 
Forever  on  thy  head  ! 

4  Thou  hast  redeemed  our  souls  with  blood, 

Hast  set  the  prisoners  free, 
Hast  made  us  kings  and  priests  to  God, 
And  we  shall  reign  with  thee. 


1  •  y  Enfield. 

1  Behold,  where,  in  a  mortal  form, 

Appears  each  grace  divine! 
The  virtues,  all  in  Jesus  met, 
With  mildest  radiance  shine. 

2  To  spread  the  rays  of  heavenly  light, 

To  give  the  mourner  joy, 
To  preach  glad  tidings  to  the  poor, 
Was  his  divine  employ. 

3  Be  Christ  our  pattern,  and  our  guide 

His  image  may  we  bear ; 
Oh  !  may  we  tread  his  holy  steps,- 
His  joy  and  glory  share. 

180  Watts. 

1  Hosanna  to  the  Prince  of  light, 

That  clothed  himself  in  clay; 
Entered  the  iron  gates  of  death, 
And  tore  the  bars  away. 

2  Raise  your  devotion,  mortal  tongues, 

To  reach  his  blest  abode  ; 
Sweet  be  the  accents  of  your  songs 
To  our  incarnate  God. 

3  Bright  angels  !  strike  your  loudest  stringSi 

Your  sweetest  voices  raise ; 
Let  heaven,  and  all  created  things, 
Sound  our  Immanuel's  praise. 
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Hallelujah,    for    the   Lord   God    omnipotent    reigneth.    I    our  Lord  and  of  his  Christ;   and  he  shall  reign   forever, 
The  kingdoms  of  this  world  are  become  the  Kingdom  of  |    King  of  kings  and  Lord  of  lords. 
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181  Kelly. 

2  King  of  glory !  reign  forever — 

Thine  an  everlasting  crown  ; 
Nothing  from  thy  love  shall  sever 

Those  whom  thou  hast  made  thine  own ; 
Happy  objects  of  thy  grace, 
Destined  to  behold  thy  face. 

Hallelujah!  hallelujah! 

Hallelujah  1     Amen ! 

3  Savior!  hasten  thine  appearing; 

Bring,  oh,  bring  the  glorious  day, 
When  the  awful  summons  hearing, 

Heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away ; 
Then,  with  golden  harps  we'll  sing, 
"Glory,  glory  to  our  King!" 

Hallelujah!  hallelujah! 

Hallelujah!     Amen! 


J-O^  Eakewell. 

1  Hail,  thou  once  despised  Jesus ! 

Crowned  in  mockery  a  king  ! 
Thou  didst  suffer  to  release  us  ; 

Thou  didst  free  salvation  bring. 
Hail,  thou  agonizing  Savior, 

Bearer  of  our  sin  and  shame ! 
By  thy  merits  we  find  favor ; 

Life  is  given  through  thy  name. 

2  Worship,  honor,  power  and  blessing 

Thou  art  worthy  to  receive  ; 
Loudest  praises,  without  ceasing, 

Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give. 
Help,  ye  bright  angelic  spirits  ; 

Bring  your  sweetest,  noblest  lays; 
Help  to  sing  our  Savior's  merits; 

Help  to  chant  Immanuel's  praise. 


r  \ 

loO  Goode. 

1  Crown  his  head  with  endless  blessing, 

Who,  in  God  the  Father's  name, 
With  compassions  never  ceasing, 

Comes  salvation  to  proclaim. 
Hail,  ye  saints,  who  know  his  favor! 

Who  within  his  gates  are  found ; 
Hail,  ye  saints,  the  exalted  Savior! 

Let  his  courts  with  praise  resound. 

2  Lo,  Jehovah,  we  adore  thee  ; 

Thee  our  Savior !  thee  our  God  ! 
From  his  throne  his  beams  of  glory 

Shine  through  all  the  world  abroad. 
In  his  word  his  light  arises, 

Brightest  beams  of  truth  and  grace; 
Bind,  oh,  bind  your  sacrifices, 

In  his  courts  your  offerings  place. 
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Selection  45. 


And  I  henrj  the  voice  of  many  angels  saying,  Worthy  is 
the  Lamb  that  was  slain,  to  receive  power,  and  riches,  ami 
wisdom,  and  strength,  and  glory,  and  honor,  and  blessing. 


Blessing,  and  honor,  and  power  be  unto  him  that 
sitleth  upon  the  throne,  and  unto  the  Lamb  forever  and 
ever. 


Choir  atnl  Concreirnt Ion. 


Ariel,  o.  p.  m. 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 
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-LOT:  Medlev. 

1  Oh,  could  I  speak  the  matchless  worth, 
Oh,  could  I  sound  the  glories  forth, 

Which  in  my  Savior  shine! 
I'd  soar,  and  touch  the  heavenly  strings, 
And  vie  with  Gabriel  while  he  sings 

In  notes  almost  divine. 

2  I'd  sing  the  precious  blood  he  spilt, 
My  ransom  from  the  dreadful  guilt, 

Of  sin  and  wrath  divine! 
I'd  sing  his  glorious  righteousness, 
la  which  all-perfect  heavenly  dress 

My  soul  shall  ever  shine. 

3  I'd  sing  the  characters  he  bears, 
And  all  the  forms  of  love  he  wears, 

Exalted  on  his  throne : 
In  loftiest  songs  of  sweetest   praise, 
I  would  to  everlasting  days 

Make  all  his  glories  known. 

loO  C.  Wesley. 

I  O  Love  divine,  how  sweet  thou  art ! 

When  shall  I  find  my  willing  heart 

All  taken  up  by  thee  ? 
I  thirst,  and  faint,  and  die  to  prove 
The  greatness  of  redeeming  love, 
The  love  of  Christ  to  me. 
7 


2  Stronger  his  love  than  death  or  hell ; 
Its  riches  are  unsearchable; 

The  first-born  sons  of  light 
In  vain  desire  its  depths  to  see; 
They  can  not  reach  the  mystery, 

The  length,  and  breadth,  and  height. 

3  God  only  knows  the  love  of  God  ; 
O  that  it  now  were  shed  abroad 

In  this  poor,  stony  heart! 
For  love  I  sigh,  for  love  I  pine : 
This  only  portion,  Lord,  be  mine, 

Be  mine  this  better  part. 

-LOO  Altenburg. 

i  Fear  not,  O  little  flock,  the  foe 
Who  madly  seeks  your  overthrow  ; 

Dread  not  his  rage  and  power  ; 
What  tho'  your  courage  sometimes  faints, 
His  seeming  triumph  o'er  God's  saints 
Lasts  but  a  little  hour. 

2  Amen,  Lord  Jesus,  grant  our  prayer ! 
Great  Captain,  now  thine  arm  make  bare, 

Fight  for  us  once  again  ! 
So  shall  thy  saints  and  martyrs  jaise 
A  mighty  chorus  to  thy  praise, 
World  without  end  :  Amen  1 


lo  /  Anon, 

i  Come  join,  ye  saints,  with  heartand  voice, 
Alone  in  Jesus  to  rejoice, 

And  worship  at  his  feet ; 
Come,  take  his  praises  on  your  tongues, 
And  raise  to  him  your  thankful  songs, 
"  In  him  ye  are  complete !  " 

2  In  him,  who  all  our  praise  excels, 
The  fullness  of  the  Godhead  dwells, 

And  all  perfections  meet: 
The  head  of  all  celestial  powers, 
Divinely  theirs,  divinely  ours; 

"  In  him  ye  are  complete  !  " 

3  Still  onward  urge  your  heavenly  way, 
Dependent  on  him  day  by  day, 

His  presence  still  entreat ; 
His  precious  name  forever  bless, 
Your  glory,  strength  and  righteousness, 
"  In  him  ye  are  complete!  '" 

4  Nor  fear  to  pass  the  vale  of  death  ; 
In  his  dear  arms  resign  your  breath, 

He'll  make  the  passage  sweet; 
The  gloom  and  fears  of  death  shall  flee, 
And  your  departing  souls  shall  see 

"  In  him  ye  are  complete !  " 
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And   he    led  them  out   as    far    as     to  Beth  •  a-ny,        and  he    lift  -  ed  up  his  hands  and  blessed  them 
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And    it  came  to  pass,  as    he  bless-ed  them,  he   was   part  -  ed  from  them,   and    car-ried    up     in  -  to  heaven. 
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Choir  and  Concri'salion. 


Duke  st.  l.  m. 
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1QQ  I.  Lord, when  thoudid>t    as  -  cend      on      high,     Ten  thousand   an  -    gels      rilled  the     sky; 
2.  Raised  to    his     Fa  -  ther's    glo   -   rious  throne,  He     sent  his   Ho   -    ly         Spir  -  it    down; 
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Those  heav'nly    guards  a    -    round   thee    wait,     Like   chariots     that        at -tend    thy      state. 
With   gifts  and    grace    for         reb  -    el       men,     That   he  might  dwell     on  earth     a    -    gain. 
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Selection  47.— WARD  SERVICE.-  And  he  showed  me  a  pure  river. 
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Clear     as    crystal,       clear    as     crys-tal    proceeding  out  of  the  throne  of  God,    of    God    and      of      the  Lamb. 


Choir  and  ('nncrrgallon. 


Ward.  l.  m. 
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Words  by  Dr.  Watts. 
Music  air.  by  Dr.  L.  Mason. 
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1QQ  I.  There      is     a    stream,  whose     gen  -  tie     flow         Sup-plies       the  cit  y        of 
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Life,      love,   and    joy        still    glid  -    ing    through,     And    wa  -  t'ring         our  di  -  vine         a    -    bode. 

Sweet  peace  thy  prom  -    is    -    es  af    -    ford,         And  give       new      strength      to      faint  -  ing      souls. 
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Selection  48.— UXBEIDGE  SEKVIOE.-The  word  of  the  Lord  is  right. 
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The  word     of    the  Lord      is        right,  and  all    his  works  are    done     in  truth.    His  mer-ci -ful  kindness  is 
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The  word     of    the  Lord      is        right,  and  all    his  works  are      done  in  truth. 
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The  heav'ns  de  -  clare      the    glo  -  ry     of       God,     and  the    fir  -  ma-ment    shew -eth   his    h.in  -  di-work. 
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The  word  of  the  Lord   is   right,  and   all    his  works  are 
done  in  truth. 

His  merciful  kindness  is  great  toward  us.    And  the  truth 
le  Lord  endureth  forever. 


The  heavens  declare  the  glory  of  God,  and  the  firma- 
ment sheweth  his  handiwork.  Day  unto  day  uttereth 
speech,  and  night  unto  night  sheweth  knowledge  ;  there  is 
no  speech  nor  language,  where  their  voice  is  not  heard. 


Choir  nnd  ConEreRalion. 
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But   when  our   eyes    be  -  hold    thy    word,       We    read    thy  name    in      fair  -    er       lines. 
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1  The  heavens  declare  thy  glory,  Lord  ! 

In  every  star  thy  wisdom  shines ; 

But  when  our  eyes  behold  thy  word, 

We  read  thy  name  in  fairer  lines. 

2  The  rolling  sun,  the  changing  light, 

And  nights  and  days  thy  power  confess, 
But  the  blest  volume  thou  hast  writ, 
Reveals  thy  justice  and  thy  grace. 

3  Sun,  moon,  and  stars,  convey  thy  praise 

Round  the  whole  earth,  and  never  stand : 
So,   when  thy  truth  began  its  race, 
It  touched  and  glanced  on  every  land. 

4  Xor  shall  thy  spreading  gospel  rest, 

Till  through  the  world  thy  truth  has  run ; 

Till  Christ  has  all  the  nations  blessed 

That  see  the  light,  or  feel  the  sun. 

iyi  Grant. 

1  The  starry  firmament  on  high, 
And  all  the  glories  of  the  sky, 

Yet  shine  not  to  thy  praise,  O  Lord, 
So  brightly  as  thy  written  word. 

2  The  hopes  that  holy  word  supplies, 
Its  truths  divine  and  precepts  wise, 
In  each  a  heavenly  beam  I  see, 
And  every  beam  conducts  to  thee. 


3  Almighty  Lord,  the  sun  shall  fail, 
The  moon  forget  her  nightly  tale, 
And  deepest  silence  hush  on  high 
The  radiant  chorus  of  the  sky  ; — 

4  But  fixed  for  everlasting  years, 
Unmoved,  amid  the  wreck  of  spheres, 
Thy  word  shall  shine  in  cloudless  day, 
When  heaven  and  earth  have  passed  away. 

LiJA  BOWRING. 

1  Upon  the  Gospel's  sacred  pnge 
The  gathered  beams  of  ages  shine ; 
And,  as  it  hastens,  every  age 

But  makes  its  brightness  more  divine. 

2  On  mightier  wing,  in  loftier  flight, 

From  year  to  year  does  knowledge  soar ; 
And,  as  it  soars,  the  Gospel  light 
Becomes  effulgent  more  and  more. 

3  More  glorious  still,  as  centuries  roll, 

New  regions  blest,  new  powers  unfurled, 

Expanding  with  the  expanding  soul, 

Its  radiance  shall  o'erflow  the  world, — 

4  Flow  to  restore,  but  not  destroy; 

As  when  the  cloudless  lamp  of  day 
Pours  out  its  floods  of  light  and  joy, 
And  sweeps  the  lingering  mist  away. 


r — r 

■LyO  Beddomk. 

1  God,  in  the  gospel  of  his  Son, 
Makes  his  eternal  counsels  known, 
Where  love  in  all  its  glory  shines, 
And  truth  is  drawn  in  fairest  lines. 

2  Here,  sinners  of  an  humble  frame 
May  taste  his  grace,  and  learn  his  name  ; 
May  read,  in  characters  of  blood, 
The  wisdom,  power,  and  grace  of  God. 

3  Here,  faith  reveals,  to  mortal  eyes, 
A  brighter  world  beyond  the  skies  ; 
Here,  shines  the  light  which  guides  our  way 
From  earth  to  realms  of  endless  day. 

4  Oh  !  grant  us  grace,  almighty  Lord ! 
To  read  and  mark  thy  holy  word, 
Its  truths  with  meekness  to  receive, 
And  by  its  holy  precepts  live. 

1ct4  Watts. 

1  Great  Sun  of  Righteousness,  arise  ! 

Oh,  bless  the  world  with  heavenly  lip-ht! 
Thy  gospel  makes  the  simple  wise: 
Thy  laws  are  pure,  thy  judgments  right. 

2  Thy  noblest  wonders  here  we  view, 

In  souls  renewed  and  sins  forgiven  : — 

Lord,  cleanse  my  sins,  my  soul  renew, 

And  make  thy  word  my  guide  to  heaven. 
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Selection  49.— MANOAH  SERVIOE.-Thy  testimonies  are  wonderful. 
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Oh,  how  love    I     thy    law,     it    is  my  med- i  -  ta  -  tion    all   the  day. how  love 
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how  love  I     thy  law.  Thy  tes  -  ti  -  mo-nies   are  won-der-  ful,  thy  tes  -  ti  -  mo-nies  are  won  -  der  -  ful. 
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Selection  49, 

Thv  testimonies  are  wonderful,  therefore  doth   my  soul 

them.      The     en. ranee   of    thy   word    giveth    light, 

i;  giveth   understanding    to   the  simple.     Oh,  how  love  I 

thy   law!    it  is  my    meditation    all    the    day.       [After  HI 

verse. ) 


Thy  word  is  a  lamp  to  my  feet  and  a  light  to  my  path. 
(After  3./  verse.)  And  the  Word  was  God.  All  things 
were  made  by  him,  and  without  him  was  not  any  thing 
made  that  was  made.  In  him  was  life,  and  the  life  was 
the  light  of  men. 
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2. The  Pow'r  that  gave        it      still      sup -plies       The     gra-cious  light  and      heat; 
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3  Let  everlasting  thanks  be  thine, 

For  such  a  bright  display, 
As  makes  a  world  of  darkness  shine 
With  beams  of  heavenly  day. 

4  My  soul  rejoices  to  pursue 

The  steps  of  him  I  love, 
Till  glory  breaks  upon  my  view, 
In  brighter  worlds  above. 
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Selection  50.— BALERMA  SERVICE—  Lord,  what  love  have  I  unto  thy  law. 

Duel.  ,Cr«.      ....     J-  C.  WOODMAN. 
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Lord,  what    love   have      I        un  -    to      thy      law,         Lord,  what  love   have      I        un    -    to       thy      law ; 
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Lord,  what  love  have  I  unto  thy  law,  all  the  day  long  is 
my  study  in  it. 

Oh,  how  sweet  are  thy  words  unto  my  throat,  yea,  sweeter 
than  honey  unto  my  mouth  ! 
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Through  thy  commandments  I  get  understanding:  there- 
fore I  hate  all  evil  ways. 

Lord,  what  love  have  I  unto  thy  law,  all  the  day  long  is 
my  study  in  it. 


Choir  and  Coneregnt Ion. 
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190  LOCAN. 

1  Oh,  happy  is  the  man  who  hears 

Instruction's  warning  voice  ; 
And  who  celestial  wisdom  makes 
His  early,  only  choice. 

2  For  she  hath  treasures  greater  far 

Than  east  and  west  unfold  ; 
And  her  rewards  more  precious  are 
Than  all  their  stores  of  gold. 

3  She  guides  the  young  with  innocence 

In  pleasure's  paths  to  tread  ; 
A  crown  of  glory  she  bestows 
Upon  the  hoary  head. 

4  According  as  her  labors  rise, 

So  her  rewards  increase; 
Her  ways  are  ways  of  pleasantness, 
And  all  her  paths  are  peace. 

1Q7 

xc'  ■  Fawcett. 

1  How  precious  is  the  book  divine, 

By  inspiration  given  ! 
i     Bright  as  a  lamp  its  doctrines  shine, 
To  guide  our  souls  to  heaven. 

2  O'er  all  the  strait  and  narrow  way 

Its  radiant  beams  are  cast ; 

A  light  whose  never  weary  ray 

Grows  brightest  at  the  last. 


3  It  sweetly  cheers  our  drooping  hearts 

In  this  dark  vale  of  tears  ; 
Life,  light,  and  joy  it  still  imparts, 
And  quells  our  rising  fears. 

4  This  lamp,  through  all  the  tedious  night 

Of  life,  shall  guide  our  way, 
Till  we  behold  the  clearer  light 
Of  an  eternal  day. 

190  Watts 

i   Lord,  I  have  made  thy  word  my  choice, 
My  lasting  heritage; 
There  shall  my  noblest  powers  rejoice, 
My  warmest  thoughts  engage. 

z  I  Ml  read  the  hist'ries  of  thy  love, 
And  keep  thy  laws  in  sight ; 
While  through  the  promises  I  rove, 
With  ever  fresh  delight. 

3  'Tis  a  broad  land,  of  wealth  unknown, 

Where  springs  of  life  arise, 
Seeds  of  immortal  bliss  are  sown, 
And  hidden  glory  lies. 

4  The  best  relief  that  mourners  have  ; 

It  makes  our  sorrows  blest ; 
Our  fairest  hope  beyond  the  grave, 
And  our  eternal  rest. 


r 

199  Watts. 

1  Laden  with  guilt,  and  full  of  fears, 

I   fly  to  thee,  my  Lord, 
And  not  a  glimpse  of  hope  appears, 
But  in  thy  written  word. 

2  The  volume  of  my  Father's  grace 

Does  all  my  grief  assuage ; 
Here  I  behold  my  Savior's  face 
Almost  in  every  page. 

3  Here  consecrated  water  flows, 

To  quench  my  thirst  of  sin  ; 
Here  the  fair  tree  of  knowledge  grows, 
Nor  danger  dwells  therein. 

4  This  is  the  field  where  hidden  lies 

The  pearl  of  price  unknown  : 
That  merchant  is  divinely  wise, 
Who  makes  the  pearl  his  own. 

5  This  is  the  judge  that  ends  the  strife, 

Where  wit  and  reason  fail ; 
My  guide  to  everlasting  life, 
Through  all  this  gloomy  vale. 

6  O  may  thy  counsels,  mighty  God, 

My  roving  feet  command  ; 
Nor  I  forsake  the  happy  road. 
That  leads  to  thy  right  hand. 
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Selection  51.— GUIDE  SEKVIOE-  Blessed  art  thou,  0  Lord;  teach  me  thy  statutes. 
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Selection  51. 

Blessed  art  thou,  0  Lord;  teach  me  thy  statutes;  give 
me  understanding,  and  I  shall  keep  thy  law,  yea,  I  shall 
observe  it  with   my  whole  heart.     Make  me  to  go  in  the 

Selection  50  may  be  used  here  if  preferred. 

Guide,  o.  m 


Choir  and  Congregation. 


path  of  thy  commandments,  for  therein  do  I  delight. 
Blessed  art  thou,  O  Lord ;  teach  me  thy  statutes ;  give 
me  understanding,  and   I   shall  keep  thy  law. 
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200  Watts. 

1  Oh  that  the  Lord  would  guide  my  ways 

To  keep  his  statutes  still ! 
Oh  that  my  God  would  grant  me  grace 
To  know  and  do  his  will ! 

2  Oh,  send  thy  Spirit  down,  to  write 

Thy  law  upon  my  heart ; 
Nor  let  my  tongue  indulge  deceit, 
Nor  act  the  liar's  part. 

3  Order  my  footsteps  by  thy  word, 

And  make  my  heart  sincere; 

Let  sin  have  no  dominion,  Lord, 

But  keep  my  conscience  clear. 

4  Make  me  to  walk  in  thy  commands — 

'Tis  a  delightful  road  ; 
Nor  let  my  head,  nor  heart,  nor  hands 
Offend  against  my  God. 

A\JL  Steele. 

1  Father  of  mercies,  in  thy  word 

What  endless  glory  shines! 
Forever  be  thy  name  adored, 
For  these  celestial  lines. 

2  Here  may  the  wretched  sons  of  want 

Exhaustless  riches  find  ; 
Riches  above  what  earth  can  grant, 
And  lasting  as  the  mind. 


3  Here  the  Redeemer's  welcome  voice 

Spreads  heavenly  peace  around, 
And  life  and  everlasting  joys 
Attend  the  blissful  sound. 

4  Oh,  may  these  heavenly  pages  be 

My  ever  dear  delight ; 
And  still  new  beauties  may  I  see, 
And  still  increasing  light. 

5  Divine  Instructor,  gracious  Lord, 

Be  thou  forever  near; 
Teach  me  to  love  thy  sacred  word, 
And  view  my  Savior  there. 

2\j£  Steele. 

1  Thou  lovely  Source  of  true  delight, 

Whom  I  unseen  adore  ! 
Unvail  thy  beauties  to  my  sight, 
That  I  may  love  thee  more. 

2  Thy  glory  o'er  creation  shines ; 

But  in  thy  sacred  word, 
I  read  in  fairer,  brighter  lines, 
My  bleeding,  dying  Lord. 

3  'Tis  here,  whene'er  my  comforts  droop, 

And  sins  and  sorrows  rise, 
Thy  love  with  cheerful  beams  of  hope, 
My  fainting  heart  supplies. 


4  Jesus,  my  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Light, 

Oh  !  come  with  blissful  ray  ; 
Break  radiant  thro'  the  shades  of  night, 
And  chase  my  fears  away. 

5  Then  shall  my  soul  with  rapture  trace 

The  wonders  of  thy  love ; 
But  the  full  glories  of  thy  face 
Are  only  known  above. 

2i\j3  Watts. 

1  Oh,  how  I  love  thy  holy  law  ! 

'Tis  daily  my  delight ; 
And  thence  my  meditations  draw 
Divine  advice  by  night. 

2  My  waking  eyes  prevent  the  day 

To  meditate  thy  word ; 
My  soul  with  longing  melts  away 
To  hear  thy  gospel,  Lord. 

3  How  doth  thy  word  my  heart  engage? 

How  well  employ  my  tongue! 
And  in  my  tiresome  pilgrimage 
Yields  me  a  heavenly  song. 

4  When  nature  sinks,  and  spirits  droop, 

Thy  promises  of  grace 
Are  pillars  to  support  my  hope, 
And  there  I  write  thy  praise. 
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THE    SACRED   SCRIPTURES. 
Selection  52,— The  Law  of  the  Lord  is  perfect.    {Read  from  page  108.) 

Nashville,  l.  p.  m. 


Choir  and  (oncreRallon. 


W=$ 


VU'JIJ  3 


-i- 


109 


Words  by  Dr.  Watts. 
Music  arr.  by  Dr.  L.  Mason. 
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O  Wis  -dom  from  on  high, 
Re-ceived  the  gift  di  -  vine; 
Be  -  fore  God's  host    un  -  furled  ; 


O  Truth  unchanged,  un-chang  -  ing, 
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O'er  all  the  earth  to  shine. 
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O  make  thy  Church,  dear  Savior, 

A  lamp  of  burnished  gold, 
To  bear  before  the  nations 

Thy  true  light,  as  of  old. 
O  teach  thy  wandering  pilgrims 

By  this  their  path  to  trace, 
Till,  clouds  and  darkness  ended, 

They  see  thee  face  to  face. 
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Selection  53. 


The  Lord  hath  made  bare  his  holy  arm  in  the  eyes  of  all 
the  nations. 


And  all  the  ends  of  the  earth  shall  see  the  salvation  of 
our  God.     (R,J>iaiiJ.) 
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Made  the  world,  and  keeps  it  still;    How  he    sent     his    Son    to   save 
Lo,    for    thee      the    na-tions  long:    Spread,  till  from    its    drear-y  night 


All   who    help     and  comfort  crave. 
All    the     world    a  -  wakes  to  light. 
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Selection  54.— GLAS30W  SERVIOE.-Ho!  every  one  that  thirsteth. 
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IIo!  every  one  that  thirsteth,  come  ye  to  the  waters, 
ami  he  that  hath  no  money,  come  ye,  buy  and  eat  :  yea, 
cume  buy  wine  and  milk  without  money  and  without 
pi  ice.     Wherefore  do  ye  spend  money  for  that  which  is 


not  bread,  and  your  labor  for  that  which  satisfieth  not. 
Hearken  diligently  unto  me,  and  eat  ye  that  which  is 
good.  Incline  your  ear,  and  come  unto  me.  Hear,  and 
your  soul  shall  live. 


Choir  i»n«l  Congregation 


Glasgow,  c.  m. 


Geo.  F.  Root. 
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208  Watts. 

1  Let  every  mortal  ear  attend, 

And  ever)'  heart  rejoice  ; 
The  trumpet  of  the  gospel  sounds, 
With  an  inviting  voice. 

2  IIo !  ye  that  pant  for  living  streams, 

And  pine  away  and  die — 
Here  may  you  quench  your  raging  thirst 
With  springs  that  never  dry. 

3  Rivers  of  love  and  mercy  here 

In  a  rich  ocean  join  ; 
Salvation  in  abundance  flows, 
Like  floods  of  milk  and  wine. 

4  The  happy  gates  of  gospel  grace 

Stand  open  night  and  day  ; — 
Lord — we  are  come  to  seek  supplies, 
And  drive  our  wants  away. 

£\j\J  Steele. 

1  The  Savior  calls !  let  every  ear 

Attend  the  heavenly  sound  : 
Ye  doubting  souls,  dismiss  your  fear; 
Hope  smiles  reviving  round. 

2  For  every  thirsty,  longing  heart 

Here  streams  of  bounty  flow ; 
And  life,  and  health,  and  bliss  impart 
To  banish  mortal  woe. 
8 


3  Here  springs  of  sacred  pleasure  rise 

To  ease  your  every  pain — 
Immortal  fountain!  full  supplies! — 
Nor  shall  you  thirst  in  vain. 

4  Dear  Savior,  draw  reluctant  hearts! 

To  thee  let  sinners  fly, 
And  take  the  bliss  thy  love  imparts, 
And  drink  and  never  die. 

^1U  CoLLVER. 

1  Return,  O  wanderer,  now  return, 

And  seek  thy  Father's  face  ! 
Those  new  desires,  which  in  thee  burn 
Were  kindled  by  his  grace. 

2  Return,  O  wanderer,  now  return  ! 

He  hears  thy  humble  sigh ; 
He  sees  thy  softened  spirit  mourn, 
When  no  one  else  is  nigh. 

3  Return,  O  wanderer,  now  return  ! 

Thy  Savior  bids  thee  live: 
Go  to  his  bleeding  feet,  and  learn 
How  freely  he  '11  forgive. 

4  Return,  O  wanderer,  now  return, 

And  wipe  the  falling  tear! 
Thy  Father  calls — no  longer  mourn  : 
His  love  invites  thee  near. 


211  Steele. 

1  Ye  wretched,  hungry,  starving  poor, 

Behold  a  royal  feast ! 
Where  mercy  spreads  her  bounteous  store 
For  every  humble  guest. 

2  See,  Jesus  stands  with  open  arms  ; 

He  calls,  he  bids  you  come; 
Guilt  holds  you  back,  and  fear  alarms ; 
But  see,  there  yet  is  room. 

3  Oh,  come,  and  with  his  children  taste 

The  blessings  of  his  love ; 
While  hope  attends  the  sweet  repast 
Of  nobler  joys  above. 

212  Hastings. 

1  Return,  O  wanderer,  to  thy  home, 

Thy  Father  calls  for  thee : 
No  longer  now  an  exile  roam 
In  guilt  and  misery. 

2  Return,  O  wanderer,  to  thy  home; 

Thy  Savior  calls  for  thee  : 
"The Spirit  and  the  Bride  say,  Come;  " 
Oh,  now  for  refuge  flee! 

Return,  O  wanderer,  to  thy  home, 

'T is  madness  to  delay: 
There  are  no  pardons  in  the  tomb  ; 

And  brief  is  mercy's  day  ! 
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Selection  55i~ BEKA  SERVICE.— Lay  not  up  for  yourselves  treasures  upon  earth. 
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3  Not  so  your  eyes  will  always  view 

Those  objects  which  you  now  pursue  : 

ot  so  will  heaven  and  hell  appear, 

When  death's  decisive  hour  is  near, 
va  -  nous   range  of     thought,  The   one  thing  need-lul       is         tor- got  r 

con -science  give   you   pain?      And    all  these  pleas  u  -  nite      in     vain?  ^  Almighty  God ,  thy  grace  impart ; 
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Nor  let  us  waste  on  trifling  cares 
That  life  which  thy  compassion  spares. 


iris— gs- 


T 


:zai 


3EPE 


i — i- 


pc 


^ 


CALLS   TO   THE   CHRISTIAN    LIFE. 


113 


Selection  56.— HEEOLD  SEEVIOE.-Why  stand  ye  here  all  the  day  idle? 
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Why  stand  ye  here       all    the  day    i-   die  ?  Go  ye  al-so  in  ■  to  the  vineyard, go  ye  al-so      in -to     the  vineyard,  and 


I 


pE 


»   ? 


^MiNh 


■p    d    m    t^-r 


f=r- 


^ 


-v — s — i 

-v-1 <» — •- 


m 


^  t»f 


z^ 


P= p — ^— • — a1— N-l *-* 


*-&4- 


mm 


what-so  -  ev  -  er   is  right     I     will  give     you.     Why  stand  ye  here  ?  why  stand  ye  here?       Go 


s= 


*=j£ 


st 


to    the  vineyard,  go     ye     al  -  so     in -to     the  vineyard, and  what-so  -  ev  -  er      is  right      I     will     give         you. 


=£=£= 


Ji <U1 


^ 


n 


^ 


Choir  and  t'onsrrffnilon. 


Heeold.  p.  m. 


Words  by  Rev.  B.  R.  Hanby. 
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I. Work   in      the  vine- yard,     Je    -   sus  hath  call'd  thee,     Call'd     thee  from  dark -ness     in  -   to      the     light; 
^142.  Faith  -  ful     thy  God     hath  prom  -  ised    sal-va-  tion,     Faith  -  ful      thy  load      of     sor  -  row   he'll    bear; 
3. Youth  in       its   ar    -    dor,    man  -  hood   in    glo  -  ry,       Child-  hood  whose  life  -  path     is      yet     un   -  trod, 
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Break  -  ing     the  chain  that     so    long   hath    en-thrall'd  thee, Work  while   the  day  lasts,  and  work  with  thy  might. 
Lead-  ing     the  con  -  trite  thro' ev   -    'ry    temp-ta    -    tion,     Up      to       the  man-sion    he    goes     to    pre -pare. 
Old     age  with  locks    sil  -  ver'd   o    -    ver,    and  hoar  -    y,         All   have     a  work     in     the  vine- yard  of    God. 
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Selection  57.— WINDHAM  SERVICE,  No.  1— Enter  ye  in  at  the  strait  gate. 
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Selection  57. 


Enter  ye  in  at  the  strait  gate  :  for  wide  is  the  gate,  and    I    be  that  go  in  thereat ;  because  strait  is  the  gate,  and  narrow  is 
broad  is  the  way,  that  leadeth  to  destruction,  and  many  there    j    the  way,  which  leadeth  unto  life,  and  few  there  be  that  find  it. 


choir  and  Congregation. 


Windham,  l.  m. 
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215  Watts. 

1  Broad  is  the  road  that  leads  to  death, 

And  thousands  walk  together  there  ; 
But  wisdom  shows  a  narrow  path, 
With  here  and  there  a  traveler. 

2  "  Deny  thyself  and  take  thy  cross," — 

Is  the  Redeemer's  great  command  : 

Nature  must  count  her  gold  but  dross, 

If  she  would  gain  this  heavenly  land. 

3  The  fearful  soul  that  tires  and  faints, 

And  walks  the  ways  of  God  no  more, 
Is  but  esteemed  almost  a  saint, 

And  makes  his  own  destruction  sure. 

4  Lord !  let  not  all  my  hopes  be  vain  : 

Create  my  heart  entirely  new: 
Which  hypocrites  could  ne'er  attain, 
Which  false  apostates  never  knew. 

^lO  CoLLVER. 

1  Haste,  traveler,  haste!  the  night  comes  on, 
And  many  a  shining  hour  is  gone ; 
The  storm  is  gathering  in  the  west, 
And  thou  far  off  from  home  and  rest. 

2  The  rising  tempest  sweeps  the  sky  ; 
The  rains  descend,  the  winds  are  high; 
The  waters  swell,  and  death  and  fear 
Beset  thy  path,  nor  refuge  near. 


3  Oh,  yet  a  shelter  you  may  gain, 
A  covert  from  the  wind  and  rain  ; 
A  hiding-place,  a  rest,  a  home, 
A  refuge  from  the  wrath  to  come  ! 

4  Then  linger  not  in  all  the  plain ; 
Flee  for  thy  life  ;  the  mountain  gain  ; 
Look  not  behind  ;  make  no  delay; 
Oh,  speed  thee,  speed  thee  on  thy  way  ! 

2i\.l  Watts. 

1  Show  pity,  Lord  !  O  Lord,  forgive; 
Let  a  repenting  rebel  live  ; 

Are  not  thy  mercies  large  and  free? 
May  not  a  sinner  trust  in  thee  ? 

2  Oh,  wash  my  soul  from  every  sin, 
And  make  my  guilty  conscience  clean  ! 
Here  on  my  heart  the  burden  lies, 
And  past  offences  pain  mine  eyes. 

3  My  lips  with  shame  my  sins  confess, 
Against  thy  law,  against  thy  grace ; 
Lord,  should  thyjudgment  grow  severe, 
I  am  condemned,  but  thou  art  clear. 

4  Yet  save  a  trembling  sinner,  Lord  ! 
Whose  hope,  still  hovering  round  thy  word, 
Would  light  on  some  sweet  promise  there, 
Some  sure  support  against  despair. 


^lo  Watts, 

i   What  shall  the  dying  sinner  do, 
That  seeks  relief  for  all  his  woe? 
Where  shall  the  guilty  conscience  find 
Ease  for  the  torment  of  the  mind? 

2  In  vain  we  search,  in  vain  we  try, 
Till  Jesus  brings  his  gospel  nigh  ! 
'Tis  there  the  power  and  glory  dwell, 
That  save  rebellious  souls  from  hell. 

3  This  is  the  pillar  of  our  hope, 
That  bears  our  fainting  spirits  up; 
We  read  the  grace,  we  trust  the  word, 
And  find  salvation  in  the  Lord. 

^19  Steele. 

1  Come,  weary  souls,  with  sins  distressed, 
Come,  and  accept  the  promised  rest; 
The  Savior's  gracious  call  obey, 
And  cast  your  gloomy  fears  away. 

2  Oppressed  with  guilt, — a  painful  load,— 
Oh,  come  and  bow  before  your  God  ! 
Divine  compassion,  mighty  love 
Will  all  that  painful  load  remove. 

3  Here  mercy's  boundless  ocean  flows, 
To  cleanse  your  guilt  and  heal  your  woes ; 
Pardon,  and  life,  and  endless  peace — 
How  rich  the  gift,  how  free  (he  grace  ! 
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o  -  pen  the  door,  I     will  come  in     to    him,  and  will  sup  with  him,  and  he   with  me,  and     he  with  me.     Be- 
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I  stand    at    thedoor  and  knock, I  stand      at    thedoorand  knock 
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Words  by  Rev.  Dr.  GriGG. 
Music  arr.  for  this  work. 
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OOQ  I.  Be-hold     a    stran-ger     at       the    door:     He    gen  -  tly  knocks, has  knock'd  before;     Has  wnit-ed  long,     is 

2.  Oh,  love  -  ly      at  -  ti  -  tude  !    he  stands  With  melt- ing  heart    and    o  -    pen  hands  :  Oh,  matchless  kind-ness! . 
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wait  -  ing    still :     You  treat     no     oth  -  er    friend 
and     he  shows   This  matchless  kind-ness     to 
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1  3   Rise,  touched  with  gratitude  divine, 
Turn  out  his  enemy  and  thine; 
Turn  out  thy  soul-enslaving  sin, 
And  let  the  heavenly  Stranger  in. 
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4  Oh,  welcome  him,  the  Prince  of  Teace! 

i__ pp      Now  may  his  gentle  reign  increase! 

~~-      |H       Throw  wide  the  door,  each  willing  mind, 


And  be  his  empire  all  mankind. 
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J.  E.  Gould. 


I.   God    call-ing   yet!  shall     I  not      hear  ?  Earth's  pleasures  shall     I        still      hold     dear? 
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Shall  life's  swift  pass-ing     years      all 
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fly,       And    still  my    soul    in      slum  -  bers        lie  ? 
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1  God  calling  yet!  shall  I  not  hear  ? 
Earth's  pleasures  shall  I  still  hold  dear  ? 
Shall  life's  swift  passing  years  all  fly, 
And  still  my  soul  in  slumbers  lie  ? 

2  God  calling  yet !  shall  I  not  rise  ? 
Can  I  his  loving  voice  despise. 
And  basely  his  kind  care  repay? 
He  calls  me  still;  can  I  delay? 
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4  God  calling  yet !  I  can  not  stay  ; 
My  heart  I  yield  without  delay  : 
Vain  world,  farewell,  from  thee  I  part ; 
The  voice  of  God  hath  reached  my  heart 

OQQ         \Sel.  55  or  59.      Tune,  Bern] 

A£lO  DWIGHT. 

1  While  life  prolongs  its  precious  light, 
Mercy  is  found,  and  peace  is  given  ; 
But  soon,  ah  !  soon,  approaching  night 
Shall  blot  out  every  hope  of  heaven. 

2  While  God  invites,  how  blest  the  day  ! 
How  sweet  the  gospel's  charming  sound  ! 
Come,  sinners,  haste,  oh,  haste  away, 
While  yet  a  pardoning  God  is  found. 
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3  God  calling  yet !  and  shall  he  knock, 
And  I  my  heart  the  closer  lock? 
He  still  is  waiting  to  receive. 
And  shall  I  dare  his  Spirit  grieve  ? 

(These  hymns  may  both  be  sung  to  Grigg,  with  Sel.  58,  if  preferred.) 


3  Soon,  borne  on  time's  most  rapid  wing. 
Shall  death  command  you  to  the  grave, 
Before  his  bar  your  spirits  bring, 
And  none  be  found  to  hear  or  save. 

4  Tn  that  lone  land  of  deep  despair 

No  Sabbath's  heavenly  light  shall  rise  ; 
No  God  regard  your  bitter  prayer, 
Nor  Savior  call  you  to  the  skies. 


5  Now  God  invites — how  blest  the  Hay  ! 
How  sweet  the  gospel's  charming  sound! 
Come,  sinners,  haste,  oh,  haste  away. 
While  yet  a  pardoning  God  is  found. 


OOO        [Tune,  Glasgow,  6.  111.] 
£"££>  Watts. 

1  How  sad  our  state  by  nature  is  ! 

Our  sin — how  deep  it  stains  ! 
And  Satan  holds  our  captive  minds 
Fast  in  his  slavish  chains. 

2  But  there's  a  voice  of  sovereign  grace, 

Sounds  from  the  sacred  word  : 

"  Ho !  ye  despairing  sinners,  come, 

And  trust  a  pardoning  Lord." 

3  My  soul  obeys  the  almighty  call, 

And  runs  to  this  relief; 
I  would  believe  thy  promise,  Lord: 
Oh,  help  my  unbelief! 

4  A  guilty,  weak,  and  helpless  worm, 

On  thy  kind  arms  I  fall : 
Be  thou  my  Strength  and  Righteousness 
My  Savior  and  my  AIL 


224        [Tune.  Glasgow,  p.  -j.^^ 

1  How  helpless  guilty  nature  lies, 

Unconscious  of  its  load ! 
The  heart,  unchanged,  can  never  rise 
To  happiness  and  God. 

2  Can  aught,  beneath   a  power  divine, 

The  stubborn  will  subdue? 
'Tis  thine,  almighty  Spirit!  thine, 
To  form  the  heart  anew. 

3  'Tis  thine,  the  passions  to  recall, 

And  upward  bid  them  rise  ; 
To  make  the  scales  of  error  fall, 
From  reason's  darkened  eyes ; — 

4  To  chase  the  shades  of  death  away, 

And  bid  the  sinner  live  ; 

A  beam  of  heaven,  a  vital  ray, 

'Tis  thine  alone  to  give. 


OOR         [Tune,  Glasgcnv,  p.  in  1 
^^<-»  Watps. 

1  Plunged  in  a  gulf  of  dark  despair, 

We  wretched  sinners  lay, 
Without  one  cheerful  beam  of  hope, 
Or  spark  of  glimmering  day. 

2  With  pitying  eyes  the  Prince  of  grace 

Beheld  our  helpless  grief; 
He  saw,  and — oh,  amazing  love ! — 
He  ran  to  our  relief. 

3  Down  from  the  shining  seats  above, 

With  joyful  haste  he  fled, 
Entered  the  grave  in  mortal  flesh, 
And  dwelt  among  the  dead. 

4  Oh  !  for  this  love  let  rocks  and  hills 

Their  lasting  silence  break  ; 
And  all  harmonious  human  tongues 
The  Savior's  praises  speak. 
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Selection  59.—  VESPEE  HYMN  SEEVIOE.-Behold!  now  is  the  accepted  time. 
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the    ac  cept- ed  time,  now  is     l.e 


CALLS    TO    THE    CHRISTIAN     LIFE. 


Selection  59. 


121 


Behold  '.  now  is  the  accepted  time,  now  is  the  day  of  sal- 
ration.  To-day,  if  ye  will  hear  his  voice,  harden  not  your 
heart.      Come,    while   it   is  called   U>-day.      Ask,   and   ye 


shall  receive  ;  seek,  and  ye  shall  find  ;  knock,  and  it  shall 
be  opened  unto  you.  Behold  !  now  is  the  accepted  time, 
now  is  the  day  of  salvation. 


If 


t'hoir  and  Congregation. 


VESPEE  HYMN.    8s  &  7s.    6  lines. 
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I.    Hear,  O  sin-ner!  mer-cy  hails  you,    Now  with  sweet-est  voice  she  ca.ls;   Bids  you  haste  to  seek  the  Sav-for, 
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Ere      the  hand    of    jus  -  tice  falls  ;     Hear,  O  sin-ner  !  hear,  O   sin-ner  !     Tis  the  voice  of  mer-cy  calls. 
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1  Hear,  O  sinner!  mercy  hails  you, 

Now  with  sweetest  voice  she  calls ; 
Bids  you  haste  to  seek  the  Savior, 
Ere  the  hand  of  justice  falls; 

Hear,  O  sinner ! 
'T  is  the  voice  of  mercy  calls. 

2  Haste,  O  sinner,  to  the  Savior  ! 

Seek  his  mercy  while  you  may  ; 
Soon  the  day  of  grace  is  over; 
Soon  your  life  will  pass  away: 

Haste,  O  sinner! 
You  must  perish  if  you  stay. 

22  i  Mason 

1  Welcome,  welcome,  dear  Redeemer — 

Welcome  to  this  heart  of  mine  ; 
Lord,  I  make  a  full  surrender, 

Every  power  and  thought  be  thine, 

Thine  entirely, 
Through  eternal  ages  thine. 

2  Known  to  all  to  be  thy  mansion, 

Earth  and  hell  will  disappear  ; 
Or  in  vain  attempt  possession, 
When  they  find  the  Lord  is  near ; 

Shout,  O  Zion  ! 
Shout,  ve  saints !  the  Lord  is  here. 


223  Hart. 

1  Come,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  wretched, 

Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore, 
Jesus  ready  stands  to  save  you, 
Full  of  pity,  love  and  power, 

He  is  able, 
He  is  willing,  doubt  no  more. 

2  Ho,  ye  needy  ;  come,  and  welcome  ; 

God's  free  bounty  glorify  ! 
True  belief  and  true  repentance, 
Every  grace  that  brings  us  nigh, 

Without  money, 
Come  to  Jesus  Christ,  and  buy. 

3  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger, 

Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream  ; 
All  the  fitness  he  requireth 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  him ; 

This  he  gives  you  : 
'Tis  the  Spirit's  rising  beam. 

<l*Z.\3  Montgomery. 

I   Come  to  Calvary's  holy  mountain, 
Sinners,  ruined  by  the  fall! 
Here  a  pure  and  healing  fountain 

Flows  to  you,  to  me,  to  all, — 
In  a  full,  perpetual  tide, 
Opened  when  our  Savior  died. 


2  Come,  in  sorrow  and  contrition, 

Wounded,  impotent,  and  blind  ! 
Here  the  guilty,  free  remission, 

Here  the  troubled,  peace  may  find ; 
Health  this  fountain  will  restore, 
He  that  drinks  shall  thirst  no  more — 

3  He  that  drinks  shall  live  forever; 

'T  is  a  soul-renewing  flood ; 
God  is  faithful ;  God  will  never 

Break  his  covenant  in  blood, 
Signed  when  our  Redeemer  died, 
Sealed  when  he  was  glorified. 

230  Swain. 

1  Come,  ye  souls  by  sin  afflicted, 

Bowed  with  fruitless  sorrow  down, 
By  the  perfect  law  convicted, 

Through  the  cross  behold  the  crown ; 

Look  to  Jesus ; 
Mercy  flows  through  him  alone. 

2  Take  his  easy  yoke,  and  wear  it ; 

Love  will  make  obedience  sweet ; 
Christ  will  give  you  strength  to  bear  it, 
While  his  wisdom  guides  your  feet 

Safe  to  glory, 
Where  his  ransomed  captives  meet 
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Hastings. 
Child  of  sin  and  sorrrow! 

Filled  with  dismay, 

Wait  not  for  to-morrow, 

Yield  thee  to-day  : 

Heaven  bids  thee  come, 
While  yet  there  's  room. 
Child  of  sin  and  sorrow! 
Hear  and  obey. 


Child  of  sin  and  sorrow, 

Why  wilt  thou  die? 
Come  while  thou  canst  borrow 
Help  from  on  high  : 
Grieve  not  that  love 
Which,  from  above, 
Child  of  sin  and  sorrow, 
Would  bring  thee  nigh. 


3  Child  of  sin  and  sorrow, 
Thy  moments  glide, 
Like  the  flitting  arrow, 
O'er  the  rushing  tide; 
Ere  time  is  o'er 
Heaven's  grace  implore; 
Child  of  sin  and  sorrow, 
In  Christ  confide. 
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Selection  60.— Cast  away  from  you  all  your  transgressions. 

Expostulation,  lis. 
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I.  Oh,    turn    ye,  oh,  turn     ye,  for    why    will     ye    die,    When  God,    in  great  mer  -  cy     is      com  -  ing  so    nigh? 
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Now    Je  -  sus    in-vites  you,  the  Spir  -    it  says  Come,  And    an  -  gels  are  wait  -  ing    to    wel- come  you  home. 
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^£$la  Hopkins. 

1  Oh,  turn  ye,  oh,  turn  ye.  for  why  will  ye  die, 
When  God,  in  great  mercy,  is  coming  so  nigh? 
N.  w  Jesus  invites  you,  the  Spirit  says,  Come, 
And  angels  are  waiting  to  welcome  you  home. 

2  And  now  Christ  is  ready  your  souls  to  receive. 
Oh  !  how  can  you  question,  if  you  will  believe? 
If  sin  is  your  burden,  why  will  you  not  come? 

'T  is  you  he  bids  welcome  ;  he  bids  you  come  home. 

OOO  [Set.  60,  Tune.  Expostulation] 

1  Acquaint  thyself  quickly,  O  sinner,  with  God, 
An-i  joy,  like  the  sunshine,  shall  beam  on  thy  road; 
And  peace,  like  the  dew-drop,  shall  fall  on  thy  head, 
And  sleep,  like  an  angel,  shall  visit  thy  bed. 

2  Acquaiot  thyself  quickly,  O  sinner,  with  God, 
And  he  shall  be  with  thee  when  fears  are  abroad ; 
Thy  Safeguard  in  danger  that  threatens  thy  path  ; 
Thy  Joy  in  the  valley  and  shadow  of  death. 


QO^  [Sel.  60,  Tune,  Expostulation] 

^Or±  Hastings. 

1  Delay  not,  delay  not,  O  sinner,  draw  near, 

The  waters  of  life  are  now  flowing  for  thee ; 
No  price  is  demanded,  the  Savior  is  here  ; 
Redemption  is  purchased,  salvation  is  free. 

2  Delay  not,  delay  not,  O  sinner,  to  come, 

For  Mercy  still  lingers  and  calls  thee  to-day : 
Her  voice  is  not  heard  in  the  vale  of  the  tomb  ;    ' 
Her  message  unheeded  will  soon  pass  away. 

3  Delay  not,  delay  not,  the  Spirit  of  grace, 

Long  grieved  and  resisted,  may  take  his  sad  flight. 
And  leave  thee  in  darkness  to  finish  thy  race, 
To  sink  in  the  gloom  of  eternity's  night. 

4  Delay  not,  delay  not,  the  hour  is  at  hand, 

The  earth  shall  dissolve,  and  the  heavens  shall  fade. 

The  dead,  small  and  great,  in  the  judgment  shall  stand ; 

What  power  then,  0  sinner,  will  lend  thee  its  aidl 


Selection  59.— Behold,  now  is  the  accepted  time. 

To-day.  6s  &  4s. 


Choir  Mini  (  one  rrcil  Ion  . 


Words  by  Dr.  Hastings. 
Music  by  Dr.  L.  Mason. 
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Ye  wan-d'rers,  come 

Oh,     ye      be-night  -  ed.   souls, 

Why  long  -  er    roam  ? 

Oh,  hear  him  now ; 

With  -  in    these    sa  -  cred  walls 

To      Je  -  sus    bow. 

3.  To  -  day  the  Sav-ior  calls; 

For    ref  -  uge    fly  ; 

The  storm    of     jus-tice     falls, 

And  death    is     nigh. 

4.  The  Spir-it    calls  to-day: 

Yield  to      hispow'r; 

Oh,  grieve  him  not       a  -  way  : 

'Tis    mer-cy's  hour. 
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Selection  61.— HORTON  SERVICE—  Have  mercy  upon  me,  0  God. 
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Selection  61. 


Have  mercy  upon  me,  O  God,  according  to  thy  loving- 
Badness;  according  to  the  multitude  of  thy  tender  mercies 
blot  out  my  transgressions.     Wash  me  thoroughly  from  my 


iniquity,  and  cleanse  me  from  my  sin,  for  I  acknowledge 
my  transgressions:  and  my  sin  is  ever  before  me.  Have 
mercy  upon  me,  O  God. 


Choir  and  ionerrcildoii. 


HOETON.    7s. 


Arr.  by  Dr.  Mason'. 
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^OU  Barbauld. 

1  Come,  said  Jesus'  sacred  voice, 
Come,  and  make  my  paths  your  choice  ; 
I  will  guide  you  to  your  home ; 
Weary  pilgrim,  hither  come. 

2  Thou  who,  homeless  and  forlorn, 
Long  hast  borne  the  proud  world's  scorn; 
Long  hast  roamed  the  barren  waste, 
Weary  wanderer,  hither  haste. 

3  Hither  come,  for  here  is  found 
Halm  that  flows  for  every  wound! 
Peace,  that  ever  shall  endure, 
Rest  eternal,  sacred,  sure. 


Crabbe. 


237 

t  Pilgrim,  burdened  with  thy  sin, 
Come  the  way  to  Zion's  gate  ; 
There,  till  mercy  speaks  within, 
Knock,  and  weep,  and  watch,  and  wait: 
t  Knock — he  knows  the  sinner's  cry ; 
Weep— he  loves  the  mourner's  tears; 
Watch,  for  saving  grace  is  nigh  ; 
Wait,  till  heavenly  grace  appears. 
|  Hark  !  it  is  the  Savior's  voice, 

"  Welcome,  pilgrim,  to  thy  rest !  " 
New  within  the  gate  rejoice, 
Safe,  and  owned,  and  bought,  and  blest 


2oO  Scott. 

i   Haste,  O  sinner!  now  be  wise; 
Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun  : 
Wisdom  if  you  still  despise, 
Harder  is  it  to  be  won. 

2  Haste,  and  mercy  now  implore; 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun, 
Lest  thy  season  should  be  o'er 
Ere  the  morrow  is  begun. 

3  Haste,  O  sinner!  now  return; 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun, 
Lest  thy  lamp  should  cease  to  burn 
Ere  salvation's  work  is  done. 

4  Lord  !  do  thou  the  sinner  turn — 

Turn  him  from  his  fearful  state 
Let  him  not  thy  counsel  spurn, 
Nor  lament  his  choice  too  late  ! 

2i3Q  Nevm. 

1  "Come  up  hither!  come  away;" 

Thus  the  ransomed  spirits  sing; 
Here  is  cloudless,  endless  day  ; 
Here  is  everlasting  spring. 

2  Come  up  hither;  come  and  dwell 

With  the  living  hosts  above  ; 
Come,  and  let  your  bosoms  swell 
With  their  burning  songs  of  love. 


3  Come  up  hither;  come  and  share 

In  the  sacred  joys  that  rise, 
Like  an  ocean,  everywhere 

Through  the  myriads  of  the  skies. 

4  Come  up  hither;  come  and  shine 

In  the  robes  of  spotless  white; 
Palms,  and  harps,  and  crowns  are  thine; 
Hither,  hither  wing  your  flight. 

5  Come  up  hither;  hither  speed; 

Rest  is  found  in  heaven  alone ; 
Here  is  all  the  wealth  you  need ; 
Come  and  make  this  wealth  your  own. 

^4U  Clarke 

1  Brother,  hast  thou  wandered  far 

From  thy  Father's  happy  home, 
With  thyself  and  God  at  war? 

Turn  thee,  brother  ;  homeward  come. 

2  Hast  thou  wasted  all  the  powers 

God  for  noble  uses  gave  ? 
Squandered  life's  most  golden  hours 
Turn  thee,  brother;  God  can  save 

3  He  can  heal  thy  bitterest  wound, 

He  thy  faintest  prayer  can  hear; 
Seek  him,  for  he  may  be  found ; 
Call  upon  him ;  he  is  near. 
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Selection  62.— DENNIS  SERVIOE.-Ctfme  unto  me. 
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Come  un-to  me,  and     I     will  give  you  rest,     and     I       will  give  you    rest.     Come  un-to  me,    Come  un-to  me. 
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Ctlolr  and  (<tii  pi  ojral  Ion. 


Dennis,  s.  m. 


Words  by  F)r.  DnnnRiDCE. 
Music  arr.  by  Dr.  Mason. 
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3  Why  should  this  anxious  load 

Press  down  your  weary  mind? 
Haste  to  your  heavenly  Father's  throne, 
And  peace  and  safety  find. 

4  His  goodness  stands  approved, 
Unchanged  from  day  to  day; 


jS I'll  drop  my  burden  at  his  feet, 

And  bear  a  song  away. 


STRIVING    FOR    THE    CHRISTIAN    LIFE 
Selection  62. — Oome  unto  me. 

Choir  nnfl    <  <>  nu-  i«-u':»i  ton. 


1£7 


Elliott,  l.  m. 


Words  by  C.  Elliott. 
Music  arr.  by  G.  F.  Root. 
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Just  as  I  am — poor,  wretched,  blind ; 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  thee  to  find, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  !  I  come ! 

Just  as  I  am — thou  wilt  receive, 
Wilt  welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve, 
Because  thy  promise  I  believe, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I  come  ! 


QAO        [Sel-  62.     Tune,  Elliott.} 

1  Jesus,  engrave  it  on  my  heart, 
That  thou  the  one  thing  needful  art 
I  could  from  all  things  parted  be, 
But  never,  never,  Lord,  from  thee. 

2  Needful  thy  presence,  dearest  Lord, 
True  peace  and  comfort  to  afford  : 
Needful  thy  promise,  to  impart 
Fresh  life  and  vigor  to  my  heart. 

3  Needful  art  thou,  my  guide,  my  stay. 
Through  all  life's  dark  and  dreary  way 
N  it  less  in  death  thou'lt  needful  be, 
To  bring  my  spirit  home  to  thee. 

4  Then  needful  still,  my  God,  my  King, 
Thy  name  eternally  I'll  sing! 

Glory  and  praise  be  ever  his, — 
The  one  thing  needful  Jesus  is ! 

244       ^■SeL  6'-    Tmu-  Elli°"  ] 

1  Oh!  that  my  load  of  sin  were  gone ! 
Oh !  that  I  could  at  last  submit 

At  Jesus'  feet  to  lay  it  down — 
To  lay  my  soul  at  Jesus'  feet ! 

2  Rest  for  my  soul  I  long  to  find  : 
Savior  of  all,  if  mine  thou  art. 
Give  me  thy  meek  and  lowly  mind, 
And  stamp  thine  image  on  my  heart. 

3  Break  off  the  yoke  of  inbred  sin, 
And  fully  set  my  spirit  free: 

I  can  not  rest,  till  pure  within — 
Till  I  am  wholly  lost  in  thee. 


ISel.  62.     Tune,  Elliott] 


Watts 


245 

[   "Come  hither,  all  ye  weary  souls; 
Ye  heavy-laden  sinners,  come! 
I'll  give  you  rest  from  all  your  toils, 
And  raise  you  to  my  heavenly  home. 

!   "They  shall  find  rest  who  learn  of  me 
I  'm  of  a  meek  and  lowly  mind  ; 
But  passion  rages  like  the  sea, 
And  pride  is  restless  as  the  wind. 

j  "  Blest  is  the  man  whose  shoulders  take 
My  yoke,  and  bear  it  with  delight : 
My  yoke  is  easy  to  his  neck, 
My  grace  shall  make  the  burden  light.'' 

4  Jesus,  we  come  at  thy  command  ; 
With  faith,  and  hope,  and  humble  zeal ; 
Resign  our  spirits  to  thy  hand, 
To  mould  and  guide  us  at  thy  will. 

246        [**&.     Tune,  Elliott]^ ^ 

1  A  broken  heart,  my  God,  my  King, 
Is  all  the  sacrifice  I  bring: 

The  God  of  grace  will  ne'er  despise 
A  broken  heart  for  sacrifice. 

2  My  soul  lies  humbled  in  the  dust, 
And  owns  thy  dreadful  sentence  just  : 
Look  down,  O  Lord,  with  pitying  eye, 
And  save  the  soul  condemned  to  die. 

3  Then  will  I  teach  the  world  thy  ways; 
Sinners  shall  learn  thy  sovereign  grace: 
I'll  lead  them  to  my  Savior's  blood, 
And  they  shall  praise  a  pardoning  God. 


OAT!         [*'■  6s-     Tune,  Elliott] 

£*"*■  I  C.  Elliott. 

1  With  tearful  eyes  I  look  around  ; 
Life  seems  a  dark  and  stormy  sea  ; 
Yet,  'mid  the  gloom,  I  hear  a  sound, 
A  heavenly  whisper,  "Come  to  me  ;  " 

2  It  tells  me  of  a  place  of  rest ; 

It  tells  me  where  my  soul  may  flee : 
Oh,  to  the  weary,  faint,  oppressed, 
How  sweet  the  bidding,  ■  Come  to  me !  " 

3  "  Come,  for  all  else  must  fail  and  die! 
Earth  is  no  resting-place  for  thee  ; 

To  heaven  direct  thy  weeping  eye, 
I  am  thy  portion  ;  Come  to  me." 

4  O  voice  of  mercy !  voice  of  love  ! 
In  conflict,  grief,  and  agony, 
Support  me,  cheer  me  from  above ! 
And  gently  whisper,  "Come  to  me." 

243        1&/.&.     Tune,  Elliott  ]^^ 

1  My  God,  permit  me  not  to  be 
A  stranger  to  myself  and  thee ; 
Amid  a  thousand  thoughts  I  rove, 
Forgetful  of  my  highest  love. 

2  Why  should  my  passions  mix  with  earth. 
And  thus  debase  my  heavenly  birth  ? 
Why  should  I  cleave  to  things  below, 
And  let  my  God,  my  Savior, go? 

3  Be  earth,  with  all  her  scenes  withdrawn, 
Let  noise  and  vanity  be  gone  : 

In  secret  silence  of  the  mind 

My  heaven,  and  there  my  God,  I  find. 
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Selection  63.— CHRISTMAS  SEEVIOE.-Let  us  lay  aside  ev'ry  weight. 
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Selection  63. 


Let    u>    lay  aside   every  weight,  and    the   sin   that  doth 

i'.v    beset    us,    and    let    us    run    with    patience    the 

race    that    is    before    us,    looking    unto    Jesus,    the    Au- 


thor and  Finisher  of  faith.  Blessed  is  the  man  that 
endureth  temptation,  he  shall  receive  the  crown  of 
life. 
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Choir  and  ('oiicrpenllon. 


Cheistmas.  0.  M. 
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1  Awake,  my  soul,  stretch  every  nerve, 

And  press  with  vigor  on  ; 
A  heavenly  race  demands  thy  zeal, 
And  an  immortal  crown. 

2  A  cloud  of  witnesses  around 

Hold  thee  in  full  survey; 

Forget  the  steps  already  trod, 

And  onward  urge  thy  way. 

3  'T  is  God's  all-animating  voice, 

That  calls  thee  from  on  high  ; 
'Tis  his  own  hand  presents  the  prize 
To  thine  aspiring  eye. 

4  Blest  Savior,  introduced  by  thee, 

Have  I  my  race  begun  ; 
And,  crowned  with  victory,  at  thy  feet 
I  '11  lay  my  honors  down. 

^OU  Needham. 

1  Rise,  O  my  soul,  pursue  the  path 

By  ancient  worthies  trod  ; 
Aspiring,  view  those  holy  men 
\        Who  lived  and  walked  with  God. 

2  Though  dead,  they  speak  in  reason's  ear, 

And  in  example  live; 
Their  faith,  and  hope,  and  mighty  deeds 
Still  fresh  instruction  give. 
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3  'Twas  through  the  Lamb's  most  precious  blood 

They  conquered  every  foe ; 
And  to  his  power  and  matchless  grace 
Their  crowns  of  life  they  owe. 

4  Lord,  may  I  ever  keep  in  view 

The  patterns  thou  hast  given, 

And  ne'er  forsake  the  blessed  road 

That  led  them  safe  to  heaven. 

■"SOI  Wesley. 

1  Eternal  Sun  of  righteousness, 

Display  thy  beams  divine, 
And  cause  the  glory  of  thy  face, 
Upon  my  heart  to  shine. 

2  Light,  in  thy  light,  oh,  may  I  see, 

Thy  gi-ace  and  mercy  prove, 
Revived,  and  cheered,  and  blest  by  thee. 
The  God  of  pardoning  love. 

3  Lift  up  thy  countenance  serene, 

And  let  thy  happy  child 
Behold,  without  a  cloud  between, 
The  Father  reconciled. 

4  On  me  thy  promised  peace  bestow, 

The  peace  by  Jesus  given; — 
The  joys  of  holiness  below, 
And  then  the  joys  of  heaven. 


<40£  Steele. 

1  Oh  !  could  our  thoughts  and  wishes  fly, 

Above  these  gloomy  shades, 
To  those  bright  worlds,  beyond  the  sky, 
Which  sorrow  ne'er  invades! — - 

2  There  joys,  unseen  by  mortal  eyes, 

Or  reason's  feeble  ray, 
In  ever-blooming  prospects  rise, 
Unconscious  of  decay. 

3  Lord !  send  a  beam  of  light  divine, 

To  guide  our  upward  aim  ; 
With  one  reviving  touch  of  thine, 
Our  languid  hearts  inflame. 

4  Oh  !  then,  on  faith's  sublimest  wing, 

Our  ardent  hope  shall  rise 
To  those  bright  scenes,  where  pleasures  spring 
Immortal  in  the  skies. 

Ad<5  Beddome. 

1  Ye  trembling  souls,  dismiss  your  fears; 

Be  mercy  all  your  theme  ; 

Mercy,  which  like  a  river  flows 

In  one  continued  stream. 

2  Fear  not  the  powers  of  earth  and  hell : 

God  will  these  powers  restrain  ; 
His  mighty  arm  their  rage  repel, 
And  make  their  efforts  vain. 
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Selection  64.—  LlTOHPIELD  SERVICE—  They  that  wait  upon  the  Lord. 
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They  that  wait  upon  the  Lord  shall  renew  their  strength,    I    eagles  ;  they  shall  run,  and  not  be  wear)  ;  they  sha'.l  walk, 
they  shall  mount  up  with  wings,  they  shall  mount   up  as    I    and  not  faint.     {JleftatcJ.) 


LITCHFIELD.    0.  M. 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 


*=r 


-M ml- 


|jj=S=^gl) 


P  I  I  I        " 

I.  Ye     hearts,   with  youth  -  ful     vig  -    or     warm,         In       smil  -  ing  crowds  draw  near; 


m^ 


^* 


n 


a- 


V-       I 


?E3 


m 


i 


m 


3=\ 


*—*    j  ft0m==w=m 


Zi\J^  Doddridge. 

1  Ye  hearts,  with  youthful  vigor  warm, 

In  smiling  crowds  draw  near, 
And  turn  from  ever)'  mortal  charm 
A  Savior's  voice  to  hear. 

2  "The  soul  that  longs  to  see  my  face, 

Is  sure  my  love  to  gain  ; 
And  those  that  early  seek  my  grace, 
Shall  never  seek  in  vain." 

3  What  object,  Lord,  my  soul  should  move, 

If  once  compared  with  thee? 
What  beauty  should  command  my  love, 
Like  what  in  Christ  I  see? 

4  Away,  ye  false,  delusive  toys, 

Vain  tempters  of  the  mind  ! 
'T  is  here  I  fix  my  lasting  choice, 
For  here  true  bliss  I  find. 

^OO  Steele. 

I  O  thou,  whose  tender  mercy  hears 
Contrition's  humble  sigh  ; 
Whose  hand  indulgent  wipes  the  tears 

From  sorrow's  weeping  eye ; — 
See,  Lord,  before  thy  throne  of  grace, 

A  wretched  wanderer  mourn  : 
Hast  thou  not  bid  me  seek  thy  face  ? 
Hast  thou  not  said — "  Return  ?  " 


3  And  shall  my  guilty  fears  prevail 

To  drive  me  from  thy  feet? 
Oh,   let  not  this  dear  refuge  fail, 
This  only  safe  retreat ! 

4  Oh,  shine  on  this  benighted  heart, 

With  beams  of  mercy  shine! 
And  let  thy  healing  voice  impart 
The  sense  of  joy  divine. 

*4DO  Newton. 

1  Approach,  my  soul !  the  mercy-seat, 

Where  Jesus  answers  prayer  ; 
There  humbly  fall  before  his  feet, 
For  none  can  perish  there. 

2  Thy  promise  is  my  only  plea, 

With  this  I  venture  nigh : 
Thou  callest  burdened  souls  to  thee, 
And  such,  O  Lord  !  am  I. 

3  Bowed  down  beneath  a  load  of  sin, 

By  Satan  sorely  pressed  ; 
By  wars  without,  and  fears  within, 
I  come  to  thee  for  rest. 

4  Oh  !  wondrous  Love — to  bleed  and  die, 

To  bear  the  cross  and  shame, 
That  guilty  sinners,  such  as  I, 
Might  plead  thy  gracious  name  ! 


2iOl  Wesley. 

1  Oh,  for  a  lowly,  contrite  heart, 

Believing,  true,  and  clean  ! 
Which  neither  life  nor  death  can  part 
From  him  that  dwells  within. 

2  A  heart  in  every  thought  renewed, 

And  filled  with  love  divine; 
Perfect,  and  right,  and  pure,  and  good  ; 
An  image,  Lord  !  of  thine. 

3  Thy  nature,  gracious  Lord  !  impart; 

Come  quickly  from  above  ; 
Write  thy  new  name  upon  my  heart, — 
Thy  new,   best  name  of  Love. 

2uO  Bourns. 

1  Welcome,  O  Savior!  to  my  heart ; 

Possess  thine  humble  throne; 
Bid  every  rival  hence  depart, 
And  claim  me  for  thine  own. 

2  The  world  and  Satan  I   forsake — 

To  thee,  I  all  resign  ; 
My  longing  heart,  O  Jesus  !  take, 
And  fill  with  love  divine. 

3  Oh  !  may  I  never  turn  aside, 

Nor  from  thy  bosom  flee ; 
Let  nothing  here  my  heart  divide — 
I  give  it  all  to  thee. 
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Selection  65.—  BEMERTON  SEEVIOE,  No.  1- Create  in  me  a  clean  heart,  0  God. 

.Nolo.  Crea.  Dim.  Creft. 
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3  When  we  disclose  our  wants  in  prayer, 
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Which  is  not  wholly  thine. 

4  Let  faith  each  meek  petition  fill, 
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Selection  66.— HAEVILLE  SERVICE.— Blessed  are  they  that  mourn. 
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Bless-ed  are  they  that  mourn, are  they  that     mourn,  for  they    shall  be  com-fort-ed,   be  com  -    fort  -  ed. 
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Bless- ed  are  they  that  mourn, are  they     that     mourn,  for     they  shall  be  com-fort-ed,     be    com  -  fort  -   ed. 
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Words  by  Thos.  Moore. 
Music  by  James  Flint. 
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ceived  and  wound-ed  here,     We    could     not       fly         to    thee ! 
spar-kle       o'er   our  tears      Is     dimmed  and     van-ished  too; — 


3  Oh,  who  would  bear  life's  stormy  doom, 
Did  not  thy  wing  of  love 

Come,  brightly  wafting  thro'  the  gloom, 
Our  peace-branch  from  above  ? 

4  Then  sorrow  touched  by  thee  grows  bright, 
With  more  than  rapture's  ray  ; 

As  darkness  shows  us  worlds  of  light 
We  never  saw  by  day. 
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Hear  ye  the  word  of  the  Lord :  I    as  snow ;     though    they   be   red    like    crimson,    they  shall 

Though  your  sins   be  as  scarlet,    they  shall   be   as  white    |    be  as  wooL 
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1  Sweet  was  the  time  when  first  I  felt 

The  Savior's  pardoning,  blood 
Applied  to  cleanse  my  soul  from  guilt, 
And  bring  me  home  to  God. 

2  Soon  as  the  morn  the  light  revealed, 

His  praises  tuned  my  tongue ; 
And,  when  the  evening  shade  prevailed. 
His  love  was  all  my  song. 

3  In  prayer,  my  soul  drew  near  the  Lord, 

And  saw  his  glory  shine ; 
And  when  I  read  his  holy  word, 
I  called  each  promise  mine. 

4  Now.  when  the  evening  shade  prevails, 

My  soul  in  darkness  mourns  : 
And,  when  the  mom  the  light  reveals. 
No  light  to  me  returns. 

5  Rise,  Savior !  help  me  to  prevail, 

And  make  my  soul  thy  care ; 
I  know  thy  mercy  can  not  fail, 
Let  me  that  mercy  share. 

262  c  Wesley. 

I  Oh  !  for  that  tenderness  of  heart, 
That  bows  before  the  Lord ; 
That  owns  how  just  and  good  then  art, 
And  trembles  at  thy  word. 


2  Oh  !  for  those  humble,  contrite  tears, 

Which  from  repentance  flow  ; 
That  sense  of  guilt,  which,  trembling,  fears 
The  long-suspended  blow  ! 

3  Savior!  to  me,  in  pity  give, 

For  sin,  the  deep  distress ; 
The  pledge  thou  wilt,  at  last,  receive, 
And  bid  me  die  in  peace. 

4  Oh  !  fill  my  soul  with  faith  and  love, 

And  strength  to  do  thy  will ; 
Raise  my  desires  and  hopes  above, — 
Thyself  to  me  reveal. 

^OO  Steele. 

1  Alas!  what  hourly  dangers  rise! 

What  snares  beset  my  way ! 
To  heaven,  oh,  let  me  lift  mine  eyes, 
And  hourly  watch  and  pray. 

2  How  oft  my  mournful  thoughts  complain, 

And  melt  in  flowing  tears ! 
My  weak  resistance,  ah,  how  vain  ! 
How  strong  my  foes  and  fears ! 

3  O  gracious  God !  in  whom  I  live, 

My  feeble  efforts  aid  ; 
Help  me  to  watch,  and  pray,  and  strive, 
Though  trembling  and  afraid. 


4  Increase  my  faith,  increase  my  hope, 

When  foes  and  fears  prevail ; 

And  bear  my  fainting  spirit  up, 

Or  soon  my  strength  will  fail. 

5  Oh,  keep  me  in  thy  heavenly  way, 

And  bid  the  tempter  flee! 

And  let  me  never,  never  stray 

From  happiness  and  thee. 

OF\A 

£-J\J^  Cleavelano. 

1  Oh  !  could  I  find,  from  day  to  day, 

A  nearness  to  my  God, 
Then  would  my  hours  glide  sweet  away 
While  leaning  on  his  woid. 

2  Lord,  I  desire  with  thee  to  live 

Anew  from  day  to  day, 
In  joys  the  world  can  never  give, 
Nor  ever  take  away. 

3  Blest  Jesus,  come  and  rule  my  heart. 

And  make  me  wholly  thine, 

Then  I  may  never  more  depart, 

Nor  grieve  thy  love  divine. 

4  Thus,  till  my  last,  expiring  breath, 

Thy  goodness  I  '11  adore  ; 
And  when  my  frame  dissolves  in  death, 
My  soul  shall  love  thee  more. 
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Against  thee,  thee  only  have  I  sinned,  and  done  this    |        For  I  acknowledge  my  transgressions,  and  my  sin  is  ever 
evil  in  thy  sight ;  |    before  me. 


<  liolr  :iml   <  oiisrrcillon 

-I* 


SEYMOUE.    7s. 


From  Weber. 


God  of  mercy  !  God  of  grace  !  Hear  our  sad  repentant  song  ;  Sorrow  dwells  on  ev'iy  face,  Pen  -  Hence  on    every  tongue. 

m   _  _       _  ftm-  - 


265  J.  Tavlor. 

1  God  of  mercy!  God  of  grace! 
Hear  our  sad,  repentant  song; 
Sorrow  dwells  on  every  face, 
Penitence  on  every  tongue. 
Choir. 

Cast  roe  not  away  from  thy  presence ;  and  take 
not  thy  Holy  Spirit  from  me. 
Choir  and  Congregation. 

2  Every  sin  and  secret  fault, 

Filled  with  grief  and  shame  we  own  ; 
Humbled  at  thy  feet  we  lie, 
Seeking  pardon  from  thy  throne. 
Choir. 

Have  mercy  upon  me,  O  God,  according  to  thy 
loving  kindness :  according  to  the  multitude  of] 
thy  tender  mercies  blot  out  my  transgressions. 
Choir  and  Congregation. 

3  God  of  mercy !  God  of  grace  ! 
Hear  our  sad  repentant  songs  ; 
Oh,  restore  thy  suppliant  race, 
Thou  to  whom  all  praise  belongs. 

(Use  only  prelude,  without  interludes,  with  the 
f 'Mowing  hymns.) 

200  C.  Weslev. 

1  When,  my  Savior,  shall  I  be 
Perfectly  resigned  to  thee? 
Poor  and  vile  in  mine  own  eyes, 
Only  in  thy  wisdom  wise  ? 

2  Only  thee  content  to  know, 
Ignored  of  all  below? 
Only  guided  by  thy  light, 
Only  mighty  in  thy  might? 

3  Fully  in  my  life  express 
All  the  heights  of  holiness  ? 
Sweetly  let  my  spirit  prove 
All  the  depths  of  humble  love. 


AO  I  Topladv. 

1  Source  and  Giver  of  repose, 
From  thee  all  my  comfort  flows : 
Peace  and  happiness  are  thine  ; 
Mine  they  are,  if  thou  art  mine. 

2  Thee  to  praise  and  thee  to  know 
Constitute  my  bliss  below; 
Thee  to  see  and  thee  to  love 
Constitute  my  bliss  above. 

3  Lord  !  it  is  not  life  to  live, 
If  thy  presence  thou  deny: 
Lord  !  if  thou  thy  presence  give, 
'T  is  no  longer  death  to  die. 

268  Anon. 

1  Prince  of  Peace,  control  my  will ; 
Bid  this  struggling  heart  be  still ; 
Bid  my  fears  and  doubtings  cease  ; 
Hush  my  spirit  into  peace. 

2  May  thy  will,  not  mine,  be  done  ; 
May  thy  will  and  mine  be  one; 
Chase  these  doubtings  from  my  heart 
Now  thy  perfect  peace  impart. 

3  Savior !  at  thy  feet  I  fall ; 
Thou  my  life,  my  God,  my  all ! 
Let  thy  happy  servant  be 
One  forevermore  with  thee ! 

«wc7  Montgomery, 

i  Hasten,  Lord!  to  my  release, 

Haste  to  help  me,  O  my  God! 

Foes,  like  armed  bands,  increase ; 

Turn  them  back  the  way  they  trod. 
2  Dark  temptations  round  me  press, 

Evil  thoughts  my  soul  assail ; 

Doubts  and  fears,  in  my  distress, 

Rise,  till  flesh  and  spirit  fail. 


3  Those  that  seek  thee  shall  rejoice  ; 
I  am  bound  with  misery  ; 

Yet  I  make  thy  law  my  choice ; 
Turn,  my  God !  and  look  on  me. 

4  Thou  mine  only  Helper  art, 
My  Redeemer  from  the  grave ; 
Strength  of  my  desiring  heart! 
Do  not  tarry,  haste  to  save. 

O'TO  [~s.  d.  Sel.  62.  Tune,  M.irtyn, p.  150.] 

Come  unto  me  all  ye  that  labor  and  are  heavy- 
laden. 

C.  Wesley, 

1  Sinners,  turn,  why  will  ye  die? 
God,  your  Maker,  asks  you — Why  ? 
God,  who  did  your  being  give, 
Made  you  with  himself  to  live  ; 

He  the  fatal  cause  demands, 
Asks  the  work  of  his  own  hands,— 
Why,  ye  thankless  creatures,   why 
Will  ye  cross  his  love,  and  die? 

2  Sinners,  turn,  why  will  ye  die  ? 
God,  your  Savior,  asks  you — Why  ? 
He  who  did  your  souls  retrieve, 
Died  himself,   that  ye  might  live : 
Will  ye  let  him  die  in  vain  ? 
Crucify  your  Lord  again  ? 

Why,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  why 
Will  ye  slight  his  grace,  and  die  ? 

3  Sinners,  turn,  why  will  ye  die? 
God,  the  Spirit,  asks  you — Why  ? 
He,  who  all  your  lives  hath  strove, 
Urged  you  to  embrace  his  love  : 
Will  ye  not  his  grace  receive  ? 
Will  ye  still  refuse  to  live? 

O  ye  dying  sinners  !  why, 
Why  will  ye  forever  die  ? 
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O  Lord,  thou  hast  searched  me,  and  known  me.  Thou 
compassed  my  path  and  my  lying  down,  and  art  acquaint* 
ed  with  all  my  ways.  For  there  is  not  a  word  in  my 
tongue,  but,  lo,  O  Lord,  thou  knowest  it  altogether. 

Whither  shall   I  go  from   thy  spirit  ?  or  whither  shall  I 


flee  from  thy  presence?  If  I  ascend  up  into  heaven, 
thou  art  there ;  if  I  make  my  bed  in  hell,  behold,  thou 
art  there.  If  I  take  the  wings  of  the  morning,  and 
dwell  in  the  uttermost  part  of  the  sea,  even  there  shall 
thy  hand   lead   me,  and   thy   right    hand    shall    hold    me. 


Bemeeton.   0.  M. 


Choir  and  Congregation 


Greatorex. 


To       shun     thy        pres-ence,  Lord,      or 
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2i  7 1  Watts. 

1  In  all  my  vast  concerns  with  thee, 

In  vain  my  soul  would  try 
To  shun  thy  presence,  Lord,  or  flee 
The  notice  of  thine  eye. 

2  Thine  all-surrounding  sight  surveys 

My  rising  and  my  rest, 
My  public  walks,  my  private  ways, 
And  secrets  of  my  breast. 

3  Oh,  wondrous  knowledge  ,  deep  aad  high! 

Where  can  a  creature  hide  ? 
Within   thy  circling  arms  I  lie, 
Enclosed  on  every  side. 

4  So  let  thy  grace  surround  me  still, 

And  like  a  bulwark  prove, 
To  guard  my  soul  from  every  ill, 
Secured  by  sovereign  love. 

^  I  £  Fawcett 

i   Thy  way,  O  Lord,  is  in  the  sea; 
Thy  paths  I  can  not  trace, 
(for  comprehend  the  mystery 
,         Of  thine  unbounded  grace. 
2  As  through  a  glass,  I  dimly  see 
The  wonders  of  thy  love  ; 
How  little  do  I  know  of  thee, 
Or  of  the  joys  above ! 


|  'Tis  but  in  part  I  know  thy  will ; 
I  bless  thee  for  the  sight: 
When  will  thy  love  the  rest  reveal, 
In  glory's  clearer  light  ? 
|,  With  rapture  shall  I  then  survey 
Thy  providence  and  grace; 
And  spend  an  everlasting  day 
In  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

"lO  DobDRIDGB. 

Great  Ruler  of  all  nature's  frame! 

We  own  thy  power  divine; 
We  hear  thy  breath  in  every  storm, 

For  all  the  winds  are  thine. 

:  Wide  as  they  sweep  their  sounding  way, 
They  work  thy  sovereign  will ; 
And,  awed  by  thy  majestic  voice, 
Confusion  shall  be  still. 

Thy  mercy  tempers  every  blast, 

To  them  that  seek  thy  face, 
And  mingles  with  the  tempest's  roar 

The  whispers  of  thy  grace. 
Those  gentle  whispers  let  me  hear, 

Till  all  the  tumult  cease; 
And  gales  of  Paradise  shall  lull 

My  weary  soul  to  peace. 


«l    *  COWPEE. 

1  God  moves  in  a  mysterious  way 

His  wonders  to  perform; 
He  plants  his  footsteps  in  the  sea; 
And  rides  upon  the  storm. 

2  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense, 

But  trust  him  for  his  grace  ; 
Behind  a  frowning  providence 
He  hides  a  smiling  face. 

3  His  purposes  will  ripen  fast, 

Unfolding  every  hour ; 
The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste, 
But  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 

"lO  Thomson, 

i  Jehovah  God  !  thy  gracious  power 
On  every  hand  we  see  ; 
Oh,  may  the  blessings  of  each  hour 
Lead  all  our  thoughts  to  thee. 
2  Thy  power  is  in  the  ocean  deeps 
And  reaches  to  the  skies ; 
Thine  eye  of  mercy  never  sleeps 
Thy  goodness  never  dies. 

In  all  the  varying  scenes  of  time, 
On  thee  our  hopes  depend  ; 

In  every  age,  in  every  clime, 
Our  Father  and  our  Friend. 
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Blessed  is  the  man  whom  thou  chastenest,  O  Lord,  that  thou  mayest  give  him  rest  from  the  days  of  adversity. 


4  hnir  and  Congregation. 


Naomi,  o.  m. 
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^  i  O  Steele. 

1  lather !  whate'er  of  earthly  bliss 

Thy  sovereign  will  denies, 
Accepted  at  thy  throne  of  grace, 
Let  this  petition  rise  : — 

2  "  Give  me  a  calm,  a  thankful  heart, 

From  every  murmur  free ; 
The  blessings  of  thy  grace  impart, 
And  make  me  live  to  thee. 

3  "  Let  the  sweet  hope  that  thou  art  mine 

My  life  and  death  attend  ; 
Thy  presence  through  myjourney  shine, 
And  crown  my  journey's  end." 

■"    '      '  BoSAR. 

1  Calm  me,  my  God,  and  keep  me  calm  ; 

Let  thine  outstretched  wing 
Be  like  the  shade  of  Elim's  palm, 
Beside  her  desert  spring. 

2  Yes,  keep  me  calm,  though  loud  and  rude 

The  sounds  my  ear  that  greet, — 
Calm  in  the  closet's  solitude, 
Calm  in  the  bustling  street, — 

3  Calm  in  the  hour  of  buoyant  health, 

Calm  in  the  hour  of  pain. 

Calm  in  my  poverty  or  wealth, 

Calm  in  my  loss  or  gain, — 


4  Calm  in  the  sufferance  of  wrong, 

Like  him  who  bore  my  shame, 
Calm  'mid  the  threatening,  taunting  throng, 
Who  hate  thy  holy  name. 

5  Calm  me,  my  God,  and  keep  me  calm, 

Soft  resting  on  thy  breast ; 
Soothe  me  with  holy  hymn  and  praise, 
And  bid  my  spirit  rest. 

2ttO  Barton. 

1  Walk  in  the  light!  so  shalt  thou  know 

That  fellowship  of  love, 
His  Spirit  only  can  bestow, 
Who  reigns  in  light  above. 

2  Walk  in  the  light!  and  thou  shalt  find 

Thy  heart  made  truly  his, 
Who  dwells  in  cloudless  light  enshrined, 
In  whom  no  darkness  is. 

3  Walk  in  the  light !  and  ev'n  the  tomb 

No  fearful  shade  shall  wear  ; 
Glory  shall  chase  away  its  gloom, 
For  Christ  hath  conquered  there. 

4  Walk  in  the  light !  and  thou  shalt  see 

Thy  path,  though  thorny,  bright, 
For  God  by  grace  shall  dwell  in  thee 
And  God  himself  is  light. 


^'o  Wreford. 

1  Lord,  I  believe  ,  thy  power  I  own  ; 

Thy  word  I  would  obey : 
I  wander  comfortless  and  lone, 
When  from  thy  truth  I  stray. 

2  Lord,  I  believe  ;  but  gloomy  fears 

Sometimes  bedim  my  sight ; 
I  look  to  thee  with  prayers  and  tears, 
And  cry  for  strength  and  light. 

3  Lord,  I  believe ;  but  oft,  I  know, 

My  faith  is  cold  and  weak: 
My  weakness  strengthen,  and  bestow 
The  confidence  I  seek. 

4  Yes!  I  believe;  and  only  thou 

Canst  give  my  soul  relief: 
Lord  to  thy  truth  my  spirit  bow ; 
"Help  thou  mine  unbelief!  " 

280  Watts. 

1  O  God  of  mercy!  hear  my  call, 

My  load  of  guilt  remove; 
Break  down  this  separating  wall, 
That  bars  me  from  thy  love. 

2  Give  me  the  presence  of  thy  grace  ; 

Then  my  rejoicing  tongue 
Shall  speak  aloud  thy  righteousness, 
And  make  thy  praise  my  song. 
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Selection  71. 

Thou  turnest  man  to  destruction,  and  saye^t,  return,  ye 
children  of  men ;  for  a  thousand  years  in  thy  sight  are  but 
as  yesterday  when  it  is  past,  and  as  a  watch  in  the  night. 
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So  teach  us  to  number  our  days,  that  we  may  apply 
our  hearts  unto  wisdom. 


Cbolr  and  Conarecnt  Ion. 


EEDLAW.    0.  M. 


Geo.  F.  Root. 
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281  Watts. 

1  Teach  me  the  measure  of  my  days, 

Thou  Maker  of  my  frame  ; 
I  would  survey  life's  narrow  space, 
And  learn  how  frail  I  am. 

2  A  span  is  all  that  we  can  boast, 

An  inch  or  two  of  time ! 
Man  is  but  vanity  and  dust, 
In  all  his  flower  and  prime. 

3  What  should  I  wish,  or  wait  for,  then, 

From  creatures,  earth  and  dust  ? 
They  make  our  expectations  vain, 
And  disappoint  our  trust. 

4  Now  I  forbid  my  carnal  hope, 

My  fond  desire  recalL: 
I  give  my  mortal  interest  up, 
And  make  my  God  my  all. 

282  am, 

1  Be  merciful  to  me,  O  God! 

Be  merciful  to  me ; 
For  though  I  sink  beneath  thy  rod, 
Yet  do  I  trust  in  thee. 

2  Thou  art  my  refuge,  and  I  know 

My  burden  thou  dost  bear, 
And  I  would  seek,  where'er  I  go, 
To  cast  on  thee  my  care. 


3  Thou  knowest,  Lord,  my  flesh  how  frail 

Strong  though  my  spirit  be  ; 

Oh,  then  assist,  when  foes  assail, 

The  soul  that  clings  to  thee. 

4  And,  gracious  Lord,  whate'er  befall, 
A  thankful  heart  be  mine, — 

A  heart  that  answers  to  thy  call, 
One  that  is  wholly  thine. 

5  And  may  I  ne'er  forget  that  thou 

Wilt  soon  return  again, 
And  those  who  love  thy  coming  now 
Shall  shine  in  glory  then. 

-^83  TCOWPER. 

Oh  !  for  a  closer  walk  with  God, 

A  calm  and  heavenly  frame, — 
A  light  to  shine  upon  the  road 

That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb  ! 
Where  is  the  blessedness  I  knew 

When  first  I  saw  the  Lord? 
Where  is  the  soul-refreshing  view 

Of  Jesus  and  his  word  ? 

3  Return,  O  holy  Dove,  return, 
Sweet  messenger  of  rest ! 
I  hate  the  sins  that  made  thee  mourn, 
And  drove  thee  from  my  breast. 


4  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 

Whate'er  that  idol  be, 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  thy  throne, 
And  worship  only  thee. 

5  So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  God, 

Calm  and  serene  my  frame  ; 
So  purer  light  shall  mark  the  road, 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 

^Orfc  Stennett. 

i    With  tears  of  anguish  I  lament, 
Here,  at  thy  feet,  my  God, 
My  passion,  pride,  and  discontent, 
And  vile  ingratitude. 

2  Sure,  never  was  a  heart  so  base, 

So  false  as  mine  has  been ; 
So  faithless  to  its  promises, 
So  prone  to  every  sin. 

3  How  long,  dear  Savior,  shall  I  feel 

These  struggles  in  my  b/east  ? 
When  wilt  thou  bow  my  stubborn  will, 
And  give  my  conscience  rest  ? 

4  Break,  sovereign  grace,  oh,  break  the  charm, 

And  set  the  captive  free; 
Reveal,  almighty  God,  thine  arm, 
And  haste  to  rescue  me. 
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Selection  72.—  BOYLSTON  SEEVICE— I  am  the  way.    Come  unto  me. 
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Selection  72. 


I  am  the  Way,  the  Truth  and  the  Life.  Come  unto 
me.  He  that  cometh  to  me  shall  never  hunger,  and  he 
that  believeth  on  me  shall  never  thirst. 

The  Spirit  and  the  Bride  say  come,  and  let  him  that  hear- 


eth  say  come.     And  whosoever  will,  let  him  take  the  water 
of  life  freely. 

All   that  my  Father  giveth  me  shall  come  to  me,  and 
him  that  cometh  to  me  I  will  in  no  wise  cast  out. 
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The  Spirit,  in  our  hearts.  Is  whisp'ring  "Sinner,  come;"  The  bride,  the  Church  of  Christ,  proclaims,  To  all  his  children,  "Come!" 


Ondebdonk. 


285 

1  The  Spirit,  in  our  hearts, 

Is  whispering,  "Sinner,  come;" 
The  bride,  the  Church  of  Christ,  proclaims, 
To  all  his  children,  "  Come !  " 

2  Let  him  that  heareth  say 

To  all  about  him,  "  Come !  " 
Let  him  that  thirsts  for  righteousness, 
To  Christ,  the  fountain,  come! 

3  Ve^.  whosoever  will, 

Oh  !  let  him  freely  come, 
And  freely  drink  the  stream  of  life  ; 
'T  is  Jesus  bids  him  come. 

4  Lo  !  Jesus,  who  invites, 

Declares,  "  I  quickly  come ;  " 
Lord,  even  so!  we  wait  thine  hour; 
O  blest  Redeemer,  come  ! 

286  DoBELL. 

1  Now  is  the  accepted  time, 

Now  is  the  day  of  gTace; 
O  sinners!  come,  without  delay, 
And  seek  the  Savior's  face. 

2  Now  is  the  accepted  time, 

The  Savior  calls  to-day  ; 
To-morrow  it  may  be  too  late ; — 
Then  why  should  you  delay  ? 

3  Now  is  the  accepted  time, 

The  gospel  bids  you  come  ; 

And  every  promise,  in  his  word, 

Declares  there  yet  is  room. 

4  Lord,  draw  reluctant  souls, 

And  feast  them  with  thy  love; 
Then  will  the  angels  spread  their  wings, 
And  bear  the  news  above, 
lo 


^87  c.  Weslev. 

1  A  charge  to  keep  I  have, 

A  God  to  glorify, 
A  never-dying  soul  to  save, 
And  fit  it  for  the  sky. 

2  To  serve  the  present  age, 

My  calling  to  fulfill ; 
Oh,  may  it  all  my  powers  engage 
To  do  my  Master's  will. 

3  Arm  me  with  jealous  care, 

As  in  thy  sight  to  live  ; 
And  oh,  thy  servant,  Lord,  prepare 
A  strict  account  to  give. 

4  Help  me  to  watch  and  pray. 

And  on  thyself  rely, 
Assured,  if  I  my  trust  betray, 
I  shall  forever  die. 

^88  c.  Wesley, 

i   Thou  seest  my  feebleness, 

Jesus,  be  thou  my  power, — 

My  help  and  refuge  in  distress, 

My  fortress  and  my  tower. 

2  Give  me  to  trust  in  thee; 

Be  thou  my  sure  abode: 
My  horn,  and  rock,  and  buckler  be, 
My  Savior,  and  my  God. 

3  Myself  I  can  not  save, 

Myself  I  can  not  keep  ; 
But  strength  in  thee  I  surely  have, 
Whose  eyelids  never  sleep. 

4  My  soul  to  thee  alone, 

Now,  therefore,  I  commend  : 
Lord  Jesus,  love  me  as  thine  own, 
And  love  me  to  the  end. 


^Oc7  Montgomery. 

1  Oh  !  where  shall  rest  be  found — 

Rest  for  the  weary  soul  ? 
'T  were  vain  the  ocean  depths  to  sound, 
Or  pierce  to  either  pole. 

2  The  world  can  never  give 

The  bliss  for  which  we  sigh  : 
'Tis  not  the  whole  of  life  to  live, 
Nor  all  of  death  to  die. 

3  Beyond  this  vale  of  tears 

There  is  a  life  above, 
Unmeasured  by  the  flight  of  years; 
And  all  that  life  is  love. 

4  There  is  a  death  whose  pang 

Outlasts  the  fleeting  breath: 
Oh,  what  eternal  horrors  hang 
Around  the  second  death! 

5  Lord  God  of  truth  and  grace ! 

Teach  us  that  death  to  shun  : 
Lest  we  be  banished  from  thy  face, 
And  evermore  undone. 

£l<y\J  Ml'HLBNBl'RG. 

1  Oh,  cease,  my  wandering  sou), 

On  restless  wing  to  roam  ; 
All  this  wide  world,  to  either  pole, 
Hath  not  for  thee  a  home. 

2  Behold  the  ark  of  God! 

Behold  the  open  door ! 
Oh,  haste  to  gain  that  dear  abode, 
And  rove,  my  soul,  no  more. 

3  There  safe  thou  shalt  abide, 

There  sweet  shall  be  thy  rest, 
And  every  longing  satisfied, 
With  full  salvation  blest. 
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Selection  73.— MlDDLETON  SERVICE.-Whosoever  will  come  after  me. 
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Selection  73. 


Whosoever  will  come  after  me,  let  him  deny  himself,  and 
take  up  his  cross  and  follow  me.  He  was  wounded  for  our 
transgressions,  he  was  bruised  for  our  iniquities:  the  chas- 
tisement of  our  peace  was  upon  him,  and  with  his  stripes 


we  are  healed.  God  forbid  that  T  should  glory,  save  in  the 
cross  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  by  whom  the  world  is  cru- 
cified unto  me,  and  I  unto  the  world. 
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^C7-L  BOWRIKC. 

1  In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory, 

Towering  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time; 
All  the  light  of  sacred  story 

Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 
When  the  woes  of  life  o'ertake  me, 

Hopes  deceive,  and  fears  annoy, 
Never  shall  the  cross  forsake  me  : 

Lo  i  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 

2  When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming 

Light  and  love  upon  my  way, 
From  the  cross  the  radiance  streaming, 

Adds  new  lustre  to  the  day. 
Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure, 

By  the  cross  are  sanctified  ; 
.   Peace  is  there,  that  knows  no  measure, 

Joys  that  evermore  abide. 

^92  Miss  Havergal. 

I   Ye-,  he  knows  the  way  is  dreary, 

Knows  the  weakness  of  our  frame, 
Knows  that  hand  and  heart  are  weary; 

He  in  all  points  felt  the  same. 
Look  to  him,  and  faith  shall  brighten, 
Hope  shall  soar,  and  faith  shall  burn: 
Peace  once  more  thy  heart  shall  brighten, 
Rise,  he  calleth  thee,  return. 


293  C   Wesley. 

1  Full  of  trembling  expectation, 

Feeling  much,  and  fearing  more, 
Mighty  God  of  my  salvation! 

I  thy  timely  aid  implore; 
Suffering  Son  of  Man !  be  near  me, 

All  my  sufferings  to  sustain, 
By  thy  sorer  griefs  to  cheer  me, 

By  thy  more  than  mortal  pain. 

2  Call  to  mind  that  unknown   anguish, 

In  thy  days  of  flesh  below  ; 
When  thy  troubled  soul  did  languish 

Under  a  whole  world  of  woe; 
When  thou  didst  our  curse  inherit, 

Groan  beneath  our  guilty  load, 
Burdened  with  a  wounded  spirit, 

Bruised  by  the  wrath  of  God. 

3  By  thy  most  severe  temptation, 

In  that  dark,  satanic  hour; 
By  thy  last  mysterious  passion, 

Screen  me  from  the  adverse  power ! 
By  thy  fainting  in  the  garden, 

By  thy  bloody  sweat,  I  pray, 
Write  upon  my  heart  the  pardon, 

Take  my  sins  and  fears  away, 


294  Anon, 

i   Holy  Father,  thou  hast  taught  me 
I  should  live  to  thee  alone  ; 
Year  by  year  thy  hand  hath  brought  me 
On   through  dangers  oft  unknown. 
When  I  wandered  thou  hast  found  me ; 

When  I  doubted,  sent  me  light, 

Still  thine  arm  has  been  around  me, 

All  my  paths  were  in  thy  sight. 

2  In  the  world  will  foes  assail  me, 

Craftier,  stronger  far  than  I ; 
And  the  strife  may  never  fail  me, 

Well  I  know,  before  I  die. 
Therefore,  Lord,  I  come,  believing 

Thou  canst  give  the  power  I  need  ; 
Through  the  prayer  of  faith  receiving 

Strength — the  Spirit's  strength,  indeed. 

3  I  would  trust  in  thy  protection, 

Wholly  rest  upon  thine  arm  ; 
Follow  wholly  thy  direction, 

Thou,  mine  only  guard  from  harm  ! 
Keep  me  from  mine  own  undoing, 

Help  me  turn  to  thee  when  tried, 
Still  my  footsteps,  Father,  viewing, 

Keep  me  ever  at  thy  side  ! 
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Selection  74.— ELLESDIE  SEETIOE.-If  any  man  will  come  after  me. 

Choir.    Reverently. 
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Tenor  prominent. 
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Selection  74, 

If  any  man  will  come  after  me,  let  him  deny  himself,  and 
take  up  his  cross  daily  and  follow  me. 

.  the  world  ye  shall  have  tribulation.     But  be  of  good 
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cheer,  I  have  overcome  the  world.  If  any  man  will  come 
after  me,  let  him  deny  himself,  and  take  up  his  cross  daily 
and  follow  me. 


Choir  and  Congregation. 


ELLESDIE,    8s  &  7s.    Double. 


New  arrangement. 
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All  I've  sought,  or  hoped,  or  known,  Yet  how  rich  is     my    con  -  di  -  tion,     God  and  heav'n  are  still  my  own  ! 
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2  Let  the  world  despise  and  leave  me, 

They  have  left  my  Savior,  too ; 
Human  hearts  and  looks  deceive  me — 

Thou  art  not,  like  them,  untrue  ; 
Oh !  while  thou  dost  smile  upon  me, 

God  of  wisdom,  love,  and  might, 
Foes  may  hate,  and  friends  disown  me, 

Show  thy  face,  and  all  is  bright. 

3-  Man  may  trouble  and  distress  me, 

'Twill  but  drive  me  to  thy  breast, 
Life  with  trials  hard  may  press  me, 

Heaven  will  bring  me  sweeter  rest .' 
Oh  !  't  is  not  in  grief  to  harm  me, 

While  thy  love  is  left  to  me  ; 
Oh  !  't  were  not  in  joy  to  charm  me, 

Were  that  joy  unmixed  with  thee. 


ZlOKJ  I.YTE. 

1  Know,  my  soul,  thy  full  salvation, 

Rise  o'er  sin,  and  fear,  and  care; 
Joy  to  find  in  every  station 

Something  still  to  do  or  bear. 
Think  what  Spirit  dwells  within  thee; 

Think  what  Father'ssmilesare  thine; 
Think  that  Jesus  died  to  win  thee; 

Child  of  heaven,  canst  thou  repine? 

2  Haste  thee  on  from  grace  to  glory, 

Armed  by  faith,  and  winged  by  prayer! 
Heaven's  eternal  day's  before  thee, 

God's  own  hand  shall  guide  thee  there: 
Soon  shall  close  thy  earthly  mission, 

Soon  shall  pass  thy  pilgrim  days, 
Hope  shall  change  to  glad  fruition, 

Faith  to  sight,  and  prayer  to  praise. 


^c7  I  Shirley. 

1  Sweet  the  moments,  rich  in  blessing, 

Which  before  the  cross  we  spend  ; 
Life,  and  health,  and  peace  possessing, 

From  the  sinner's  dying  Friend. 
Truly  blessed  is  this  station, 

Low  before  his  cross  to  lie, 
While  we  see  divine  compassion, 

Beaming  in  his  gracious  eye. 

2  Love  and  grief  our  hearts  dividing, 

With  our  tears  his  feet  we  bathe  ; 
Constant  still,  in  faith  abiding, 

Life  deriving  from  his  death. 
For  thy  sorrows  we  adore  thee, 

For  the  pains  that  wrought  our  peace, 
Gracious  Savior !  we  implore  thee 

In  our  souls  thy  love  increase. 
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Selection  75.— DANBUEY  SERVICE— Simon,  son  of  Jonas,  lovest  thou  me? 

Choir. 
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Jesus  saith  unto  Simon  Peter, 
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He  saith  unto  him,        Yea,   Lord  ;  thou  know-est  that    I     love       thee.     He  saith  unto  him,   Feed      my     lambs. 
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He  saith  unto  him  again  the    sec- ond     time,      Si  -  mon,        son      of      Jo  -  nas,      lov  -    est       thou        me 
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He  saith  unto  him,  Yea,    Lord;  thou  know-est  that    I     love      thee.         He  saith  unto  him,  Feed     my     sheep. 
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Peter  was  grieved  because  he  said  unto  him  the  third  time,  Lov  -  est     thou      me?      And  he  said  unto  him, 
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Lord,  thou  know  -  est        all   things  ;  thou  know-est  that     I       love     thee.       Jesus  saith  unto  him,  Feed      my     sheep. 
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Selection  75. 

Read  words  from  page  150. 

DANBUET.    7s. 
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Choir  and  Congregation. 


Geo.  F.  Root. 


OQOt.IIark,  my  soul!       it        is         the    Lord;  'T  is      thy    Sav  -  ior,    hear     his    word;     Je  -    sus    speaks,  and 
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speaks      to       thee:   "Say,     poor     sin     -     ner,  lov'st       thou     me?' 
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^<^y  Anon. 

1  Savior !  teach  me  day  by  day, 
Love's  sweet  lesson  to  obey  ; 
Sweeter  lesson  can  not  be, 
Loving  him  who  first  loved  me. 

2  With  a  child-like  heart  of  love, 
At  thy  bidding  may  I  move; 
Prompt  to  serve  and  follow  thee, 
Loving  him  who  first  loved  me. 

3  Teach  me  all  thy  steps  to  trace, 
Strong  to  follow  in  thy  grace; 
Learning  how  to  love  from  thee, 
Loving  him  who  first  loved  me. 


Selection  75. 


Choir  and  Congregation. 


4.  Love  in  loving  finds  employ — 
In  obedience  all  her  joy  ; 
Ever  new  that  joy  will  be 
Loving  him  who  first  loved  me. 

5  Thus  may  I  rejoice  to  show- 
That  I  feel  the  love  I  owe  ; 
Singing,  till  thy  face  I  see, 
Of  his  love  who  first  loved  me. 

OUU  SCHEFFLER. 

I   Earth  has  nothing  sweet  or  fair, 
Lovely  forms  or  beauties  rare, 
But  before  my  eyes  they  bring 
Christ,  of  beauty  Source  and  Spring. 

Lloyd,  l.  m.  6  lines. 


2  Mine  is  an  unchanging  love, 
Higher  than  the  heights  above   ; 
Deeper  than  the  depths  beneath, 
Free  and  faithful,  strong  as  death. 

3  Lord  !   it  is  my  chief  complaint, 
That  my  love  is  weak  and  faint ; 
Yet,  I  love  thee  and  adore  ; 
Oh,  for  grace  to  love  thee  more. 


2  When  the  morning  paints  the  skies, 
When  the  golden  sunbeams  rise, 
Then  my  Savior's  form  I  find 
Brightly  imaged  on  my  mind. 

3  When  the  star-beams  pierce  the  night, 
Oft  I  think  on  Jesus'  light, 

Think  how  bright  that  light  will  be 
Shining  through  eternity. 

4  Come,  Lord  Jesus  !   and  d'spel 
This  dark  cloud  in  which  I  dwell, 
And  to  me  the  power  impart 

To  behold  thee  as  thou  art. 


Words  by  Rev.  C.  Wesley. 
Music  arr.  for  this  work. 
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301'      y  Sav-ior,  thou    thy  love  to   me,        In  want,  in  pain,  in  shame, hast  shown,  For  me,  up -on  th'  ac-curs  ed  tree, 
2. Oh, that    I,   like      a      lit- tie  child,  May    fol-  low  thee;  nor    ev-er  rest      Till  sweet-ly  thou  hast  pour'd  thy  mi  d 
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Didst  by     thy  pre-cious  death  a- tone;  Thy  death  up  -on  my  heart  impress, That  nothing  may  it  thence  e    - 
And  low  -ly  mind     in  -  to    my  breast !  Oh,  may     I  now, and  ev  -  er  be,     One  spir-it,dear-est  Lord,  with 
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Selection  76.— MEEIBAH  SEEVIOE.— Let  not  your  heart  be  troubled. 
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Selection  76. 

Let  not  your  heart  be  troubled :  ye  believe  in  GoJ,  be- 
lieve also  in  me. 

In  my  Father's  house  are  many  mansions  :  if  it  were  not 
so  I  would  have  told  you. 
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I  go  to  prepare  a  place  fur  you. 

And  if  I  go  to  prepare  a  place  for  you,  I  will  come  again 
and  receive  you  unto  myself,  that  where  I  am,  there  ye 
may  be  also. 


I'bolr  and  Congregation. 


Meeibah.  c.  p.  m. 

4 IM- 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 


I.  When  thou,  my  righteous  Judge,  shalt  come  To  take  thy  ransomed  peoi  le  home,   Shall     I      a-raon?  them    stand7 
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Shall  such  a  worthless  worm  as    I,       Who  sometimes  am    a-fraid  to    die,         Be     found  at  thy  right     hand  ? 
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O04  Anstice. 

[   O  Lord,  how  happy  should  we  be 
If  we  could  cast  our  care  on  thee, 

If  we  from  self  could  rest ; 
And  feel  at  heart  that  One  above 
In  perfect  wisdom,  perfect  love, 
Is  working  for  the  best. 

!  Could  we  but  kneel  and  cast  our  load 
E'en  while  we  pray,  upon  our  God, 

Then  rise  with  lightened  cheer; 
Sure  that  the  Father  who  is  nigh 
To  still  the  famished  raven's  cry, 

Will  hear  in  that  we  fear. 

i  We  can  not  trust  him  as  we  should  ; 
So  chafes  weak  nature's  restless  mood 

To  cast  its  peace  away  ; 
But  birds  and  flowerets  round  us  preach, 
All,  all  the  present  evil  teach 

Sufficient  for  the  day. 

|.  Lord,  make  these  faithless  hearts  cf  cnrs 
Such  lessons  learn  from  birds  and  flowers  ; 

Make  them  from  self  to  cease, 
Leave  all  things  to  a  Father's  will, 
And  taste,  before  him  lying  still, 
E'en  in  affliction,  peace. 


OLM  Hl-NTINGTON. 

1  When  thou,  my  righteous  Judge,  shalt  come 
To  take  thy  ransomed  people  home, 

Shall  I  among  them  stand? 
Shall  such  a  worthless  worm  as  I, 
Who  sometimes  am  afraid  to  die, 

Be  found  at  thy  right  hand  ? 

2  I  love  to  meet  thy  people  now, 
Before  thy  feet  with  them  to  bow, 

Though  vilest  of  them  all ; 
But,  can  I  bear  the  piercing  thought, 
What  if  my  name  should  be  left  out, 

When  thou  for  them  shalt  call  ? 

3  O  Lord,  prevent  it  by  thy  grace, 
Be  thou  my  only  hiding-place, 

In  this  the  accepted  day  ; 
Thy  pardoning  voice,  oh,  let  me  hear, 
To  still  my  unbelieving  fear, 

Nor  let  me  fall,  I  pray. 

4  Among  thy  saints  let  me  be  found, 
Whene'er  the  archangel's  trump  shall  sound, 

To  see  thy  smiling  face ; 
Then  loudest  of  the  throng  I'll  sing, 
While  heaven's  resounding  mansions  ring 

With  shouts  of  sovereign  grace. 


<303  c.  Wesley. 

i  O  God  !  my  inmost  soul  convert, 
And  deeply  on  my  thoughtful  heart 

Eternal  things  impress: 
Give  me  to  feel  their  solemn  weight, 
And  save  me  ere  it  be  too  late ; 
Wake  me  to  righteousness. 

2  Before  me  place,  in  dread  array, 
The  pomp  of  that  tremendous  day, 

When  thou  w  ith  clouds  shalt  come 
To  judge  the  nations  at  thy  bar  ; 
And  tell  me,  Lord  !  shall  I  be  there 

To  meet  a  joyful  doom  ! 

3  Be  this  my  one  great  business  here. — 
With  holy  trembling,  holy  fear, 

To  make  my  calling  sure! 
Thine  utmost  counsel  to  fulfill, 
And  suffer  all  thy  righteous  will, 

And  to  the  end  endure  ! 

4  Then  Savior,  then  my  soul  receive, 
Then  bid  me  in  thy  presence  live, 

And  reign  with  thee  above  ; 
Where  faith  is  sweetly  lost  in  sight, 
And  hope,  in  full,  supreme  delight, 

And  everlasting  love. 
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Selection  77.— GEEENVILLE  SERVICE— They  wandered  in  the  wilderness. 
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They  wandered  in  the  wilderness  in  a  solitary  way  ; 
they  had  no  city  to  dwell  in.  Hungry  and  thirsty,  their 
soul  fainted  in  them. 


Then  they  cried  unto  the  Lord,  and  he  delivered  them 
out  of  all  their  distresses.  O  my  God,  I  trust  in  thee. 
Show  me  thy  ways,  teach  me  thy  paths. 


Choir  and  Consrerallon. 


GKEENVILLE.    8s  &  7s.    6  lines. 
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305  Hastings. 

1  Gently,  Lord,  oh,  gently  lead  us 

Through  this  lonely  vale  of  tears  ; 
Thro'  the  changes  thou  'st  decreed  us, 
Till  our  last  great  change  appears. 

Oh.  refresh  us,  oh,  refresh  us, 

Trav'ling  through  this  wilderness. 

2  When  temptation's  darts  assail  us, 

When  in  devious  paths  we  stray, 
Let  thy  goodness  never  fail  us, 

Lead  us  in  thy  perfect  way. 
Oh,  refresh  us,  oh,  refresh  us, 

Trav'ling  through  this  wilderness. 

3  In  the  hour  of  pain  and  anguish, 

In  the  hour  when  death  draws  near, 
Suffer  not  our  hearts  to  languish, — 

Suffer  not  our  souls  to  fear. 
Oh.  refresh  us,  oh,  refresh  us, 

Trav'ling  through  this  wilderness. 

4  And.  when  mortal  life  is  ended, 

Bid  us  on  thy  bosom  rest, 
Till,  by  angel-bands  attended, 

We  awake  among  the  blest. 
Oh,  refresh  us,  oh,  refresh  us, 

Trav'ling  through  this  wilderness. 


300  Williams. 

1  Guide  me,  O  thou  great  Jehovah, 

Pilgrim  through  this  barren  land  ; 
I  am  weak,  but  thou  art  mighty; 

Hold  me  with  thy  powerful  hand  ; 
Bread  of  heaven,     Bread  of  heaven, 

Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more. 

2  Open  thou  the  crystal  fountain 

Whence  the  healing  streams  do  flow ; 
Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar 

Lead  me  all  my  journey  through  ; 
Strong  Deliverer,      Strong  Deliverer, 

Be  thou  still  my  Strength  and  Shield. 

3  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 

Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside ; 
Death  of  death  !  and  hell's  destruction  ! 

Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side ; 
Songs  of  praises,     Songs  of  praises, 

I  will  ever  give  to  thee. 

OvJ  I  Edmeston. 

I   Lead  us,  heavenly  Father,  lead  us 
O'er  the  world's  tempestuous  sea  ; 
Guard  us,  guide  us,  keep  us  feed  us. 

For  we  have  no  help  but  thee  ; 
Yet  possessing     Every  blessing, 
If  our  God  our  Father  be. 


Savior,  breathe  forgiveness  o'er  us ; 

All  our  weakness  thou  dost  know  ; 
Thou  didst  tread  this  earth  before  us  ; 

Thou  didst  feel  its  keenest  woe; 
Lone  and  dreary,      Faint  and  weary, 

Through  the  desert  thou  didst  go. 

Spirit  of  our  God,  descending, 
Fill  our  hearts  with  heavenly  joy  ; 

Love  with  every  passion  blending, 
Pleasure  that  can  never  cloy  ; 

Thus  provided,     Pardoned,  guided, 
Nothing  can  our  peace  destroy. 


Kelly. 


308 

1  God  of  our  salvation,  hear  us  ; 

Bless,  oh,  bless  us,  ere  we  go ! 
When  we  join  the  world,  be  near  us, 

Lest  we  cold  and  careless  grow : 
Savior,  keep  us — Savior,  keep  us — 

Keep  us  safe  from  every  foe. 

2  As  our  steps  are  drawing  nearer 

To  our  best  and  lasting  home. 
May  our  view  of  heaven  grow  clearer, 

Hope  more  bright  of  joys  to  come; 
And,  when  dying,      And,  when  dying, 

May  thy  presence  cheer  the  gloom. 
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Selection  78. 

God  so  loved  the  world  that  he  gave  his  only  begotten    I    but  have  everlasting  life.     God  so  loved  the  world  that  he 
on,   that  whosoever  believeth  in  him  should  not  perish,    |    gave  his  only  begotten  Son. 

AUTUMN.    8s  &  7s.    Double. 

.  I  Scotch  Melody. 
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OU9  C.  Wesley. 

1  Love  divine,  all  love  excelling, — 

Joy  of  heaven,  to  earth  come  down  ! 
Fix  in  us  thy  humble  dwelling, 

All  thy  faithful  mercies  crown  : 
Jesus!  thou  art  all  compassion, 

Pure,  unbounded  love  thou  art ; 
Visit  us  with  thy  salvation, 

Enter  every  trembling  heart. 

2  Breathe,  oh.  breathe  thy  loving  Spirit 

Into  every  troubled  breast ! 
Let  us  all  in  thee  inherit, 

Let  us  find  thy  promised  rest : 
Come,  almighty  to  deliver, 

Let  us  all  thy  grace  receive! 
Speedily  return,   and  never, 

Never  more  thy  temples  leave  ! 

3  Finish  then  thy  new  creation, 

Pure,  unspotted  may  we  be: 
Let  us  see  our  whole  salvation 

Perfectly  secured  by  thee  ! 
Changed  from  glory  into  glory. 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place ; 
Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  thee, 

Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 


Mant. 
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j  I    Lord,  thy  glory  fills  the  heaven  ; 

Earth  is  with  its  fullness  stored  ; 
Unto  thee  be  glory  given, 

Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord  ! 
Heaven  is  still  with  anthems  ringing; 

Earth  takes  up  the  angels'  cry, 
Holy,  holy,  holy,  singing, 

Lord  of  hosts,  thou  Lord  mosthigh. 

Ever  thus  in  God's  high  praises, 

Brethren,  let  our  tongues  unite, 
While  our  thoughts  his  greatness  raises 

And  our  love  his  gifts  excite  : 
With  his  seraph  train  before  him, 

With  his  holy  church  below, 
Thus  unite  we  to  adore  him, 

Bid  we  thus  our  anthem  flow. 

Lord,  thy  glory  fills  the  heaven  ; 

Earth  is  with  its  fullness  stored  ; 
Unto  thee  be  glory  given, 

Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord  ! 
Thus  thy  glorious  name  confessing, 

We  adopt  the  angels'  cry, 
Holy,  holy,  holy,  blessing 

Thee,  the  Lord  our  God  most  high  ! 


Oil  c.  Wesley, 

i   Come,  thou  long-expected  Jesus, 

Born  to  set  thy  people  free  ; 
From  our  fears  and  sins  release  us, 

Let  us  find  our  rest  in  thee  : 
Israel's  Strength  and  Consolation, 

Hope  of  all  the  saints  thou  art ; 
Dear  Desire  of  every  nation, 

Joy  of  every  longing  heart. 
2  Born,  thy  people  to  deliver ; 

Born  a  child,  and  yet  a  King  ; 
Born  to  reign  in  us  forever, 

Now  thy  precious  kingdom  bring  : 
By  thine  own  eternal  Spirit, 

Rule  in  all  our  hearts  alone; 
By  thine  all  sufficient  merit, 

Raise  us  to  thy  glorious  throne. 

ol'zl  .Anon. 

I   Peace  of  God,  which  knowsno  measure, 

Heavenly  sunlight  of  the  soul, 

Peace  beyond  all  earthly  treasure, 

Come,  and  all  our  hearts  control. 
Come,  almighty  to  deliver! 

Naught  shall  make  us,  then,  afraid; 
We  will  trust  in  thee  forever, 
Thou  on  whom  our  hope  is  stayed. 
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Selection  79.— MARTIN  SERVIOE.-Thou  art  my  hiding-place. 
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Selection  79. 


Thou   art   my  Hiding-place;  in  thee,  O  Lord,  do  I  put 
my  trust,  yea,  in  the  shadow  of  thy  wings  will  I  make  my 


refuge  until  these  calamities  be  overpast.     O  my  God}  all 
thy  waves  and  thy  billows  are  gone  over  me. 


Choir  and  Conrrfiallon. 


MAETYN.    7s. 


S.  B.  Marsh. 


f    Je-sus,lov-er     of    my  soul,     Let  me  to    thy   bo  -  som 
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313  C.  Wesley. 

1  Jesus  !  lover  of  my  soul, 
Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly 
While  the  billows  near  me  roll, 
While  the  tempest  still  is  high. 
Hide  me,  O  my  Savior  !  hide, 
Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past ; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide  ; 
Oh,  receive  my  soul  at  last ! 

2  Other  refuge  have  I  none  ; 
Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee; 
Leave,  ah  !  leave  me  not  alone, 
Still  support  and  comfort  me. 
All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stayed  ; 
All  my  help  from  thee  I  bring  ; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 
With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 

3  Thou,  O  Christ  !  art  all  I  want; 
More  than  all  in  thee  I  find ; 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 
Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 
Just  and  holy  is  thy  name, 

I  am  all  unrighteousness; 
Vile  and  full  of  sin  I  am, 
Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 


4  Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found, - 
Grace  to  pardon  all  my  sin ; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound, 
Make  and  keep  me  pure  within  ; 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art, 
Freely  let  me  take  of  thee; 
Spring  thou  up  within  my  heart, 
Rise  to  all  eternity. 

314  Hastings. 

1  Jesus,  merciful  and  mild, 
Lead  me  as  a  helpless  child : 
On  no  other  arm  but  thine 
Would  my  weary  soul  recline ; 
Thou  art  ready  to  forgive, 
Thou  canst  bid  the  sinner  live — 
Guide  the  wanderer,  day  by  day, 
In  the  strait  and  narrow  way. 

2  Thou  canst  fit  me  by  thy  grace 
For  the  heavenly  dwelling-place; 
All  thy  promises  are  sure, 

Ever  shall  thy  love  endure  ; 
Then  what  more  could  I  desire, 
How  to  greater  bliss  aspire? 
All  I  need,  in  thee  I  see, 
Thou  art  all  in  all  to  me. 


310  Bonar. 

1  Oh,  this  soul,  how  dark  and  blind ! 
Oh,  this  foolish,  earthly  mind ! 
Oh,  this  froward,  selfish  will, 
Which  refuses  to  be  still ! 

Oh,  these  ever-roaming  eyes, 
Upward  that  refuse  to  rise ! 
Oh,  these  wayward  feet  of  mine, 
Found  in  every  path  but  thine  ! 

2  Oh,  this  stubborn,  prayerless  knee, 
Hands  so  seldom  clasped  to  thee, 
Longings  of  the  soul,  that  go 
Like  the  wild  wind,  to  and  fro  ! 
To  and  fro,  without  an  aim, 
Turning  idly  whence  they  came, 
Bringing  in  no  joy,  no  bliss, 
Only  adding  weariness! 

3  Giver  of  the  heavenly  peace! 
Bid,  oh,  bid  these  tumults  cease , 
Minister  thy  holy  balm; 

Fill  me  with  thy  Spirit's  calm : 
Thou,  the  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way, 
Leave  me  not  in  sin  to  stay  ; 
Bearer  of  the  sinner's  guilt, 
Lead  me,  lead  me,  as  thou  wilt ! 
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Selection  80.—  BETHANY  SERVICE— Though  he  slay  me,  yet  will  I  trust  in  him. 
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Selection  80. 

Though  he  slay  me,  yet  will  I  trust  in  him,  He  shall  be 
my  salvation. 

I. cad  me  in  thy  truth  ami  teach  me,  for  thou  art  the  God 
of  my  salvation. 
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Yea,  though  I  walk  through  the  valley  of  the  shadow 
of  death,  1  will  fear  no  evil,  for  thou  art  with  me,  thy  rod 
and  thy  staff,  they  comfort  me. 

Le.'.d  me  and  teach  me,  lead,  oh,  lead  me. 
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2  Though  like  the  wanderer, 

The  sun  gone  down, 
Darkness  be  over  me, 

My  rest  a  stone, 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee  ! 

3  There  let  the  way  appear, 

Steps  unto  heaven  ; 
All  that  thou  sendest  me, 

In  mercy  given  ; 
Angels  to  beckon  me 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee ! 

4  Then,  with  my  waking  thoughts 

Bright  with  thy  praise, 
Out  of  my  stony  griefs 

Bethel  I  '11  raise; 
So  by  my  woes  to  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee ! 

5  Or  if,  on  joyful  wing 

Cleaving  the  sky; 
Sun,  moon  aud  stars  forgot, 

Upward  I  fly. 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  tHee, 
N  -irer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee! 
II 
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Mrs.  Honar. 
i   Fade,  fade,  each  earthly  joy; 
Jesus  is  mine! 
Break,  every  tender  tie  ; 

Jesus  is  mine: 
Dark  is  the  wilderness; 
Earth  has  no  resting-place  ; 
Jesus  alone  can   bless: 
Jesus  is  mine  ! 

2  Tempt  not  my  soul  away  ; 

Jesus  is  mine  : 
Here  would  I  ever  stay  ; 

Jesus  is  mine  : 
Perishing  things  ofcliy 
B  >rn  but  for  one  brief  day, 
Pass  from  my  heart  away  ; 

Jesus  is  mine ! 

3  Farewell,  ye  dreams  of  night, 

Jesus  is  mine: 
Lost  in  this  dawning  bright, 

Jesus  is  mine : 
All  that  my  soul  has  tried, 
Left  but  a  dismal  void  ; 
Je-us  has  satisfied  ; 

Jesus  is  mine. 

4  Farewell,  mortality; 

Jesus  is  mine: 
Welcome,  eternity ; 

Jesus  is  mine : 
Welcome,  O  loved  and  blest ! 
Welcome,  sweet  scenes  of  rest ; 
Welcome,  my  Savior's  breast ; 

Jesus  is  mine ! 
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Mrs.  Prentiss. 

1  More  love  to  thee,  O  Christ, 

More  love  to  thee  ! 
Hear  thou  the  prayer  I  make, 

On  bended  knee ; 
This  is  my  earnest  plea, 
More  love,  O  Christ,  to  thee. 
More  love,  O  Christ,  to  thee, 

More  love  to  thee  ! 

2  Once  earthly  joy  I  craved, 

Sought  peace  and  rest ; 
Now  thee  alone  I  seek, 

Give  what  is  best; 
This  all  my  prayer  shall  be, 
More  love,  0  Christ,  to  thee, 
More  love,  O  Christ,  to  thee. 

More  love  to  thee  ! 

3  Let  sorrow  do   its  work, 

Send  grief  and  pain  ; 
Sweet  are   thy  messengers, 

Sweet  their  refrain  ; 
When  they  can  sing  with  me, 
More  love,  O  Christ,  to  thee, 
More  love,  O  Christ,  to  thee, 

More  love  to  thee  ! 

4  Then  shall  my  latest  breath 

Whisper  thy  praise  ; 
This  be  the  pari ing  cry 

My  heart  shall  raise, 
This  still  its  prayer  shall  be. 
More  love,  O  Christ,  to  thee. 
More  love,  O  Christ,  to  thee. 

More  love  to  thee! 
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Selection  81.— OLIVET  SEEVIOE .— He  was  despised  and  rejected  of  men. 


Choir.    May  be  sung  as  a  Nolo. 
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Selection  81. 


He  is  despised  and  rejected  of  men,  a  man  of  sorrows, 
and  acquainted  with  grief;  and  we  hid,  as  it  were,  our 
faces  from  him.     He  was  despised,  and  we  esteemed  him 


not.  Surely  he  hath  borne  our  griefs  and  carried  our 
sorrows,  and  the  Lord  hath  laid  on  him  the  iniquity  of  us 
all. 


Choir  and  (tmcrocnllon 
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Dr.  I..  Mason. 
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Oiy  Palmer. 

1  My  faith  looks  up  to  thee, 
Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary, 

Savior  divine  ! 
Now  hear  me  while  I  pray, 
Take  all  my  guilt  away, 
Oh,  let  me  from  this  day 

Be  wholly  thine  ! 

2  May  thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength   to  my  fainting  heart ; 

My  zeal  inspire ; 
As  thou  hast  died  for  me, 
Oh,  may  my  love  to  thee 
Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be, 

A  living  fire. 

3  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread, 
And  griefs  around  me  spread, 

Be  thou  my  guide ; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day, 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away, 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 

From  thee  aside. 

4  When  ends  life's  transient  dream, 
When  death's  cold,  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  me  roll, 
Blest  Savior !  then,  in  love, 
Fear  and  distrust  remove ; 
Oh,  bear  me  safe  above, 

A  ransomed  soul ! 


OZL)  Hastings. 

1  Savior,  I  look  to  thee, 
Be  not  thou  far  from  me, 

'Mid  storms  that  lower: 
On  me  thy  care  bestow, 
Thy  loving  kindness  show, 
Thine  arms  around  me  throw, 

This  tryi.ig  hour. 

2  Savior,  I  look  to  thee, 
Feeble  as  infancy, 

Gird  up  my  heart: 
Author  of  life  and  light, 
Thou  hast  an  arm  of  might, 
Thine  is  the  sovereign  right, 

Thy  strength  impart. 

3  Savior,  I  look  to  thee. 
Let  me  thy  fullness  see, 

Save  me  from  fear  ; 
While  at  thy  cross  I  kneel, 
All  my  backslidings  heal, 
And  a  free  pardon  seal, 

My  soul  to  cheer. 

4  Savior,  I  look  to  thee, 
Thine  shall  the  glory  be, 

Hearer  of  prayer: 
Thou  art  my  only  aid, 
On  thee  my  soul  is  stayed, 
Naught  can  my  heart  invade, 

While  thou  art  near. 


SAL  Mrs.  Hemans. 

1  Lowly  and  solemn  be 
Thy  children's  cry  to  thee, 

Father  divine: 
A  hymn  of  suppliant  breath, 
Owning  that  life  and  death 
Owning  that  life  and  death 

Alike  are  thine. 

2  O  Father,  in  that  hour, 

When  earth  all  succoring  power 

Shall  disavow ; 
When  spear,  and  shield,  and  crown, 
In  faintness  are  cast  down  ; 
In  faintness  are  cast  down  ; 

Sustain  us,  thou. 

3  By  him  who  bowed  to  take 
The  death-cup  for  our  sake, 

The  thorn,  the  rod  ; 
From  whom  the  last  dismay, 
Was  not  to  pass  away  ; 
Was  not  to  pass  away  ; 

Aid  us,  O  God. 

4  Tremblers  beside  the  grave, 
We  call  on  thee  to  save, 

Father  divine  : 
Hear,  from  our  suppliant  breath  ; 
Keep  us  in  life  and   death, 
Keep  as  in  life  and  death, 

Thine,  only  thine. 
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Selection  82.— ZlLPAH  SEKVICE.— Scarcely  for  a  righteous  man  will  one  die. 
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Choir  and  Congregation. 


ZlLPAH.    8s  &  7s.    Double. 


Words  by  Rev.  John  Newton. 
Music  arr.  by  Geo.  F.  Root. 
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(Sel.  73.     Whosoever  will  come  after  me.    Tune, 
Rockingham,  p.  38.) 

.  323  [LM]        wa«* 

;  When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross, 
On  which  the  Prince  of  glory  died, 
My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss, 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 

2  See,  from  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet, 

Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down  ; 
•  Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet, 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown  ? 

3  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 

That  were  a  present  far  too  small ; 
Love  so  amazing,  so  divine, 

Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 

(Sel    7«.    If  any  man  will  come  after  me.    Tune, 
tvan,  p.  191.) 

324  [C  -V] 

1  Come,  trembling  sinner,  in  whose  breast 

A  thousand  thoughts  revolve; 
Come,  with  your  guilt  and  fear  oppressed. 
And  make  this  last  resolve : — 

2  "I'll  go  to  Jesus,  though  my  sins 

Like  mountains  round  me  close; 
I  know  his  courts,  I  '11  enter  in, 
Whatever  may  oppose. 

3  "  Prostrate  I  '11  lie  before  his  throne, 

And  there  my  guilt  confess ; 
I  '11  tell  him  I  'm  a  wretch  outdone, 
Without  his  sovereign  grace. 

4  "  Perhaps  he  will  admit  my  plea, 

Perhaps  will  hear  my  prayer; 
But  if  I  perish,  I  will  pray, 
And  perish  only  there. 

5  "  I  can  but  perish  if  I  go  ; 

I  am  resolved  to  try  ; 
For  if  I  stay  away,  I  know 
I  must  forever  die." 

(Sel.  7a.   I  am  the  way.    Tune,  Retreat,  p.  17c. 

325  w 

1  How  beauteous  were  the  marks  divine, 

That  in  thy  meekness  used  to  shine, 
That  lit  thy  lonely  pathway,  trod 
In  wondrous  love,  O  Son  of  God  ! 

2  Oh,  who  like  thee,  so  humbly  bore 

The  scorn,  the  scoffs  of  men,  before  ? 
So  meek,  forgiving,  godlike,  high, 
So  glorious  in  humility? 


3  Ev'n  death  which  sets  the  prisoner  free, 

Was  pang,  and  scoff,  and  scorn  to  thee; 

Vet  love  through  all  thy  torture  glowed, 

And  mercy  with  thy  life-blood  flowed. 

4  Oh,  in  thy  light  be  mine  to  go, 

Illuming  all  my  way  of  woe! 
And  give  me  ever  on  the  road 

To  trace  thy  footsteps,  Son  of  God. 

(Sel.  72.    I  am  the  way.     Tune,  Retreat,  p.  170.; 

<0^l\J  BOWRING. 

1  How  sweetly  flowed  the  gospel  sound 

From  lips  of  gentleness  and  grace, 
When  listening  thousands  gathered  round, 
And  joy  and  gladness  filled  the  place ! 

2  From  heaven  he  came,  of  heaven  he  spoke, 

To  heaven  he  led  his  followers'  way ; 
Dark  clouds  of  gloomy  night  he  broke, 
Unvailing  an  immortal  day. 

3  "  Come,  wanderers,  to  my  Father's  home, 

.Come,  all  ye  weary  ones,  and  rest:" 
Yes,  sacred  Teacher,  we  will  come, 
Obey  thee,  love  thee,  and  be  blest ! 

4  Decay  then,  tenements  of  dust ; 

Pillars  of  earthly  pride,  decay: 
A  nobler  mansion  waits  the  just, 
And  Jesus  has  prepared  the  way. 

,Sel.  73.    Whosoever  will  come  after  me.     Tune, 
Stephens,  p.  179.) 

327  DOANE. 

1  Thou  art  the  Way  :  to  thee  alone 

From  sin  and  death  we  flee ; 
And  he  who  would  the  Father  seek, 
Must  seek  him,  Lord,  by  thee. 

2  Thou  art  the  Truth  :  thy  word  alone 

True  wisdom  can  impart ; 
Thou  only  canst  instruct  the  mind, 
And  purify  the  heart. 

3  Thou  art  the  Life :  the  rending  tomb 

Proclaims  thy  conquering  arm  ; 
And  those  who  put  their  trust  in  thee 
Nor  death  nor  hell  shall  harm. 

4  Thou  art  the  Way,  the  Truth,  the  Life  : 

Grant  us  to  know  that  Way  ; 
That  Truth  to  keep,  that  Life  to  win, 
Which  leads  to  endless  day. 


(Sel.  60.     Cast   away   from  you  all    your   trans- 
gression.    Tune,  Rockingham,  p.  39) 

328  [i  *i        w.TT, 

1  My  dear  Redeemer,  and  my  Lord, 

I  read  my  duty  in  thy  word  ; 
But  in  thy  life  the  law  appears, 
Drawn  out  in  living  characters. 

2  Such  was  thy  truth,  and  such  thy  zeal, 

Such  deference  to  thy  Father's  will, 
Such  love,  and  meekness  so  divine, 
I  would  transcribe  and  make  them  mine. 

3  Cold  mountains  and  the  midnight  air 

Witnessed  the  fervor  of  thy  prayer  ; 
The  desert  thy  temptations  knew, 
Thy  conflict  and  thy  victory  too. 

4  Be  thou  my  pattern  ,  make  me  bear 

More  of  thy  gracious  image  here; 
Then  God,  the  Judge,  shall  own  my  name 
Among  the  followers  of  the  Lamb. 


Sel.  62.     Come  unto  me.     Tune,  Dennis,  p.  62.) 

329  ^ 

1  Is  this  the  kind  return. 

Are  these  the  thanks  we  owe, 
Thus  to  abuse  eternal  love, 
Whence  all  our  blessings  flow? 

2  To  what  a  stubborn  frame, 

Has  sin  reduced  our  mind  ! 
What  strange  rebellious  wretches  we, 
And  God  as  strangely  kind  ! 

3  Turn,  turn  us,  mighty  God, 

And  mould  our  souls  afresh  ; 
Break,  sovereign  grace,  these  hearts  of  stone, 
And  give  us  hearts  of  flesh. 

Sel.  73.     Whosoever  will  come  after  me.    Tune, 
Rockingham,  p.  39.) 

330  lLM] 

1  Make  us,  by  thy  transforming  grace, 

Dear  Savior,  daily  more  like  thee  ! 
Thy  fair  example  may  we  trace, 
To  teach  us  what  we  ought  to  be! 

2  To  do  thy  heavenly  Father's  will 

Was  thy  employment  and  delight  ; 
Humility  and  holy  zeal 
Shone  through  thy  life  divinely  bright 

3  But  ah  !  how  blind  !  how  weak  we  are ! 

How  frail !  how  apt  to  turn  aside  ! 
Lord,  we  depend  upon  thy  care. 
And  ask  thy  Spirit  for  our  guide. 
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Choir.     Somber. 
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Words  by  Rev.  F.  W.  Fabf.r. 
Music  by  Geo.  F.  Root. 
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pros-trate  spir  -  its     day    and  night      In  -    ces-sant-ly      a-dored. 
wor  -  ship  thee  with  trcm-bling  hope,     And  pen  -   i  -  ten-tial  tears. 


3  Yet  I  may  love  thee,  too,  O  Lord, 

Almighty  as  thou  art; 
For  thou  hast  stooped  to  ask  of  me 
The  love  of  my  poor  heart. 

4  No  earthly  father  loves  like  thee, 

No  mother  half  so  mild, 
Bears  and  forbears,  as  thou  hast  done 
With  me,  thy  sinful  child. 
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(Set    )S     My  s^ul  is  exceeding  sorrowful.    Tune, 
Maityn,  p.  159:  or  Benevcnto,  p.  250.) 

QQO  [7s.  Jeuplt.] 

C><JjLi  Grant. 

1  Savior,  when  in  dust  to  thee, 
Low  we  bow  th'  adoring  knee  ; 
When,  repentant,  to  the  skies 
Scarce  we  lift  our  streaming  eyes: 
Oh  !  by  all  thy  pain  and  woe, 
Suffered  once  for  man  below, 
Bending  from  thy  throne  on  high, 
Hear  thy  people  while  they  cry. 

2  By  thy  birth  and  early  years, 
By  thy  human  griefs  and  tears, 
By  thy  lasting  and  distress 

In  the  lonely  wilderness: 
By  thy  victory  in  the  hour 
Of  the  subtle  tempter's  power; 
Jesus,  look  with  pitying  eye; 
Hear  thy  people  while  they  cry. 

3  By  thine  hour  of  dark  despair, 
By  thine  agony  of  prayer, 

By  the  purple  robe  of  scorn, 

By  thy  wounds — thy  crown  of  thorn  ; 

By  thy  cross — thy  pangs  and  cries; 

By  thy  perfect  sacrifice; 

Jesus,  look  with  pitying  eye; 

Hear  thy  people  while  they  cry. 

4  By  thy  deep  expiring  groan, 
By  the  sealed  sepulchral  stone, 
By  thy  triumph  o'er  the  grave, 
By  thy  power  from  death  to  save  ; 
Mighty  God,  ascended  Lord, 

To  thy  throne  in  heaven  restored, 
Savior,  Prince,  exalted  high, 
Hear  thy  people  while  they  cry. 

(Sel.  62.   Come  unto  me.  Tune,  Hendon,  p.  178.1 

333  &* 

1  Where  for  safety  shall  I  fly  ? 
Savior,  unto  thee  I  cry, 
Dangers  every-where  attend, 
Let  thine  arm  my  soul  defend. 

2  Let  thy  gracious  hand  impart, 
Strength  and  comfort  to  my  heart, 
Ever  keep  me  near  to  thee, 

Till  I'm  called  thy  face  to  see. 

3  Oh,  that  home,  eternal,  blest, 
Where  the  soul  shall  find  its  rest; 
Lord  till  that  transporting  day, 
Onward  lead  me  in  thy  way. 


(Sel.    80.     Though   he  slay  me.     Tune,   Auber 
P   25  ) 

QQA  [?s.  6  lints  ] 

Owl  BoWDLER. 

1  Lord,  before  thy  throne  we  bend  ■ 
Now  to  thee  our  prayers  ascend : 
Servants  to  our  Master  true, 

Lo!  we  yield  thee  homage  due: 
Children,  to  thy  throne  we  fly, 
Abba,  Father,  hear  our  cry  ! 

2  Low  before  thee,  Lord !  we  bow, 
We  are  weak — but  mighty  thou  : 
Sore  distressed,  yet  suppliant  still, 
Here  we  wait  thy  holy  will ; 
Bound  to  earth,  and  rooted  here, 
Till  our  Savior  God  appear. 

3  Leave  us  not  beneath  the  power 
Of  temptation's  darkest  hour  : 
Swift  to  seal  their  captives'  doom, 
See  our  foes  exulting  come! 
Jesus,  Savior!  yet  be  nigh. 

Lord  of  life  and  victory. 

iSel.  03.     If  ye  endure  chastening.    Tune,  Clar- 
ion, p.  111.) 

OOC  [is.  double] 

OOU  Swain. 

1  Brethren,  while  we  sojourn  here, 
Fight  we  must,  but  should  not  fear; 
Foes  we  have,  but  we  've  a  Friend, 
One  that  loves  us  to  the  end : 
Forward,  then,  with  courage  go ; 
Long  we  shall  not  dwell  below  ; 
Soon  the  joyful  ne%vs  will  come, 

"  Child,  your  Father  calls — come  home !  " 

2  In  the  way  a  thousand  snares 
Lie,  to  take  us  unawares  ; 
Satan,  with  malicious  art, 
Watches  each  unguarded  part : 
But,  from  Satan's  malice  free, 
Saints  shall  soon  victorious  be; 
Soon  the  joyful  news  will  come, 
"Child,  your  Father  calls — come  home  !  " 

3  But  of  all  the  foes  we  meet, 
None  so  oft  mislead  our  feet, 
None  betray  us  into  sin 

Like  the  foes  that  dwell  within  ; 
Vet  let  nothing  spoil  our  peace, 
Christ  shall  also  conquer  these  ; 
Soon  the  joyful  news  will  come, 
"Child,  your  Father  calls— come  home !  " 


Tune,  Olmutz,  p.  212.) 

336  * *>        waTT, 

1  From  the  first  dawning  light, 
Till  the  dark  evening  rise, 

For  thy  salvation,  Lord  !  1  wait 
With  ever-longing  eyes. 

2  Remember  all  thy  grace, 
And  lead  me  in  thy  truth  ; 
Forgive  the  sins  of  riper  days, 
And  follies  of  my  youth. 

3  The  Lord  is  just  and  kind, 
The  meek  shall  learn  his  ways; 
And  every  humble  sinner  find 
The  methods  of  his  grace. 

Sel.    106.      Why  art   thou   cast  down.      Tune_ 
Keble,  p.  14.) 

337  ^ 

1  As  pants  the  hart  for  cooling  streams, 
When  heated  in  the  chase, 

So  longs  my  soul,  O  God,  for  thee, 
And  thy  refreshing  grace. 

2  For  thee,  my  God — the  living  God, 
My   thirsty  soul  doth  pine; 

Oh,  when  shall  I  behold  thy  face, 
Thou  Majesty  divine! 

3  Why  restless,  why  cast  down,  my  soul  ? 
Trust  God  ;  who  will  employ 

His  aid  for  thee,  and  change  these  sighs 
To  thankful  hymns  of  joy. 
(Tune,  Boylston,  p.  145.} 
338  ^  WATTS. 

1  Mine  eyes  and  my  desire 
Are  ever  to  the  Lord  ; 

I  love  to  plead  his  promises, 
And  rest  upon  his  word. 

2  Lord,  turn  thee  to  my  soul ; 
Bring  thy  salvation  near: 

When  will  thy  hand  release  my  feet 
From  sin's  destructive  snare  ? 

3  When  shall  the  sovereign  grace 
Of  my  forgiving  God 

Restore  me  from  those  dangerous  ways 
My  wandering  feet  have  trod? 

4  Oh,  keep  my  soul  from  death, 
Nor  put  my  hope  to  shame  ! 
For  I  have  placed  my  only  trust 
In  my  Redeemer's  name. 

5  With  humble  faith  I  wait 
To  see  thy  face  again; 

Of  Israel  it  shall  ne'er  be  said, 
He  sought  the  Lord  in  vain. 
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Choir;   or  Solo  by  Tenor  or  Soprano,  the  Orsan  playlnc  atrompanylnr  parts. 
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Choir  and  Conercgntlon. 


Laban.  s.  m. 


Words  by  Geo.  Heath. 
Music  by  Dr.  L.  Mason. 
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1  My  soul,  be  on  thy  guard, 

Ten  thousand  foes  arise; 
The  hosts  of  sin  are  pressing  hard 
To  draw  thee  from  the  skies. 

2  Oh,  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray  ! 

The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er; 
Renew  it  boldly  every  dav, 
And  help  divine  implore. 


3  Ne'er  think  the  victory  won, 

Nor  once  at  ease  sit  down  ; 
Thy  arduous  work  will  not  be  done 
Till  thou  obtain  thy  crown. 

4  Fight  on,  my  soul,  till  death 

Shall  bring  thee  to  thy  God! 
He'll  take  thee  at  thy  parting   breath 
Up  to  his  blest  abode. 
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Missionaey  Chant,  l.  m. 
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(Scl.  T7.     The  Lord  is  good  to  all.    Tune,  Mis- 
sionary Chant.) 

CrtU  Montgomery. 

1  O  God,  thou  art  my  God  alone  ; 

Early  to  thee  my  soul  shall  cry, 
A  pilgrim  in  a  land  unknown, 

A  thirsty  land,  whose  springs  are  dry. 

2  Oh,  that  it  were  as  it  hath  been, 

When,  praying  in  the  holy  place, 
Thy  power  and  glory  I  have  seen, 
And  marked  the  footsteps  of  thy  grace  ! 

3  Yet,  through  this  rough  and  thorny  maze, 

I  follow  hard  on  thee,  my  God  : 
Thy  hand  unseen  upholds  my  ways; 
I  safely  tread  where  thou  hast  trod. 

4  Better  than  life  itself  thy  love, 

Dearer  than  all  beside  to  me: 
For  whom  have  I  in  heaven  above, 
Or  what  on  earth,  compared  with  thee? 

(Scl.  66.     Blessed    are  they  that  mourn.    Tune, 
Missionary  Chant.) 

341  C   Elvis. 

1  With  broken  heart  and  contrite  sigh, 

A  trembling  sinner.  Lord,  I  cry : 
Thy  pardoning  grace  is  rich  and  free : 
0  God,  be  merciful  to  me  ! 

2  I  smite  upon  my  troubled  breast, 

With  deep  and  conscious  guilt  oppressed  ; 
Christ  and  his  cross  my  only  plea: 

O  God,  be  merciful  to  me  ! 
J  Far  off  I  stand  with  tearful  eyes. 

Nor  dare  uplift  them  to  the  skies; 
But  thou  dost  all  my  anguish  see: 

O  God,  be  merciful  to  me  ! 


4  Nor  alms,  nor  deeds,  that  I  have  done, 

Can  for  a  single  sin  atone  ; 
To  Calvary  alone  I  flee  : 
O  God,  be  merciful  to  me  ! 

5  And  when  redeemed  from  sin  and  hell, 

With  all  the  ransomed  throng  I  dwell, 
My  raptured  song  shall  ever  be, 
God  hath  been  merciful  to  me ! 

(Sel.  7.     I  laid  me  down  and  slept.   Tune,  Mis- 
sionary Chant.) 

04*5  c.  Wesley. 

1  O  thou,  to  whose  all-searching  sight 

The  darkness  shineth  as  the  light  ; 

Search,  prove  my  heart,  it  pants  for  thee ; 

Oh  !  burst  these  bonds,  and  set  it  free. 

2  If  in  this  darksome  wild  I  stray, 

Be  thou  my  light,  be  thou  my  way  : 
No  foes,  no  violence  I  fear, 

While  thou,  Almighty  God,  art  near. 

3  When  rising  floods  my  soul  o'erflow, 

When  sinks  my  heart  in  waves  of  woe, 
Jesus,  thy  timely  aid  impart, 
And  raise  my  head,  and  cheer  my  heart 

4  Savior,  where'er  thy  steps  I  see, 

Dauntless,  untired,  I  follow  thee; 
Oh  !  let  thy  hand  support  me  still, 
And  lead  me  to  thy  holy  hill. 

;Sel.  7$.     God  so  loved  the  world.     Tune,  Mis- 
sionary Chant.) 

04<3  Holmes. 

I  O  Love  Divine !  that  stooped  to  share 

Our  sharpest  pang,  our  bitterest  tear,  | 
On  thee  we  cast  each  earth-born  care,  [ 
We  smile  at  pain  while  thou  art  near. 


2  Though  long  the  weary  way  we  tread, 

And  sorrow  crown  each  lingering  year, 

No  path  we  shun,  no  darkness  dread, 

Our  hearts  still  whispering,  thou  art  near. 

3  When  drooping  pleasure  turns  to  grief, 

And  trembling  faith  is  changed  to  fear, 
The  murmuring  wind,  the  quivering  leaf, 
Shall  softly  tell  us  thou  art  near. 

4  On  thee  we  fling  our  burdening  woe, 

O  Love  Divine,  forever  dear  ; 
Content  to  suffer  while  we  know, 
Living  or  dying,  thou  art  near! 


(Sel   74.     If  any  man  will  come  after  me.    Tune, 
Missionary  Chant.) 

"344  Watts. 

1  Stand  up,  my  soul,  shake  off  thy  fears, 

And  gird  the  gospel  armor  on  ; 
March  to  the  gates  of  endless  joy, 
Where  Jesus,  thy  Great  Captain's  gone. 

2  Hell  and  thy  sins  resist  thy  course  ; 

But  hell  and  sin  are  vanquished  foes  ; 
Thy  Savior  nailed  them  to  the  cross, 
And  sung  the  triumph  when  he  rose. 

3  Then  let  my  soul  march  boldly  on, — 

Press  forward  to  the  heavenly  gate; 
There  peace  and  joy  eternal  reign, 
And  glittering  robes  for  conquerors  wait. 

4  There  shall  I  wear  a  starry  crown, 

And  triumph  in  almighty  grace, 
While  all  the  armies  of  the  skies 
Join  in  my  glorious  Leader's  praise. 
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PRAYER. 

Selection  85. 

In  the  time  of  trouble  he  shall  hide  me  in  his  pavilion, 
in  the  secret  of  his  tabernacle,  shall  he  hide  me. 
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There  remaineth  therefore  a  rest  for  the  people  of  God. 


ciiuir  and  t'oncrctslion. 


Keteeat.  l.  m. 
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O^tO  Stennett. 

1  From  every  stormy  wind  that  blows, 
From  every  swelling  tide  of  woes, 
There  is  a  calm,  a  sure  retreat ; 

'T  is  found  beneath  the  mercy-seat. 

2  There  is  a  place  where  Jesus  sheds 
The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heads, — 
A  place,  than  all  besides,  more  sweet ; 
It  is  the  blood-bought  mercy-seat. 

3  There  is  a  scene  where  spirits  blend, 
Where  friend  holds  fellowship  with  friend; 
Though  sundered  far,  by  faith  they  meet 
Around  one  common  mercy-seat. 

4  There,  there,  on  eagle  wings  we  soar, 
And  sense  and  sin  molest  no  more, 
And  heaven  comes  down  our  souls  to  greet, 
And  glory  crowns  the  mercy-seat. 

040  Elliott. 

i    My  God,  is  any  hour  so  sweet, 

From  blush  of  morn  to  evening  star, 
As  that  which  calls  me  to  thy  feet, 
The  calm  and  holy  hour  of  prayer? 

2   Blest  is  the  tranquil  break  of  morn, 
And  blest  the  hush  of  solemn  eve, 
When  on  the  wings  of  prayer  up-borne, 
This  fair,  but  transient,  world  I  leave. 


3  Then  is  my  strength  by  thee  renewed  ; 
Then  are  my  sins  by  thee  forgiven ; 
Then  dost  thou  cheer  my  solitude, 
With  clear  and  beauteous  hopes  of  heaven. 
No  words  can  tell  what  sweet  relief, 
There  for  my  every  want,  I  find ; 
What  strength  for  warfare,  balm  for  grief, 
What  deep  and  cheerful  peace  of  mind! 

5   Lord,  till  I  reach  the  blissful  shore, 
No  privilege  so  dear  shall  be, 
As  thus  my  inmost  soul  to  pour 
In  faithful  filial  prayer  to  thee  ! 

C>4  (  Cowper. 

1  Jesus,  where'er  thy  people  meet, 
There  they  behold  thy  mercy-seat ; 
Where'er  they  seek  thee,  thou  art  found  ; 
And  every  place  is  hallowed  ground. 

2  For  thou,  within  no  walls  confined, 
Inhabitest  the  humble  mind; 

Such  ever  bring  thee  where  they  come, 
And  going,  take  thee  to  their  home. 

3  Great  Shepherd  of  thy  chosen  few ! 
Thy  former  mercies  here  renew; 
Here  to  our  waiting  hearts  proclaim 
The  sweetness  of  thy  saving  name. 


348  Kellv. 

i    How  sweet  to  leave  the  world  awhile, 

And  seek  the  presence  of  our  Lord  ! 

Dear  Savior !  on  thy  people  smile, 

And  come,  according  to  thy  word. 

2  From  busy  scenes  we  now  retreat, 
That  we  may  here  converse  with  thee: 
Ah !  Lord  !  behold  us  at  thy  feet ; 
Let  this  the  "gate  of  heaven  "  be. 

3  "Chief  of  ten  thousand  !"  now  appear, 
That  we  by  faith  may  see  thy  face: 
Oh  !  speak,  that  we  thy  voice  may  hear, 
And  let  thy  presence  fill  this  place. 

<j49  Stennett. 

i   Where  two  or  three,  with  sweet  accord. 
Obedient  to  their  sovereign  Lord, 
Meet  to  recount  his  acts  of  grace, 
And  offer  solemn  prayer  and  praise  ; — 

2  There  will  the  gracious  Savior  be, 
To  bless  the  little  company  ; 
There,  to  unvail  his  smiling  face. 
And  bid  his  glories  fill  the  place. 

3  We  meet  at  thy  command,  O   Lord  ! 
Relying  on  thy  faithful  word  ; 
Now  send  the  Spirit  from  above. 
And  fill  our  hearts  with  heavenly  love. 
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Selection  86.— WOODLAND  SEEVIOE.-O  thou  that  hearest  prayer. 


Choir.  O      thou,      .      .      . 


O       thou, 


Arr.  by  G.  F.  k. 

un  -    to 


ES 


=r 


3 


. 


■- 


A 


? 


:st 


-*— — 0- 


T  - 


-*l       J- 


' 


^£ — 5r 


O       thou     that     hear   -    est     prayer,  O 


thuu 


that    hear  -  est     prayer, 


f 


^=- 


Q:  3 


* 


^B=£ 


?: 


O       thou 


thee. 


m 


un  -  to     thee, 


as 


■^^ 


-  rtrr 


-25>- 


all 


3 


flesh  come. 


3^ 


1/         *       I        I 

un  -    to     thee     shall      all 


t 


flesh  come, 
JJ?L_ 


un 


to     thee     shall 


=^=^ 


==rt 


J  J 

-»--!- 


"«-—•- 


£ 


r 


The 

n 

Lord               is     i 

ligh                 un  -  to 

all                 them  that 

call,                 un  -  to 

all                 them  that 

Via     . 

->s)  .              — r— 

--I               1          1 

-1 N Js 

ffnt>t  *l 

-4Li 

-d /■     / 

-J J A- 

-r*-. —        — 4 W— 

-=l * * 

V^  U    4    <• 

w      a         »         P1 

*            M 

^            i    i    r    r  f    f    r        r  c,    ^   r     r    r  i    i    r        r  £    &    ' 

The  Lord                 is    nigh                          un  -  to     all                    that  call,                          un  -  to     all 

9:r*-*~ 

-? 1 1 ? — 

<•    |                      » 

-r— ? — r — <? — 

r— L — L    - — * 

K-?4 

-S 1 1 ! 1 

M^-f      '       H 

1 — v — &< — ' 

r-S 1 1 ! 

— » — " — p 

— y — u — ' 

i 


call 


up   -  on    him 


in  truth. 


±=i 


^^ 


^^ 


that     call 


^rc 


up-on  him  in  truth.        O    thou    that    hear  -  est     prayer,     un  -  to  thee    shall     all     flesh 


Z?=5=Z 


^ 


PRAYER. 


173 


Selection  86. 


Oh,  thou  that  nearest  prayer,  unto  thee  shall  all  flesh 
come. 


The  Lord  is  nigh  unto  all  them  that  call  upon  him,  to  all 
that  call  upon  him  in  truth. 


Choir  unci  Conffreffatlon. 


Woodland,  o.  m. 
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1  I  love  to  steal  awhile  away 

From  every  cumbering  care, 
And  spend  the  hours  of  setting  day 
In  humble,  grateful  prayer. 

2  I  love  to  think  on  mercies  past, 

And  future  good  implore, 
And*  all  my  cares  and  sorrows  cast 
On  him  whom  I  adore. 

3  I  love  by  faith  to  take  a  view 

Of  brighter  scenes  in  heaven  ; 
The  prospect  doth  my  strength  renew, 
While  here  by  tempests  driven. 

4  Thus,  when  life's  toilsome  day  is  o'er, 

May  its  departing  ray 
Be  calm  as  this  impressive  hour, 
And  lead  to  endless  day. 

OtJJ.  Montgomery. 

i    Prayer  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire, 
Uttered  or  unexpressed ; 
The  motion  of  a  hidden  fire 
That  trembles  in  the  breast. 

2   Prayer  is  the  burden  of  a  sigh, 
The  falling  of  a  tear, 
The  upward  glancing  of  an  eye, 
When  none  but  God  is  near. 


3  Prayer  is  the  simplest  form  of  speech 

That  infant  lips  can  try  ; 
Prayer  the  snblimest  strains  that  reach 
The  Majesty  on  high. 

4  Prayer  is  the  Christian's  vital  breath, 

The  Christian's  native  air: 
His  watchword  at  the  gates  of  death — 
He  enters  heaven  with  prayer. 

5  Prayer  is  the  contrite  sinner's  voice, 

Returning  from  his  ways  ; 
While  angels  in  their  songs  rejoice, 
And  cry — "  Behold  he  prays  !  " 

6  O  thou,  by  whom  we  come  to  God — 

The  Life,   the  Truth,  the  Way  ;     ' 
The  path  of  prayer  thyself  has  trod  ; 
Lord !  teach  us  how  to  pray. 

352  Hastings. 

1  The  Savior  bids  thee  watch  and  pray 

Through  life's  momentous  hour; 
And  grants  the  Spirit's  quickening  ray 
To  those  who  seek  his  power. 

2  The  Savior  bids  thee  watch  and  pray, 

Maintain  a  warrior's  strife  ; 
O  Christian!  hear  his  voice  to-day: 
Obedience  is  thy  life. 


3  The  Savior  bids  thee  watch  and  pray, 

For  soon  the  hour  will  come 
That  calls  thee  from  the  earth  away 
To  thy  eternal  home. 

4  The  Savior  bids  thee  watch  and  pray, 

Oh,  hearken  to  his  voice, 

And  follow  where  he  leads  the  way, 

To  heaven's  eternal  joys ! 

(If  preferred,  Sel.  S$.     "  He  shall  hide  me,"  and 
Tune,  Erdlaw,  p.  143.) 

353  Steele. 

1  Dear  Father,  to  thy  mercy-seat 

My  soul  for  shelter  flies: 
'T  is  here  I  find  a  safe  retreat 
When  storms  and  tempests  rise. 

2  My  cheerful  hope  can  never  die, 

If  thou,  my  God,  art  near; 
Thy  grace  can  raise  my  comforts  high, 
And  banish  every  fear. 

3  My  great  Protector,  and  my  Lord ! 

Thy  constant  aid  impart; 
Oh !  let  thy  kind,  thy  gracious  word 
Sustain  my  trembling  heart. 

4  Oh !  never  let  my  soul  remove 

From  this  divine  retreat ; 
Still  let  me  trust  thy  power  and  love, 
And  dwell  beneath  thy  feet. 
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Choir  and  Congregation. 


PRAYER. 

Dennis,  s.  m. 


.  Arr.  by  Dr.  L.  Mason. 


gS^TO 


I.  Jesus,  who  knows  full  well  The  heart  of  every  saint,    In-vites  us,  all  our  grief  to  tell,     To  pray  and  nev-er  faint. 


(^el.  86.     O  thou  that  hearest  prayer.) 

00"dc  Newton. 

1  Jesus,  who  knows  full  well 

The  heart  of  every  saint, 
Invites  us,  all  our  grief  to  tell, 
To  pray  and  never  faint. 

2  He  bows  his  gracious  ear — 

We  never  plead  in  vain  ; 
Then  let  us  wait  till  he  appear, 
And  pray,  and  pray  again. 

3  Jesus,  the  Lord,  will  hear 

His  chosen  when  they  cry; 
Yes,  though  he  may  a  while  forbear, 
He'll  help  them  from  on  high. 

4  Then  let  us  earnest  cry, 

And  never  faint  ill  prayer; 
He  sees,  he  hears,  and,  from  on  high. 
Will  make  our  cause  his  care. 


(Sel.  86.     O  thou  that  hearest  prayer.) 

OOO  C.  Wesley. 

i  Jesus,  my  strength,  my  hope, 
On  thee  I  cast  my  care, 
With  humble  confidence  look  up. 
And  know  thou  hear'st  my  prayer. 

2  Give  me  on  thee  to  wait, 

Till  I  can  all  things  do  ; 
On  thee,  almighty  to  create, 
Almighty  to  renew. 

3  I  want  a  godly  fear, 

A  quick-discerning  eye, 
That  looks  to  thee  when  sin  is  near, 
And  sees  the  tempter  fly  ; — 

4  A  spirit  still  prepared, 

And  armed  with  jealous  care, 
Forever  standing  on  its  guard, 
And  watching  unto  prayer. 


'Sel.  86.     O  thou  that  hearest  prayer.) 
OOO  SlGOl'RNEY. 

1  Where  wilt  thou  put  thy  trust  ? 

In  a  frail  form  of  clay, 
That  to  its  element  of  dust 
Must  soun  resolve  away. 

2  Where  wilt  thou  cast  thy  care? 

Upon  an  erring  heart, 
Which  hath  its  own  sore  ills  to  bear, 
And  shrinks  from  sorrow's  dart  ? 

3  No — place  thy  trust  above 

This  shadowy  realm  of  night, 
In  him,  whose  boundless  power  and  love 
Thy  confidence  invite. 

4  His  mercies  still  endure 

When  skies  and  stars  grow  dim, 
His  changeless  promise  standeth  sure, 
Go — cast  thy  care  on  him. 


Selection  86. — 0  thou  that  hearest  prayer. 

SEYMOUK. 
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Words  by  Newton. 
Music  from  Weber. 
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.  Come,  my   soul,  thy    suit      pre  -  pare, 
2.  Lord !    I     come  to     thee      for     rest, 
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And,      with 
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While  I  am  a  pilgrim  here, 

Let  thy  love  my  spirit  cheer ; 

Be  my  Guide,  my  Guard,  my  Friend, 

Lead  me  to  my  journey's  end. 

Show  me  what  I  have  to  do, 
Every  hour  my  strength  renew  ; 
Let  me  live  a  life  of  faith, 
Let  me  die  thy  people's  death. 


PRAYER. 


Selection  87.— WINDSOR  SEEVIOE.-God  is  our  Eefuge  and  Strength. 
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2  Before  the  hills  in  order  stood, 

Or  earth  received  her  frame, 
From  everlasting  thou  art  God, 
To  endless  years  the  same. 

3  O  God,  our  Help  in  ages  past, 

Our  Hope  for  years  to  come, 
Be  thou  our  Guard  while  troubles  last, 
And  our  Eternal  Home. 
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Selection  88.— FEDERAL  ST.  SERVIOE.-He  breathed  on  them. 
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Selection  88. 

He  breathed  on  them,  and  saith  unto  them,  receive  ye        bu:  after  the  Spirit.     For  as  many  as  are  led  by  the  Spirit 


the  II     v  Ghost.     There  is  therefore  no  condemnation  to 
them  that  are  in  Christ  Jesus,  who  walk  not  after  the  flesh 


of  God,  they  are  the  sons  of  God.     The  Spirit  itself  beareth 
witness  with  our  spirits  that  we  are  the  children  of  God. 
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Federal  St.  l.  m. 


Words  by  Rev.  Johv  Wesley. 
Music  by  H.  K.  Oliver. 


^=£ 


*E4Eg^fET 


s: 


3EE£ 


%fi — f» 


rj      n> 


c  I 

Come,  gracious   Spir  -  it, 


heaven -ly     Dove,   With  light  and  com  -  fort    from       a  -  bove: 


■e5-     •#■••• 

-«.    -J^J 

"P 

-<&- 

i-?- 

"*-  ■*- 

-f&---m- 

r-         — '     * 

f5 

(*'-'     rj 

("-J 

(•■.  -\     <~>        •     • 

pL    .P. 

^ 

|*>    - 

_^ 

"*-*- 

1          | 

-hs — is — 

4                   ' 

1 

-1 — r  -1 

U 1 — 1 

l 

Be    thou  our 

guardian, 

thou 

V~   1 

our       guide! 

O'er 

| 

-s»- 
ev-'ry  thought  and 

step 

pre  - 
<3 

side. 

;«"" 

—        & 

ZJ 

C      e; 

i 

g 

I  -• 

^     1     1» 

<^~> 

f"J       j"    j" 

| 

TJ 

rz 

|          | 

f^J 

i-^ 

r1 

1        i 

1 

i 

1       ' 

1 

1 

30fc7  Browne. 

1  Come,  gracious  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
With  light  and  comfort  from  above  : 
Be  thou  our  guardian,  thou  our  guide! 
O'er  every  thought  and  step  preside. 

2  To  us  the  light  of  truth  display, 
And  make  us  know  and  choose  thy  way : 
I'lant  holy  fear  in  every  heart, 
That  we  from  God  may  ne'er  depart. 

3  Lead  us  to  holiness — the  road 

That  we  must  take  to  dwell  with  God ; 
Lead  us  to  Christ,  the  living  way. 
Nor  let  us  from  his  precepts  stray. 

4  Lead  us  to  God,  our  final  rest, 
To  be  with  him  forever  blest ; 
I.ead  us  to  heaven,  its  bliss  to  share — 
Fullness  of  joy  forever  there ! 

360  Caswall. 

1  Come,  O  Creator,  Spirit  blest! 
And  in  our  souls  take  up  thy  rest ; 
Come,  with  thy  grace  and  heavenly  aid. 
To  fill  the  hearts  which  thou  hast  made. 

2  Great  Comforter!  to  thee  we  cry; 
O  highest  gift  of  God  most  high  ! 
O  fount  of  life!  O  fire  of  love! 
Sen!  sweet  anointing  from  above! 


3  Kindle  our  senses  from  above, 

And  make  our  hearts  o'erflow  with  love ; 
With  patience  firm,  and  virtue  high, 
The  weakness  of  our  flesh  supply. 

4  Far  from  us  drive  the  foe  we  dread, 
And  grant  us  thy  true  peace  instead  ; 
So  shall  we  not,  with  thee  for  guide, 
Turn  from  the  path  of  life  aside. 

361  Steele. 

i   Sure  the  blest  Comforter  is  nigh, 
'Tis  he  sustains  my  fainting  heart  ; 
Else  would  my  hopes  forever  die, 
And  every  cheering  ray  depart. 

2  Whene'er,  to  call  the  Savior  mine, 
With  ardent  wish  my  heart  aspires, — 
Can  it  be  less  than  power  divine, 
That  animates  these  strong  desires  ? 

3  And,  when  my  cheerful  hope  can  say, — 
I  love  my  God  and  taste  his  grace, — 
Lord!  is  it  not  thy  blissful  ray, 
That  brings  this  dawn  of  sacred  peace? 

4  Let  thy  good  Spirit  in  my  heart 
Forever  dwell,  O  God  of  love ! 

And  light  and  heavenly  peace  impart, — 
Sweet  earnest  of  the  joys  above. 


36^  Beddome. 

i   Come,  blessed  Spirit !  source  of  light ! 
Whose  power  and  grace  are  unconfined. 
Dispel  the  gloomy  shades  of  night — 
The  thicker  darkness  of  the  mind. 

2  To  mine  illumined  eyes,  display 
The  glorious  truth  thy  word  reveals; 
Cause  me  to  run  the  heavenly  way, 
Thy  book  unfold,  and  loose  the  seals. 

3  Thine  inward  teachings  make  me  know 
The  mysteries  of  redeeming  love, 
The  vanity  of  things  below, 

And  excellence  of  things  above. 

ODu  Doddridge. 

1  Come,  sacred  Spirit,  from  above, 
And  fill  the  coldest  heart  with  love : 
Oh  !  turn  to  flesh  the  flinty  stone, 
And  let  thy  sovereign  power  be  known. 

2  Speak  thou,  and  from  the  haughtiest  eyes 
Shall  floods  of  contrite  sorrow  rise  ; 
While  all  their  glowing  souls  are  borne 
To  seek  that  grace  w  hich  now  they  scorn. 

3  Oh  !  let  a  holy  flock  await, 

In  crowds  around  thy  temple-gate  ! 
Each  pressing  on  with  zeal  to  be 
A  living  sacrifice  to  thee. 
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Selection  88. — He  breathed  on  them. 
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Words  by  John  Stockf.r. 
Music  arr.  I>y  Dr.  Mason. 
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Fill    me  with   thy  heav'n-Iy     love, 
Wash  me    in      his  pre-cious  blood, 


Fill     me  with 
Wash  me     in 


thyheav'n-ly  love, 
his   pre-cious  blood. 


ODD  Reed. 

1  Holy  Ghost !  with  light  divine, 
Shine  upon  this  heart  of  mine  ; 
Chase  the  shades  of  night  away, 
Turn  my  darkness  into  day. 

2  Holy  Ghost !  with  power  divine, 
Cleanse  this  guilty  heart  of  mine; 
Long  hath  sin,  without  control, 
Held  dominion  o'er  my  soul. 

3  Holy  Ghost !  with  joy  divine, 
Cheer  this  saddened  heart  of  mine; 
Hid  my  many  woes  depart, 

Heal  my  wounded,  bleeding  heart. 

Selection  89. 


4  Holy  Spirit!  all-divine, 

Dwell  within  this  heart  of  mine ; 
Cast  down  every  idol-throne, 
Reign  supreme — and  reign  alone. 

ODD  Lyra  Cath. 

1  Holy  Spirit !  Lord  of  light  ! 
From  thy  clear,  celestial  height, 
Come,  thou  Light  of  all  that  live  ! 
Thy  pure,  beaming  radiance  give! 

2  Come,  thou  Father  of  the  poor ! 
Come  with  treasures  which  endure; 
Thou,  of  all  consolers  best, 
Visiting  the  troubled  breast. 


RAWSON.    7s  &  5s. 


T 

3  Life  and  peace  to  me  impart, 
Seal  salvation  on  my  heart ; 
Breathe  thyself  into  my  breast, - 
Earnest  of  immortal  rest. 

4  Let  me  never  from  thee  stray, 
-    Keep  me  in  the  narrow  way; 

Fill  my  soul  with  joy  divine, 
Keep  me,  Lord  !  forever  thine. 


3  Thou  in  toil  art  comfort  sweet ; 
Pleasant  coolness  in  the  heat ; 
Solace  in  the  midst  of  woe ; 
Dost  refreshing  peace  bestow. 

4  Light  immortal!  light  divine! 
Visit  thou  these  hearts  of  thine  ; 
If  thou  take  thy  grace  away, 
Nothing  pure  in  man  will  stay. 

5  Give  us  comfort  when  we  die ; 
Give  us  life  with  thee  on  high  ! 
In  thy  sevenfold  gifts  descend  ; 
Give  us  joys  which  never  end. 

Words  by  Geo.  Rawson. 
Music  arr.  for  this  work. 
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Search  for  us  the  depths  of  God;  Bear  us  up  the  star-  ry  road,  To  the  height  of  thine  a  -  bode,  Comforter  Divine  ! 
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1  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove ! 

With  all  thy  quickening  powers, 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 
In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 

2  Look  !  how  we  grovel  here  below, 

Fond  of  these  trifling  toys! 
Our  souls  can  neither  fly  nor  go 
To  reach  eternal  joys. 

3  In  vain  we  tune  our  formal  songs ; 

In  vain  we  strive  to  rise ; 
Hosannas  languish  on  our  tongues. 
And  our  devotion  dies. 


4  Dear  Lord,  and  shall  we  ever  live 

At  this  poor,  dying  rate — 
Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  thee, 
And  thine  to  us  so  great? 

5  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove! 

With  all  thy  quickening  powers; 
Come  shed  abroad  a  Savior's  love, 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours. 

Q«Q      {Set.  88.     Tune,  Stephens.] 

I  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  Creator,  come, 
Inspire  these  souls  of  thine; 
Till  every  heart  which  thou  hast  made 
Be  filled  with  grace  divine. 


2  Thou  art  the  Comforter,  the  gift 

Of  God,  and  fire  of  love  ; 

The  everlasting  spring  of  joy, 

And  unction  from  above. 

3  Enlighten  our  dark  souls,  till  they 

Thy  sacred  love  embrace; 
Assist  our  minds,  by  nature  frail, 
With  thy  celestial  grace. 

4  Teach  us  the  Father  to  confess, 

And  Son,  from  death  revived, 
And  thee,  with  both,  O  Holy  Ghost, 
Who  art  from  both  derived. 


Choir  and  Congregation. 


Leighton.  s.  m. 


Words  by  Rev.  Joseph  Hart. 
Music  by  H.  W.  Greatorex. 
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'T  is  thine  to  cleanse  the  heart, 

To  sanctify  the  soul, 
To  pour  fresh  life  in  every  part, 

And  new-create  the  whole. 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  come  ; 

Our  minds  from  bondage  free; 
Then  shall  we  know, and  praise, and  lov«. 

The  Father,  Son,  and  thee. 
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Selection  89. 

Thou   will   keep   him  in   perfect   peace,  whose   mind   is 
stayed  on  thee.     Trust  ye  in   the  Lord  forever,  for  in  the 


Lord  Jehovah  is  everlasting  strength.     Thou  wilt  keep  him 
in  perfect  peace,  whose  mind  is  stayed  on  thee. 


Choir  and  Congregation. 
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Oil  DODDRIDCE. 

1  Oh,  happy  day  that  fixed  my  choice 

On  thee,  my  Savior,  and  my  God ! 
Well  may  this  glowing  heart   rejoice. 
And  tell  its  raptures  all  abroad. 

2  Oh,  happy  bond,  that  seals  my  vows 

To  him  who  merits  all  my  love! 
Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  his  house. 
While  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  move. 

3  'T  is  done;  the  great  transaction's  done  : 

I  am  my  Lord's,  and  he  is  mine  ; 
He  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on, 
Charmed  to  confess  the  voice  divine. 

4  High  heaven,  that  hears  the  solemn  vow. 

That  vow  renewed  shall  daily  hear: 
Till,  in  life's  latest  hour,  I  bow 

And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear. 

O   I  2l  WTOM. 

1  Kindred  in  Christ !  for  his  dear  sake 

A  hearty  welcome  here  receive  ; 
May  we  together  now  partake 
The  joys  which  only  he  can  give. 

2  May  he,  by  whose  kind  care  we  meet, 

Send  his  good  Spirit  from  above  ; 
Make  our  communications  sweet. 
And  cause  our  hearts  to  burn  with  love. 


3  Forgotten  be  each  worldly  theme, 

When  Christians  meet  together  thus ; 
We  only  wish  to  speak  of  him, 
Who  lived,  and  died,  and  reigns,  for  us. 

4  Thus, — as  the  moments  pass  away, — 

We  '1!  love,  and  wonder,  and  adore  ; 
And  hasten  on  the  glorious  day, 
When  we  shall  meet  to  part  no  more. 

373  Reed. 

1  Oh,  that  I  could  forever  dwell, 

Delighted  at  the  Savior's  feet ; 
Behold  the  form  I  love  so  well, 
And  all  his  tender  words  repeat. 

2  The  world  shut  out   from  all  my  soul. 

And  heaven  brought  in  with  all  its  bliss, — 

Oh  !  is  there  aught,  from  pole  to  pole, 

One  moment  to  compare  with  this? 

3  This  is  the  hidden  life  I  prize — 

A  life  of  penitential  love  ; 
When  most  my  follies  I  despise, 
And  raise  my  highest  thoughts  above ; 

4  When  all  I  am  I  clearly  see, 

And  freely  own,  with  deepest  shame ; 
When  the  Redeemer's  love  to  me 
Kindles  within  a  deathless  flame. 


3  /  4  Steele. 

X  Thou  only  Sovereign  of  my  heart, 
My  Refuge,  my  almighty  Friend — 
And  can  my  soul  from  thee  depart, 
On  whom  alone  my  hopes  depend  ? 

2  Eternal  life  thy  words  impart; 

On  these  my  fainting  spirit  lives ; 
Here  sweeter  comforts  cheer  my  heart. 
Than  all  the  round  of  nature  gives. 

3  Low  at  thy  feet  my  soul  would  lie; 

Here  safety  dwells,  and  peace  divine ; 
Still  let  me  live  beneath  thine  eye, 
For  life,  eternal  life,  is  thine. 

Q7C; 

*-''*-'  Heginbotham. 

1  Sweet  peace  of  conscience,  heavenly  guest, 

Come,  fix  thy  mansion  in  my  breast ; 
Dispel   my  doubts,  my  fears  control, 
And  heal  the  anguish  of  my  soul. 

2  Come,  smiling  hope,  and  joy  sincere, 

Come,  make  your  conslant  dwelling  here; 
Still  let  your  presence  cheer  my  heart, 
Nor  sin  compel  you  to  depart. 

3  O  God  of  hope  and  peace  divine! 

Make  thou  these  secret  pleasures  mine  ; 
Forgive  my  sins,  my  fears  remove, 
And  fill  my  heart  with  joy  and  love. 
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Whosoever  therefore  shall  be  ashamed  of  me  and  of  my    [    he  cometh  in  the  glory  of  his  Father,  and  the  holy  angels, 
words,  of  him  also  shall  the  Son  of  Man  be  ashamed  when        of  him  also  shall  the  Son  of  Man  be  ashamed. 
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376  Watts. 

1  I  'm  not  ashamed  to  own  my  Lord, 

Or  to  defend  his  cause ; 
Maintain  the  honor  of  his  word, 
The  glory  of  his  cross. 

2  Jesus,  my  God  ! — I  know  his  name — 

His  name  is  all  my  trust; 
Nor  will  he  put  my  soul  to  shame, 
Nor  let  my  hopes  be  lost. 

3  Firm  as  his  throne  his  promise  stands, 

And  he  can  well  secure 
What  I've  committed  to  his  hands, 
Till  the  decisive  hour. 

Oil  Doddridge. 

1  Do  not  I  love  thee,  O  my  Lord  ? 

Behold  my  heart,  and  see ; 
And  turn  the  dearest  idol  out 
That  dares  to  rival  thee. 

2  Is  not  thy  name  melodious  still 

To  mine  attentive  ear? 
Doth  not  each  pulse  with  pleasure  bound, 
My  Savior's  voice  to  hear? 

3  Thou  knowest  that  I  love  thee,  Lord ; 

But  oh  !  I  long  to  soar 
Far  from  the  sphere  of  mortal  joys, 
And  learn  to  love  thee  more. 


O  To  Watts. 

i    Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross, 
A  follower  of  the  Lamb? 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  his  cause, 
Or  blush  to  speak  his  name? 

2  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 

On  flowery  beds  of  ease  ? 
While  others  fought  to  win  the  prize, 
And  sailed  through  bloody  seas? 

3  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face  ? 

Must  I  not  stem  the  flood? 
Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace, 
To  help  me  on  to  God? 

4  Sure  I  must  fight,  if  I  would  reign ; 

Increase  my  courage,  Lord  ! 
I'll  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain, 
Supported  by  thy  word. 

5  Thy  saints,  in  all  this  glorious  war, 

Shall  conquer,    though  they  die  ; 
They  view  the  triumph  from  afar, 
And  seize  it  with  their  eye. 

6  When  that  illustrious  day  shall  rise, 

And  all  thy  armies  shine 
In  robes  of  victory  through  the  skies, 
The  glory  shall  be  thine. 


of  9  Anon. 

1  To  whom,  my  Savior,  shall  I  go, 

If  I  depart  from  thee  ? 
My  guide  through  all  this  vale  of  woe, 
And  more  than  all  to  me. 

2  The  world  reject  thy  gentle  reign. 

And  pay  thy  death  with  scorn; 
Oh  !  they  could  plait  thy  crown  ajaia, 
And  sharpen  every  thorn. 

3  But  I  have  felt  thy  dying  love 

Breathe  gently  through  my  heart, 
To  whisper  hope  of  joys  above — 
And  can  we  ever  part  ? 

4  Ah  !  no,  with  thee  I  'll  walk  below, 

My  journey  to  the  grave  : 
To  whom,  my  Savior,  shall  I  go, 
When  only  thou  canst  save  ? 

OoO  Steele. 

1  Dear  Savior,  let  thy  glory  shine, 

And  fill  thy  dwellings  here, 
Till  life,  and  love,  and  joy  divine 
A  heaven  on  earth  appear. 

2  Then  shall  our  hearts  enraptured  say, 

Come,  great  Redeemer!  come, 
And  bring  the  bright,  the  glorious  day, 
That  calls  thy  children  home. 
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Selection  91. 

Come  and  hear,  all  ye  that  fear  God,  and  I  will  declare 
what  he  hath  done  for  my  soul.  I  cried  unto  him  with 
my  voice,  and  he  was  extolled  with    my  tongue.     Blessed 


be  God,  who  hath  not  turned  away  my  prayer,  nor  his 
mercy  from  me.  Come  and  hear,  all  ye  that  fear  God, 
and  I  will  declare  what  he  hath  done  for  my  soul. 


Stephens,  c.  m. 


Choir  a 

ni  <'ons;rejrallon. 

Ni- 

=1 — ~i" 

— i- 

-TH 

1 

Wm. 

^1          1 

Jones. 

r     I.     Sal   . 

m 

va     -    tion !  oh, 

the 

-m- 

jov  -    ful 

'I      1 

sound  ! 

Tis 

1 

— 1 — 

0 
ilea  - 

*  *-3 m 

m       * * — 

sure     to        our 

ears ; 

mSA  E 

~m 5* — m h 

m        * 

— £— 

~Tw- 

-m — m — j — 

-P2_^: 

— 1 • — 

m 

~m~Wm~ 

— m — 

=s — ™     t     r — 

-1 

Iw  4- 

1          i          ' 

a  1 

"» 

i 

*™   L_ 

J 

i 

i 

*=S 


m — m- 


3E~: 


-*=?-- 


«. 


A       sov  -  'reign    balm     for         ev 

■*-     ff     -*-     -*-     ^     -m- 

T-H — r— *=£=& 


_r 


'ry  wound 
-T* m- 


-i-^S- 


cor  -    dial     for       our       fears. 


381  Watts. 

1  Salvation  ! — oh,  the  joyful  sound  ! 

'T  is  pleasure  to  our  ears  ; 
A  sovereign  balm  for  every  wound, 
A  cordial  for  our  fears. 

2  Buried  in  sorrow  and  in  sin, 

At  hell's  dark  door  we  lay ; — 
But  we  arise  by  grace  divine, 
To  see  a  heavenly  day. 

3  Salvation  ! — let  the  echo  fly 

The  spacious  earth  around ; 

While  all  the  armies  of  the  sky 

Conspire  to  raise  the  sound. 

OOA  Nbbdham. 

1  Oh,  how  divine,  how  sweet  the  joy, 

When  but  one  sinner  turns, 
And,  with  an  humble,  broken  heart, 
His  sins  and  errors  mourns. 

2  Pleased  with  the  news,  the  saints  below, 

In  songs  their  tongues  employ ; 
Beyond  the  skies  the  tidings  go, 
And  heaven  is  filled  with  joy. 

3  Nor  angels  can  their  joys  contain, 

But  kindle  with  new  fire  ; — ■ 
"  The  sinner  lost  is  found,"  they  sing, 
And  strike  the  sounding  lyre. 


Newton. 


T 


383 

1  Amazing  grace !  how  sweet  the  soudu 

That  saved  a  wretch  like  me ! 
I  once  was  lost,  but  now  am   found — 
Was  blind,  but  now  I  see. 

2  'Twas  grace  that  taught  my  heart  to  fear, 

And  grace  my  fears  relieved  ; 
How  precious  did  that  grace  appear, 
The  hour  I  first  believed. 

3  Through  many  dangers,  toils,  and  snares, 

I  have  already  come  ; 
'T  is  grace  hath  brought  me  safe  thus  far, 
And  grace  will  lead  me  home. 

4  Yes — when  this  flesh  and  heart  shall  fail, 

And  mortal  life  shall  cease, 
I  shall  possess,  within  the  vail, 
A  life  of  joy  and  peace. 

384  Watts. 

1  What  shall  I  render  to  my  God, 

For  all  his  kindness  shown  ? 

My  feet  shall  visit  thine  abode, 

My  songs  address  thy  throne. 

2  Among  the  saints  that  fill  thy  house, 
My  offering  shall  be  paid  ; 

There  shall  my  zeal   perform  the  vows 
My  soul  in  anguish  made. 


, 


3  How  much  is  mercy  thy  delight, 

Thou  ever-blessed  God  ! 
How  dear  thy  servants  in  thy  sight — 
How  precious  is  their  blood ! 

4  How  happy  all  thy  servants  are ! 

How  great  thy  grace  to  me ! 
My  life,  which  thou  hast  made  thy  care, 
Lord !  I  devote  to  thee. 

OOU  Doddridge. 

1  Sing,  all  ye  ransomed  of  the  Lord, 

Your  great  Deliverer  sing  : 
Ye  pilgrims,  now  for  Zion  bound, 
Be  joyful  in  your  King. 

2  His  hand  divine  shall  lead  you  on, 

Through  all  the  blissful  road  ; 
Till  to  the  sacred  mount  you  rise, 
And  see  your  gracious  God. 

3  Bright  garlands  of  immortal  joy 

Shall  bloom  on  every  head  ; 
While  sorrow,  sighing,  and  distress, 
Like  shadows,  all  are  fled. 

4  March  on  in  your  Redeemer's  strength  ; 

Pursue  his  footsteps  still  ; 
And  let  the  prospect  cheer  your  eye 
While  laboring  up  the  hill. 
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The  Lord  is  the  portion  of  mine  inheritance,  and  of  my 
cup. 
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The  lines  are  fallen  unto  me  in  pleasant  places:  yea,  I 
have  a  goodly  heritage.     Thou,  0  Lord,  art  my  portion. 


Choir  and  f*ongrer»llon 


Downs,  c.  m. 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 


I.  Thou     art        my     por  -    tion,      O         my      God!       Soon       as        I     know      thy       way, 
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386  Watts. 

1  Thou  art  my  portion,  O  my  God  ; 

Soon  as  I  know  thy  way, 
My  heart  makes  hasle  t'  obey  thy  word, 
And  suffers  no  delay. 

2  I  choose  the  path  of  heavenly  truth, 

And  glory  in  my  choice  ; 

Not  all  the  riches  of  the, earth 

Could  make  me  so  rejoice. 

3  The  testimonies  of  thy  grace 

I  set  before  mine  eyes; 
Thence  I  derive  my  daily  strength, 
And  there  my  comfort  lies. 

4  Now  I  am  thine — forever  thine — 

Oh,  save  thy  servant,  Lord  ! 
Thou  art  my  shield,  my  hiding-place  ; 
My  hope  is  in  thy  word. 

OO  '  Beddome. 

1  If  God  is  mine,  then  present  things 

And  things  to  come  are  mine  ; 
Yea,  Christ,  his  word,  and  Spirit  too, 
And  glory  all  divine. 

2  If  he  is  mine,  then  from  his  love 

He  every  trouble  sends; 
All  things  are  working  for  my  good, 
And  bliss  his  rod  attends. 


3  If  he  is  mine,  let  friends  forsake, 

Let  wealth  and  honor  flee  ; 
Sure  he  whogiveth  me  himself, 
Is  more  than  these  to  me. 

4  Oh  !  tell  me,  Lord,  that  thou  art  mine  ; 

What  can  I  wish  beside? 
My  soul  shall  at  the  fountain  live, 
When  all  the  streams  are  dried. 

&00  Addison. 

1  When  all  thy  mercies,  O  my  God! 

My  rising  soul  surveys, 
Transported  with  the  view,  I  'm  lost 
In  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

2  Ten  thousand  thousand  precious  gifts 

My  daily  thanks  employ ; 
Nor  is  the  least  a  cheerful  heart, 
That  tastes  those  gifts  with  joy. 

3  Through  every  period  of  my  life, 

Thy  goodness  I'll  pursue; 
And  after  death,  in  distant  worlds, 
The  glorious  theme  renew. 

4  Through  all  eternity,  to  thee 

A  joyful  song  I  '11  raise  : 

But  oh  !  eternity's  too  short 

To  utter  all  thy  praise! 


<Jo9  RVLAND. 

[   O  Lord !  I  would  delight  in  thee, 
And  on  thy  care  depend ; 
To  thee  in  every  trouble  flee, 
My  best,  my  only  Friend. 

!  When  all  created  streams  are  dried, 
Thy  fullness  is  the  same  ; 
May  I  with  this  be  satisfied, 
And  glory  in  thy  name. 
j   No  good  in  creatures  can  be  found, 
But  may  be  found  in  thee ; 
I  must  have  all  things,  and  abound. 
While  thou  art  God  to  me. 

390  Watts. 

Unshaken  as  the  sacred  hill. 

And  fixed  as  mountains  be, 
Firm  as  a  rock  the  soul  shall  rest, 
That  leans,  O  Lord !  on  thee, 
i  Not  walls,  nor  hills,  could  guard  so  well, 
Old  Salem's  happy  ground, 
As  those  eternal  arms  of  love, 
That  every  saint  surround. 

Deal  gently.  Lord!  with  souls  sincere. 

And  lead  them  safely  on. 
To  the  bright  gates  of  Paradise, 

Where  Christ,  their  Lord,  is  gone. 
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If  ye  cnilure  chastening,  God  dealeth  with  you  as  with 
sons ;  for  whom  the  Lord  loveth,  he  chasteneth.  The 
Spirit  itself  beareth  witness  with  our  spirit,   that  we   are 


the  children  of  God.  For  ye  have  not  received  the  spirit 
of  bondage  again  to  fear,  but  ye  have  received  the  spirit 
of  adoption,  whereby  we  cry,  Abba,  Father. 
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391  Steele 

1  My  God,  my  Father,  blissful  name  ! 

Oh,  may  I  call  the?  mine? 
May  I  with  sweet  assurance  claim 
A  portion  so  divine  ? 

2  Whate'er  thy  providence  denies 

I  calmly  would  resign, 
For  thou  art  good  and  just  and  wise: 
Oh,  bend  my  will  to  thine ! 

3  Whate'er  thy  sacred  will  ordains. 

Oh,  give  me  strength  to  bear ! 
And  let  me  know  my  Father  reigns, 
And  trust  his  tender  care. 

4  Thy  sovereign  ways  are  all  unknown 

To  my  weak,  erring  sight : 
Yet  let  my  soul  adoring  own 
That  all  thy  ways  are  right. 

392  LVTE. 

1  There  is  a  safe  and  secret  place 

Beneath  thy  wings  divine; 
Reserved  for  all  the  heirs  of  grace: 
Oh,  be  that  refuge  mine! 

2  The  least  and  feeblest  there  may  bide, 

Uninjured  and  unawed; 
While  thousands  fall  on  every  side, 
He  rests  secure  in  God. 


3  He  feeds  in  pastures  large  and  fair, 

Of  love  and  truth  divine; 
O  child  of  God,  O  glory's  heir ! 
How  rich  a  lot  is  thine ! 

4  A  hand  almighty  to  defend, 

An  ear  for  every  call, 
An  honored  life,  a  peaceful  end, 
And  heaven  to  crown  it  all ! 

393  Watts. 

1  Why  should  the  children  of  a  King 

Go  mourning  all  their  days? 
Great  Comforter!  descend  and  bring 
Some  tokens  of  thy  grace. 

2  Dost  thou  not  dwell  in  all  the  saints, 

And  seal  the  heirs  of  heaven  ? 
When  wilt  thou  banish  my  complaints, 
And  show  my  sins  forgiven  ? 

3  Assure  my  conscience  of  her  part 

In  the  Redeemer's  blood ; 
And  bear  thy  witness  with  my  heart 
That  I  am  bom  of  God. 

4  Thou  art  the  earnest  of  his  love, 

The  pledge  of  joys  to  come  ; 
And  thy  soft  wings,  celestial  Dove! 
Will  safe  convey  me  home. 


394  c.  WESLEr. 

1  If  thou  impart  thyself  to  me, 

No  other  good  I  need  ! 
If  thou,  the  Son,  shall  make  me  free, 
I  shall  be  free  indeed. 

2  I  can  not  rest  till  in  thy  blood 

I  full  redemption  have ; 
But  thou,  through  whom  I  come  to  God, 
Canst  to  the  utmost  save. 

3  I,  too,  with  thee,  shall  walk  in  white; 

With  all  thy  saints  shall  prove 
What  is  the  length  and  breadth  and  height 
And  depth  of  perfect  love. 

Oc/O  Doddridge, 

i   My  Father,  God  !  how  sweet  the  sound. 
How  tender  and  how  dear ! 
Not  all  the  melody  of  heaven 
Could  so  delight  the  ear. 

2  Come,  sacred  Spirit,  seal  the  name 

On  my  expanding  heart; 
And  show,  that  in  Jehovah's  grace 
I  share  a  filial  part. 

3  Cheered  by  a  signal  so  divine, 

Unwavering  I  believe  ; 
My  spirit  Abba,  Father !  cries, 
Nor  can  the  sign  deceive. 
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Selection  94. 


A  new  commandment  I  give  unto  you,  that  ye  love  one    I        Behold,  how  good  and  how  pleasant  it  is  for  brethren  to 
another.    As  I  have  loved  you,  that  ye  also  love  one  another.    |    dwell  together  in  unity. 


Evan.  o.  m. 


Arr.  by  Dr.  Mason. 
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1  How  sweet,  how  heavenly  is  the  sight, 

When  those  who  love  the  Lord 
In  one  another's  peace  delight, 
And  so  fulfill  his  word  ! 

2  When  each  can  feel  his  brother's  sigh, 

And  with  him  bear  a  part ! 
When  sorrow  flows  from  eye  to  eye, 
And  joy  from  heart  to  heart ! 

3  When,  free  from  envy,  scorn  and  pride, 

Our  wishes  all  above, 
Each  can  his  brother's  failings  hide, 
And  show  a  brother's  love  ! 

4  Love  is  the  golden  chain  that  binds 

The  happy  souls  above ; 
And  he's  an  heir  of  heaven  who  finds 
His  bosom  glow  with  love. 

<j9   I  BlJRDER. 

1  Come,  ye  that  know  and  fear  the  Lord, 

And  raise  your  thoughts  above  : 
Let  every  heart  and  voice  accord, 
To  sing  that  "  God  is  Iotc" 

2  This  precious  truth  his  word  declares, 

And  all  his  mercies  prove  ; 
Jesos,  the  gift  of  gifts,  appears, 
To  show  that  "  God  is  love." 


3  Behold  his  patience,  bearing  long 

With  those  who  from  him  rove ; 

Till  mighty  grace  their  hearts  subdues, 

To  teach  them — "God  is  love." 

4  Oh,  may  we  all,  while  here  below, 

This  best  of  blessings  prove ; 
Till  warmer  hearts,  in  brighter  worlds, 
Proclaim  that  "God  is  love." 

<39o  C.  Wesley. 

1  Let  saints  below  in  concert  sing 

With  those  to  glory  gone  ; 
For  all  the  servants  of  our  King 
In  earth  and  heaven  art  one, 

2  One  family — we  dwell  in  him — 

One  church  above,  beneath, 
Though  now  divided  by  the  stream, — 
The  narrow  stream  of  death  ; — 

3  One  army  of  the  living  God, 

To  his  command  we  bow  ; 
Part  of  the  host  have  crossed  the  flood, 
And  part  are  crossing  now. 

4  Lord  Jesus!  be  our  constant  guide: 

And,  when  the  word  is  given. 
Bid  death's  cold  flood  its  waves  divide, 
And  land  us  safe  in  heaven. 


399  C   Wesley. 

1  Bless'd  be  the  dear  uniting  love, 

That  will  not  let  us  part ; 
Though  here  we  may  far  off  remove — 
We  still  are  one  in  heart. 

2  Joined  in  one  Spirit  to  our  head. 

Where  he  appoints,  we  go; 
And  still  in  Jesus'  footsteps  tread, 
And  show  his  praise  below. 

3  Partakers  of  the  Savior's  grace, 

The  same  in  mind  and  heart — 
Nor  joy,  nor  grief,  nor  time,  nor  place, 
Nor  life,  nor  death,  can  part. 

4  But  let  ns  hasten  to  the  day 

Which  shall  our  flesh  restore, 
When  death  shall  all  be  done  away, 
And  we  shall  part  no  more. 

Q\J\J  Montgomery, 

i   Come  in,  thou  blessed  of  the  Lord, 
Stranger  nor  foe  art  thou  ; 
We  welcome  thee  with   warm  accord, 
Our  friend,   our  brother,  now. 
2  Come  with  us, — we  will  do  thee  good, 
As  God  to  us  hath  done  ; 
Stand  but  in  him,  as  those  have  stood 
Whose  faith  the  victory  won. 
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Music  from  Dr.  Mason's  arrangement. 
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3  He  does  my  wandering  soul  reclaim, 

And,  to  his  endless  praise, 
Instruct  with  humble  ?eal  to  walk 
In  his  most  righteous  ways. 

4  I  pass  the  gloomy  vale  of  death, 

From  fear  and  danger  free  ; 
For  there  his  aiding  rod  and  staff 
Defend  and  comfort  me. 
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Williams,  o.  m.  Doable. 


Arr.  by  G.  F.  R. 
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402  Bonar. 

2  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, — 

"  Behold,  I  freely  give 
The  living  water ;  thirsty  one, 

Stoop  down,  and  drink,  and  live  !  " 
I  came  to  Jesus,  and  I  drank 

Of  that  life-giving  stream  ; 
My  thirst  was  quenched,  my  soul  revived, 

And  now  I  live  in  him. 

3  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, — 

"  I  am  this  dark  world's  light ; 
Look  unto  me,  thy  morn  shall  rise 

And  all  thy  day  be  bright !  " 
I  looked  to  Jesus,  and  I  found 

In  him  my  Star,  my  Sun  ; 
And  in  that  light  of  life  I  '11  walk, 

Till  all  my  journey  's  done. 
(Scl.95.     The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd.) 

403  WATTS 

I   My  Shepherd  will  supply  my  need, 
Jehovah  is  his  name; 
In  pastures  fresh  he  makes  me  feed, 

Beside  the  living  stream. 
He  brings  my  wandering  spirit  back, 

When  1  forsake  his  ways  ; 
And  leads  me,  for  his  mercy's  sake, 
In  paths  of  truth  and  grace. 
U 


2  When  I  walk  through  the  shades  of  death, 

Thy  presence  is  my  stay ; 
A  word  of  thy  supporting  breath 

Drives  all  my  fears  away. 
Thy  hand,  in  sight  of  all  my  foes, 

Doth  still  my  table  spread  ; 
My  cup  with  blessings  overflows, 

Thine  oil  anoints  my  head. 

3  The  sure  provisions  of  my  God 

Attend  me  all  my  days ; 
Oh,  may  thy  house  be  mine  abode, 

And  all  my  works  be  praise  ; 
There  would  I  find  a  settled  rest, 

While  others  go  and  come, — 
No  more  a  stranger,  or  a  guest, 

But  like  a  child  at  home. 

404  Lyn.c„. 

I  O,  where  is  he  that  trod  the  sea, 

O,  where  is  he  that  spake, 
And  demons  from  their  victims  flee, 

The  dead  their  slumbers  break  ; 
The  palsied  rise  in  freedom  strong, 

The  dumb  men  talk  and  sing. 
And  from  blind  eyes,  benighted  long, 

Bright  beams  of  morning  spring. 


O,  where  is  he  that  trod  the  sea, 

O,  where  is  he  that  spake, 
And  dark  waves,   rolling  heavily, 

A  glassy  smoothness  take ; 
And  lepers,  whose  own  flesh  has  been, 

A  solitary  grave, 
See  with  amaze  that  they  are  clean, 

And  cry,  '  Tis  he  can  save. 

O,  where  is  he  that  trod  the  sea, 

'Tis  only  he  can  save; 
To  thousands  hungering  wearily, 

A  wondrous  meal  he  gave: 
Full  soon,  celestially  fed, 

Their  mystic  fare  they  take ; 
'T  was  springtide  when  he  blest  the  bread, 

And  harvest  when  he  brake. 

4  O,  where  is  he  that  trod  the  sea, 

My  soul,  the  Lord  is  here  : 
Let  all  thy  fears  be  hushed  in  thee; 

To  leap,  to  look,  to  hear, 
Be  thine:   thy  needs  he'll  satisfy: 

Art  thou  diseased,  or  dumb  ? 
Or  dost  thou  in  thy  hunger  cry  ? 

"  I  come,"  saith  Christ,  "  I  come." 
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Selection  96. 

The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd,  I  shall  not  want.     He  maketh 
me  to  lie  down  in  green  pastures,  he  leadeth  me  beside  the 
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still  waters :  he  restoreth  my  soul ;    he  leadeth  me  in   the 
paths  of  righteousness  for  his  name's  sake. 
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Cbolr  and  Congregation. 


GOETON.    S.  M. 


Arr.  by  Dr.  L.  Mason. 
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4UO  Steele, 

i    While  my  Redeemer's  near, 
My  Shepherd  and  my  guide, 
I  bid  farewell  to  every  fear, 
My  wants  are  all  supplied. 

2  To  ever  fragrant  meads, 

Where  rich  abundance  grows, 

His  gracious  hand  indulgent  leads, 

And  guards  my  sweet  repose. 

3  Dear  Shepherd,  if  I  stray, 

My  wand'ring  feet  restore; 
To  thy  fair  pastures  guide  my  way, 
And  let  me  rove  no  more. 


Watts. 
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1  The  Lord  my  Shepherd  is, 

I  shall  be  well  supplied  ; 
Since  he  is  mine,  and  I  am  his, 
What  can  I  want  beside  ? 

2  He  leads  me  to  the  place 

Where  heavenly  pasture  grows, 
Where  living  waters  gently  pass, 
And  full  salvation  flows. 

3  If  e'er  I  go  astray, 

He  doth  my  soul  reclaim  ; 
And  guides  me  in  his  own  right  way, 
For  his  most  holy  name. 


While  he  affords  his  aid, 
I  can  not  yield  to  fear ; 

Tho'  I  should  walk  through  death's  dark  shade, 
My  Shepherd's  with  me  there. 

In  spite  of  all  my  foes, 

Thou  dost  my  table  spread  ; 

My  cup  with  blessings  overflows, 
And  joy  exalts  my  head. 

6  The  bounties  of  thy  love 

Shall  crown  my  future  days; 
Nor  from  thy  house  will  I  remove, 
Nor  cease  to  speak  thy  praise. 

407  C.  Weslev. 

1  Thou  very  present  Aid 

In  suffering  and  distress, 
The  mind  which  still  on  thee  is  stayed, 
Is  kept  in  perfect  peace. 

2  The  soul  by  faith  reclined 

On  the  Redeemer's  breast, 
'Mid  raging  storms,  exults  to  find 
An  everlasting  rest. 

3  Sorrow  and  fear  are  gone, 

Whene'er  thy  face  appears ; 
It  stills  the  sighing  orphan's  moan, 
And  dries  the  widow's  tears. 


4  It  hallows  every  cross; 

It  sweetly  comforts  me; 
Makes  me  forget  my  every  loss, 
And  find  my  all  in  thee. 

5  Jesus,  to  whom  I  fly, 

Doth  all  my  wishes  fill ; 
What  though  created  streams  are  dry  ? 
I  have  the  fountain  still. 

6  Stripped  of  each  earthly  friend, 

I  find  them  all  in  one, 
And  peace  and  joy  which  never  end, 
And  heaven,  in  Christ,  begun. 

^vO  Keble. 

1  Blest  are  the  pure  in  heart, 

For  they  shall  see  their  God  ; 
The  secret  of  the  Lord  is  theirs ; 
Their  soul  is  Christ's  abode. 

2  He  to  the  lowly  soul 

Doth  still  himself  impart, 
And  for  his  dwelling,  and  his  throne, 
Chooseth  the  pure  in  heart. 

3  Lord  !  we  thy  presence  seek ; 

May  ours  this  blessing  be  ; 
Oh,  give  the  pure  and  lowly  heart, — 
A  temple  meet  for  thee. 
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Golden  Hill.  s.  m. 
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Words  by  Dr.  Doddridge. 
Western  Tune. 
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3  Thy  Spirit  shall  unite 

Our  souls  to  thee,  our  Head ; 
Shall  form  in  us  thine  image  bright, 

thy       hands.  And  teach  thy  paths  t0  tread- 

pre    -    vail !  _.         „,    .  .        , 

r  4  Since  Christ  and  we  are  one, 

^2  Why  should  we  doubt  or  fear? 

f^ ; ;        If  he  in  heaven  has  fixed  his  throne, 

He  '11  fix  his  members  there. 
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(Sel.  103.     Fear  not,  little  flock.    Tune,  OlmuU, 

p.   311.) 

410  fcs  jr.] 

^-L\-'  Gerhardt. 

1  Give  to  the  winds  thy  fears; 

Hope,  and  be  undismayed  ; 
God  hears  thy  sighs  and  counts  thy  tears  ; 
God  shall  lift  up  thy  head. 

2  Through  waves,  and  clouds,  and  storms, 

He  gently  clears  thy  way  ; 
Wait  thou  his  time ;  so  shall  this  night 
Soon  end  in  joyous  day. 

3  Far,  far  above  thy  thought 

His  counsel  shall  appear, 
When  fully  he  thework  hath  wrought, 
That  caused  thy  needless  fear. 

4  What  though  thou  rulest  not! 

Yet  heaven,  and  earth,  and  hell 
Proclaim,  Godsittethon  the  throne, 
And  ruleth  all  things  well. 

(Sel.    77.     They   wandered    in    the    wilderness. 
Tune,  Temple,  p.  23.) 

~-L-L  Johnson-. 

Onward,  Christian,  though  the  region 
Where  thou  art  be  drear  and   lone 
God  has  set  a  guarded  legion 
Very  near  thee ;  press  thou  on. 

2  Listen,  Christian  ;  their  hosanna 

Rolleth  o'er  thee:  "God  is  love," 
Write  upon  thy  red-cross  banner, 
■'  Upward  ever;  heaven  's  above." 

3  Be  this  world  the  wiser,  stronger, 

For  thy  life  of  pain  and  peace, 

While  it  needs  thee:  oh  !  no  longer 

Pray  thou  for  thy  quick  release. 

4  Pray  thou,  Christian,  daily  rather, 

That  thou  be  a  faithful  son  ; 
By  the  prayer  of  Jesus,  "Father, 
Not  my  will,   but  thine,  be  done." 

(Set.   '7.     The  Lord  is  good  to  all.     Tune,  Au- 
tumn, p.  157  ) 
410  [it.  and  ^ 

1  God  is  love  ;  his  mercy  brightens 

All  the  path  in  which  we  rove ; 
Bliss  he  wakes,  and  woe  he  lightens ; 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

2  Chance  and  change  are  busy  ever  ; 

Man  decays,  and  ages  move; 
But  his  mercy  waneth  never; 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 


3  Ev'n  the  hour  that  darkest  seemeth, 

Will  his  changeless  goodness  prove ; 
From  the  gloom  his  brightness  streameth, 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

4  He  with  earthly  cares  entwineth 

Hope  and  comfort  from  above: 
Everywhere  his  glory  shineth  ; 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

(Sel.    77.     They     wandered    in    the   wilderness 
Tune,  Dennis,  p.  126.) 

413  t**J 

1  The  people  of  the  Lord 

Are  on  their  way  to  heaven  ; 
There  they  obtain  their  great  reward  ; 
The  prize  will  there  be  given. 

2  'Tis  conflict  here  below; 

'Tis  triumph  there,  and  peace: 
On  earth  we  wrestle  with  the  foe  ; 
In  heaven  our  conflicts  cease. 

3  'Tis  gloom  and  darkness  here; 

'Tis  light  and  joy  above; 
There  all  is  pure,  and  all  is  clear; 
There  all  is  peace  and  love. 

4  Then  let  us  joyful  sing; 

The  conflict  is  net  long: 
We  hope  in  heaven  to  praise  our  King 
In  one  eternal  song. 

(Sel.  64.     They  that  wait  upon  the  Lord.    Tune, 
Holley,  p.  279.) 

^tJ-T:  I.LOVD. 

1  Wait,  my  soul,  upon  the  Lord, 

To  his  gracious  promise  flee, 
Laying  hold  upon  his  word, 

"As  thy  days  thy  strength  shall  be." 

2  If  the  sorrows  of  thy  case 

Seem  peculiar  still  to  thee, 
God  has  promised  needful  grace, 
•'  As  thy  days  thy  strength  shall  be." 

3  Days  of  trial,  days  of  grief, 

In  succession  thou  mayst  see ; 
This  is  still  thy  sweet  relief, 

''As  thy  days  thy  strength  shall  be." 

4  Rock  of  Ages,  I  'm  secure, 

With  thy  promise  full  and  free; 
Faithful,  positive,  and  sure — 

"  As  thy  days  thy  strength  shall  be." 


(Tune,  St.  Thomas,  p.  51.) 

^±-l-«->  C.  Weslev. 

1  Soldiers  of  Christ,  arise, 

And  gird  your  armor  on, 
Strong  in  the  strength  which  God  supplies, 
Through  his  eternal  Son  : 

2  Strong   in  the  Lord  of  hosts, 

And  in  his  mighty  power, 
Who  in  the  strength  of  Jesus  trusts, 
Is  more  than  conqueror. 

3  Stand,  then,  in  his  great  might, 

With  all  his  strength  endued, 
And  take,  to  arm  you  for  the  fight, 
The  panoply  of  God : 

4  That,  having  all  things  done, 

And  all  your  conflicts  past, 
You  may  o'ercome  through  Christ  alone, 
And  stand  complete  at  last. 

(Sel.  103.    Fear  not,  little  flock.   Tune,  Olmutz, 
p.  =12.) 

416  ls- ,/] 

"J-*-*  Swain. 

I   I  stand  on  Zion's  mount, 

And  view  my  starry  crown  ; 
No  power  on  earth  my  hope  can  shake, 
Nor  hell  can  thrust  me  down. 

3  The  lofty  hills  and  towers, 

That  lift  their  heads  on  high, 

Shall  all  be  leveled  low  in  dust — 

Their  very  names  shall  die. 

3  The  vaulted  heavens  shall  fall, 
Built  by  Jehovah's  hands  ; 
But  firmer  than  the  heavens,  the  Rock 
Of  my  salvation  stands! 

(Sel.    22.     Great  is  the  Lord.     Tune,   Leighton, 
P-  I77-) 
41  7  IS.  M] 

^tl  I  Gallagher. 

1  The  sun  himself  shall  fade, 

The  starry  worlds  shall  fall; 
Yet  through  a  vast  eternity, 
Shall  God  be  all  in  all. 

2  Though  now  his  ways  are  dark, 

Concealed  from  mortal  sight, 

His  counsels  are  divinely  wise, 

And  all  his  judgments  right. 

3  In  God  my  trust  shall  stand, 

While  waves  of  sorrow  roll ; 
In  life  or  death  his  name  shall  be 
The  refuge  of  my  soul. 
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3  We  share  our  mutual  woes, 

Our  mutual  burdens  bear; 
And  often  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathizing  tear. 

4  When  we  asunder  part 

It  gives  us  inward  pain  ; 
But  we  shall  still  be  joined  in  heart, 
And  hope  tc  meet  again. 


5  This  glorious  hope  revives 

Our  courage  by  the  way  ; 
While  each  in  expectation  lives, 
And  longs  to  see  the  day. 

6  From  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain, 

And  sin,  we  shall  be  free, 
And  perfect  love  and  friendship  reign 
Through  all  eternity. 
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{Sel.  go.    Whosoever  therefore  shall  be  ashamed 
of  me.     Tune,  Rockingham,  p   39.; 

419  li-*J 

1  Jesus !  and  shall  it  ever  be, 

A  mortal  man  ashamed  of  thee  ? 
Ashamed  of  thee,  whom  angels  praise, 
Whose  glories  soke  through  endless  days? 

2  Ashamed  of  Jesus  !  that  dear  Friend 

On  whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend ! 
No  ;  when  I  blush — be  this  my  shame, 
That  I  no  more  revere  his  name. 

3  Ashamed  of  Jesus!  yes,  I  may, 

When  I've  no  guilt  to  wash  away; 
No  tear  to  wipe,  no  good  to  crave, 
No  fear  to  quell,  no  soul  to  save. 

4  Till  then — nor  is  my  boasting  vain — 

Till  then  I  boast  a  Savior  slain! 
And  oh,  may  this  my  glory  be, 

That  Christ  is  not  ashamed  of  me  ! 

(Sel.  41.     And  they  shall  call  his  name  Imman- 
uel.  Tune,  Bemerton,  p.  139;  or  Bond,  p.  73.) 

420  [c  V] 

^££JU  Newton. 

1  How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 

In  a  believer's  ear ! 
It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds, 
And  drives  away  his  fear. 

2  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 

And  calms  the  troubled  breast ; 
'Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 
And  to  the  weary,  rest. 

3  Jesus  !  my  Shepherd,  Guardian,  Friend, 

My  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King  ; 
My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Way,  my  End, 
Accept  the  praise  I  bring. 

Scl.  41.     And  they   shall  call  his  name  Imman- 
uel.     Tune,  Bond,  p.  73.) 

401  [C.  M.\ 

^^JJ.  Doddridge. 

1  Jesus !  I  love  thy  charming  name, 

'Tis  music  to  mine  ear  ; 
Fain  would  I  sound  it  out  so  loud, 
That  earth  and  heaven  should  hear. 

2  All  my  capacious  powers  can  wish, 

In  thee  doth  richly  meet ; 
Not  to  mine  eyes  is  light  so  dear, 
Nor  friendship  half  so  sweet. 

3  Thy  grace  still  dwells  upon  my  heart, 

And  sheds  its  fragrance  there; — 
The  noblest  balm  of  all  its  wounds, 
The  cordial  of  its  care. 


Scl.  so.     1  will  lift  up  mine  eyes  :  or  Scl.  34.    Be 
joyful  in  God.     Tune,  Stephens,  p.  11:) 

422  [C""i 

1  My  God  !  the  spring  of  all  my  joys, 

The  life  of  my  delights, 
The  glory  of  my  brightest  days, 
And  comfort  of  my  nights! 

2  In  darkest  shades  if  he  appear, 

My  dawning  is  begun : 
He  is  my  soul's  sweet  morning  star, 
And  he  my  rising  sun. 

3  The  opening  heavens  around  me  shine 

With  beams  of  sacred  bliss, 
While  Jesus  shows  his  love  is  mine, 
And  whispers,  I  am  his! 

4.  My  soul  would  leave  this  heavy  clay, 
At  that  transporting  word  ; 
Run  up  with  joy  the  shining  way, 
To  meet  my  dearest  Lord. 

5   Fearless  of  hell  and  ghastly  death, 
I  'd  break  through  every  foe  ; 
The  wings  of  love  and  arms  of  faith 
Should  bear  me  conqueror  through. 

(Sel.    79.      Thou   art   my   hiding  place.     Tune, 
Dennis,  p.  126.) 

423  i**J 

1  My  spirit  on  thy  care, 

Blest  Savior,  I  recline, 
Thou  wilt  not  leave  me  to  despair, 
For  thou  art  love  divine. 

2  Whate'er  events  betide, 

Thy  will  they  all  perform  ; 
Safe  in  thy  breast  my  head  I  hide, 
Not  fear  the  coming  storm. 

3  Let  good  or  ill  befall, 

It  must  be  good  for  me, — 
Secure  of  having  thee  in  all, 
Of  having  all  in  thee. 

^Sel.  85.    In  the  time  of  trouble  he  shall  hide  me. 
Tune,  Boylston,  p.  145.) 

424  [5-"] 

1  My  God,  my  Life,  my  Love, 

To  thee,  to  thee  I  call ; 
I  can  not  live,  if  thou  remove, 
For  thou  art  all  in  all. 

2  Not  all  the  harps  above 

Can  make  a  heavenly  place, 
If  God  his  residence  remove, 
Or  but  conceal  his  face. 


3  Nor  earth,  nor  all  the  sky, 

Can  one  delight  afford — 
No,  not  a  drop  of  real  joy 
Without  thy  presence,  Lord. 

4  Thou  art  the  sea  of  love, 

Where  all  my  pleasures  roll ; 
The  circle  where  my  passions  move, 
And  centre  of  my  soul. 

(Sel.  89.    Thou  wilt  keep  him  tn  perfect  peace. 
Tune,  Germany,  p.  181.) 

(Repeat  first  half  of  tune.) 

ylOR  [L.  M.  6  lines.] 

^t^itj  c  Wesley. 

1  Jesus,  thou  source  of  calm  repose, 

All  fullness  dwells  in  thee  divine  ; 
Our  strength,  to  quell  the  proudest  foes ; 

Our  light,  in  deepest  gloom  to  shine; 
Thou  art  our  fortress,  strength  and  tower, 
Our  trust  and  portion,  evermore. 

2  Jesus,  our  Comforter  thou  art, 

Our  rest  in  toil,  our  ease  in   pain  ; 
The  balm  to  heal  each  broken  he?rt. 

In  storms  our  peace,  in  loss  our  gain  ; 
Our  joy,  beneath  the  worldling's  frown; 
In  shame,  our  glory  and  our  crown  ; — 

3  In  want,  our  plentiful  supply; 

In  weakness,  our  almighty  power  ; 
In  bonds,  our  perfect  liberty; 

Our  refuge  in  temptation's  hour; 
Our  comfort,  amidst  grief  and  thrall  ; 
Our  life  in  death ;  our  all  in  all. 

(Tune,  Germany,  p.  181.) 

(Repeat  first  half  of  tone.) 

A.OFK  [L-  M.  6  lines  ] 

*±<£iO  Grant. 

I   When,  streaming  from  the  eastern  skies. 

The  morning  light  salutes  mine  eyes, 

O  Sun  of  righteousness  divine, 

On  me  with  beams  of  mercy  shine  ! 

Oh  !  chase  the  clouds  of  guilt  away, 

And  turn  my  darkness  into  day. 

2  When  each  day's  scenes  and  labors  close, 
And  wearied  nature  seeks  repose, 
With  pardoning  mercy  richly  blest, 

Guard  me,  my  Savior,  while  I  rest ; 
And,  as  each  morning  sun  shall  rise, 
Oh,  lead  me  onward  to  the  skies! 
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Selection  99.—  HENDON  SERVICE,  No.  2  —  My  sheep  hear  my  voice. 

Choir.    Andante. 
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Selection  99. 

My  sheep  hear  my  voice,  and  I  know  them,  and  ihey  follow    I    perish,  neither  shall  any  pluck  them  out  of  my  hand.     My 
me  ;  and  I  give  unto  them  eternal  life ;  and  they  shall  never    |    sheep  hear  my  voice,  and  I  know  them,  and  they  follow  me. 


Choir  and  Congregation. 


HEHDON.    7s. 


Arr.  by  Dr.  L.  Mason. 


I.  To     thy      pas-tures,  fair   and  large,   Heavenly  Shepherd,  lead  thy  charge;  And  my  couch  wilh 
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^r^J  I  Hammond. 

1  To  thy  pastures  fair  and  large, 
Heavenly  Shepherd,  lead  thy  charge, 
And  my  couch,  with  tenderest  care, 
'Mid  the  springing  grass  prepare. 

2  When  I  faint  with  summer's  heat, 
Thou  shalt  guide  my  weary  feet, 
To  the  streams  that,  still  and  slow, 
Through  the  verdant  meadows  flow. 

3  Safe  the  dreary  vale  I  tread, 

By  the  shades  of  death  o'erspread, 
With  thy  rod  and  staff  supplied, 
This  my  guard — and  that  my  guide. 

4  Constant  to  my  latest  end, 
Thou  my  footsteps  shalt  attend  ; 
And  shalt  bid  thy  hallowed  dome 
Yield  me  an  eternal  home. 

428  „,LL. 

1  Cast  thy  burden  on  the  Lord, 
Only  lean  upon  his  word  ; 

Thou  wilt  soon  have  cause  to  bless, 
His  unchanging  faithfulness. 

2  He  sustains  thee  by  his  hand, 
He  enables  thee  to  stand ; 

Those,  whom  Jesus  once  hath  loved, 
From  his  grace  are  never  moved. 


3  Heaven  and  earth  may  pass  away, 
God's  free  grace  shall  not  decay; 
lie  hath  promised  to  fulfill 

All  the  pleasure  of  his  will. 

4  Jesus!  guardian  of  thy  flock, 
Be  thyself  our  constant  rock! 
Make  us  by  thy  powerful  hand, 
Firm  as  Zion's  mountain  stand. 


(For  this  hymn  repeat  first  half  of  tune.) 

4^y  Anon. 

1  Shepherd,  with  thy  tenderest  love, 
Guide  me  to  thy  fold  above  ; 

Let  me  hear  thy  gentle  voice ; 
More  and  more  in  thee  rejoice ; 
From  thy  fullness  grace  receive, 
Ever  in  thy  Spirit  live. 

2  Filled  by  thee  my  cup  o'erflows, 
For  thy  love  no  limit  knows : 
Guardian  angels,  ever  nigh, 
Lead  and  draw  my  soul  on  high; 
Constant  to  my  latest  end, 
Thou  my  footsteps  wilt  attend. 


;  Jesus,  with  thy  presence  blest 
Death  is  life,  and  labor  rest ; 
Guide  me  while  I  draw  my  breath, 
Guard  me  through  the  gate  of  death, 
And  at  last,  oh,  let  me  stand, 
With  the  sheep  at  thy  right  hand. 

^txjKJ  Montgomery. 

To  thy  temple  we  repair — 
Lord,  we  love  to  worship  there, 
When  within  the  vail  we  meet 
Thee  upon  the  mercy-seat. 

2  While  thy  glorious  name  is  sung, 
Tune  our  lips — unloose  our  tongue ; 
Then  our  joyful  souls  shall  bless 
Thee,  the  Lord  our  Righteousness. 

3  While  thy  word  is  heard  with  awe, 
While  we  tremble  at  thy  law, 

Let  thy  gospel's  wondrous  love 
Every  doubt  and  fear  remove. 

4  From  thy  house  when  we  return, 
Let  our  hearts  within  us  burn  ; 
That  at  evening  we  may  say — 

"  We  have  walked  with  God  to-day." 
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Selection  100.—  PLEYEL'S  HYMN  SEEVIOE  -And  the  ransomed  of  the  Lord  shall  return. 
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Selection  100. 


And  the  ransomed  of  the  Lord  shall  return  and  come  to 
Zion  with  songs  and  everlasting  joy  upon  their  heads. 
They  shall  obtain  joy  and  gladness,  and  sorrow  and  sigh- 
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ing  shall  flee  away.     They  shall  come  with  songs  and  ev- 
erlasting joy  upon  their  heads. 


Choir  and  Congregation. 


Pleyei/s  Hymn.  7s. 


J.  Pleyel. 
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431  Cexnick 

1  Children  of  the  heavenly  King, 
As  ye  journey,  sweetly  sing ; 
Sing  your  Savior's  worthy  praise, 
Glorious  in  his  works  and  ways. 

2  Ye  are  traveling  home  to  God 
In  the  way  the  fathers  trod ; 
They  are  happy  now,  and  ye 
Soon  their  happiness  shall  see. 

3  Shout,  ye  little  flock,  and  blest! 
You  on  Jesus'  throne  shall  rest ; 
There  your  seat  is  now  prepared; 
There  your  kingdom  and  reward. 

4  Lord,  submissive  make  us  go, 
Gladly  leaving  all  below  ; 
Only  thou  our  Leader  be, 
And  we  still  will  follow  thee. 

4o*S  Madan. 

1  Now  begin  the  heavenly  theme, 
Sing  aloud  in  Jesus'  name ; 

Ye,  who  his  salvation  prove, 
Triumph  in  redeeming  love. 

2  Ye,  who  see  the  Father's  grace 
Beaming  in  the  Savior's  face, 
As  to  Canaan  on  ye  move. 
Praise,  and  bless  redeeming  love. 
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3  Mourning  souls !  dry  up  your  tears ; 
Banish  all  your  sinful  fears  ; 

See  your  guilt  and  curse  remove, — 
Canceled  by  redeeming  love. 

4  When  his  Spirit  leads  us  home, 
When  we  to  his  glory  come, 
We  shall  all  the  fullness  prove 
Of  the  Lord's  redeeming  love. 

433  Evans 

1  Faint  not,  Christian!  though  the  road, 
Leading  to  thy  blest  abode, 
Darksome  be,  and  dangerous  too, 
Christ  thy  Guide  will  bring  thee  through. 

2  Faint  not,  Christian  !  though  the  world 
Has  its  hostile  flag  unfurled  ; 

Hold  the  cross  of  Jesus  fast, 
Thou  shalt  overcome  at  last. 

3  Faint  not,  Christian  !  though  within 
There's  a  heart  so  prone  to  sin  ; 
Christ,  the  Lord,  is  over  all ; 

He  '11  not  suffer  thee  to  fall. 

4  Faint  not,  Christian!  Jesus  near 
Soon  in  glory  will  appear; 
And  his  love  will  then  bestow 
Power  to  conquer  every  fee. 


Maitland. 


434 

1  Christian,  let  your  heart  be  glad  !        , 
March  in  heavenly  armor  clad  ; 
Fight!  nor  think  the  battle  long; 
Victory  soon  will  tune  your  song. 

2  Let  not  sorrow  dim  your  eye  ; 
Soon  shall  every  tear  be  dry : 
Let  not  fears  your  course  impede  ; 
Great  your  strength,  if  great  your  need. 

3  Onward  then  to  battle  move ! 

More  than  conqu'ror  you  shall  prove ; 
Though  opposed  by  many  a  foe, 
Christian  soldier,  onward  go! 

4oO  Anon. 

1  Heavenly  Father,  sovereign  Lord, 
Be  thy  glorious  name  adored  ! 
Lord,  thy  mercies  never  fail  ; 
Hail,  celestial  goodness,  hail! 

2  Though  unworthy,  Lord,  thine  ear, 
Deign  our  humble  songs  to  hear; 
Purer  praise  we  hope  to  bring, 
When  around  thy  throne  we  sing. 

3  While  on  earth  ordained  we  stay, 
Guide  our  footsteps  in  thy  way. 
Till  we  come  to  dwell  with  thee, 
Till  we  all  thy  glory  see. 
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Selection  101.—  NETTLETON  SERVIOE.-God  be  merciful  unto  us,  and  bless  us. 
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Selection  101. 


God  be  merciful  unto  us,  and  bless  us,  and  cause  his  face    I    thy  saving  health  among  all  nations.     Let  the  people  praise 
to  shine  upon  us,  that  thy  way  may  be  known  upon  earth,    |    thee,  O  God,  let  all  the  people  praise  thee. 


Choir  and  Congregation 


NETTLETON.    8s&7s.    Double. 

Words  and  Music  by  Rev.  A.  Nettlf.ton. 


Teach  mesome  me-lodious  son-net, 


4QR       f  Come, thou  Fount  of  ev'ry  bless-ing,  Tune  my  heart    to    sing  thy  grace;  1 

\  Streams  of  mercy,  nev-er   ceas -ing,  Call    for  songs   of    loud-est  praise;  /  ' 

J  Oh,  to  grace  how  great  a    debt  -  or  Dai-Iy    I'm     con-strain'd  to  be  !    V 

'  \  Let  thy  goodness,  like    a     fet  -  ter,  Bind  my  wand'ring  heart   to  thee  ;  J  Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I  feel 
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Sung  by  flam-ing  tongues  above;  Praise  the  mount — I'm  fix'd  up  -  on       it! — Mount   of 
Prone  to  leave  the  God     I  love  ;  Here's  my  heart,  oh,  take    and    seal     it;       Seal      it 
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Selection  99. — My  sheep  hear  my  voice. 

BAVAKIA.    8s  &  7s.    Double. 

(  iinir  and  Congregation. 


German. 
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^0*7  (First  verse  in  music.} 

^■O  I  MissThrupp. 

2  Thou  hast  promised  to  receive  us, 
Poor  and  sinful  though  we  be; 
Thou  hast  mercy  to  relieve  us, 

Grace  to  cleanse,  and  power  to  free  : 
Early  let  ns  seek  thy  favor. 

Early  help  us  do  thy  will ; 
Holy  Lord,  our  only  Savior! 
With  thy  grace  our  bosom  fill. 
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^OOfSel.  oo.    My  sheep  henr  my  voice. 
TWO         Tune,  Bavaria.)       MuHLENBl'RG. 

I   Savior!  who  thy  flock  art  feeding 

With  the  Shepherd's  kindest  care, 
All  the  feeble  gently  leading, 

While  the  lambs  thy  bosom  share  ; 
Now,  these  little  ones  receiving. 

Fold  them  in  thy  gracious  arm  ; 
There,  we  know,  thy  word  believing, 

Only  there  secure  from  harm. 


2  Never,  from  thy  pasture  roving, 

Let  them  be  the  lion's  prey; 
Let  thy  tenderness,  so  loving, 

Keep  them  all  life's  dangerous  way: 
Then,  within  thy  fold  eternal, 

Let  them  find  a  resting-place. 
Feed  in  pastures  ever  vernal, 

Drink  the  rivers  of  thy  grace. 
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Selection  102.— GOLDWAEK  SERVICE— Commit  thy  way  unto  the  Lord. 

Choir.  m  „._  m  f 
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Selection  102. 


Commit  thy  way  unto  the  Lord,  trust  also  in  him.     The 
Lord  is  good  to  all,  and  his  tender  mercies  are  over  all  his 


works.     Commit    thy   way   unto    the    Lord,    trust    also    in 
him. 


Cnolr  and  Contrpjutlon. 


GOLDWAEK.      7s  &  6s. 


Words  by  Anna  L.  Waring. 
Music  from  Mendelssohn. 
|  Arr.  by  Geo.  F.  Root. 


439  ''n  heav'n-ly     love      a  -  bid  -  ing,     No  change  my  heart  shall  fear,     And  safe    is  such  con  -  fid  -  ing,     For 
2.\Vher-ev  -  er      he    may  guide  me,      No  want  shall  turn  me  back ;     My  Shepherd  is    be-  side    me,     And 
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noth  -  ing  chang-es     here:      The  storm  may  roar  with -out     me, 
noth  -  ing    can       I     lack!       His    wis  -  dom    ev  .  er      wak-eth, 


My  heart  may    low     be      laid,         But 
His  sight     is     nev  -  er      dim:         He 
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1  To  thee,  my  God  and  Savior! 

My  heart  exulting  sings. 
Rejoicing  in  thy  favor. 

Almighty  King  of  kings! 
1 11  celebrate  thy  glory, 

With  all  thy  saints  above, 
And  tell  the  joyful  story 

Of  thy  redeeming  love. 

2  Soon  as  the  morn,  with  roses 

Bedecks  thy  dewy  east. 
And  when  the  sun  reposes 

Upon  the  ocean's  breast. 
My  voice,  in  supplication, 

Well-pleased  the  Lord  shall  hear : 
Oh  !  grant  me  thy  salvation, 

And  to  my  soul  draw  near. 


I 


J-  J- J-  Montgomery. 

1  God  is  my  strong  salvation. 

What  foe  have  I  to  fear  ? 
In  darkness  and  temptation, 

My  Light,  my  Help  is  near  : 
Though  hosts  encamp  around  me, 

Firm  in  the  fight  I  stand; 
What  terror  can  confound  me, 

With  God  at  my  right  hand  ? 

2  Place  on  the  Lord  reliance ; 

My  soul,  with  courage  wait; 
His  truth  be  thine  affiance, 

When  faint  and  desolate: 
His  might  thy  heart  shall  strengthen, 

His  love  thy  joy  increase; 
Mercy  thy  day  shall  lengthen  ; 

The  Lord  will  give  thee  peace  ! 


3  Green  pastures  are  before  me, 

Which  yet  I  have  not  seen; 
Bright  skies  will  soon  be  o'er  me, 

Where  darkest  clouds  have  been. 
My  hope  I  can  not  measure  ; 

My  path  to  life  is  free; 
My  Savior  has  my  treasure. 

And  he  will  walk  with  me. 

Qr±£  Davis. 

I   From  every  earthly  pleasure, 
From  every  transient  joy, 
From  every  mortal  treasure 

That  soon  will  fade  and  die; 
No  longer  these  desiring. 

Upward  our  wishes  tend, 
To  nobler  bliss  aspiring. 
And  joys  that  never  end. 

z  What  though  we  are  but  strangers 

And  sojourners  below, 
And  countless  snares  and  dangers 

Surround  the  path  we  go  ? 
Though  painful  and  distressing, 

Yet  there's  a  rest  above; 
And  onward  still  we're  pressing, 

To  reach  that  land  of  love. 
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Selection  103.— PORTUGUESE  HYMN  SERVICE.-Iear  not,  little  flock. 
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Fe.ir  not,  little  flock,  for  it  is  your  Father's  good  pleasure  to  give  you  the  kingdom. 


209 


Ctiolr  and  Conerecallon, 


Portuguese  Hymn.  lis. 
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Romish  Melo  'y. 
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I.   How  firm       a      foun  -  da  -  tion,    ye      saints  of      the     Lord!  Is         laid    for     your    faith    in      his 
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To      you,  who     for     ref  -    uge     to 
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Je  -    sus   have  fled ! 


/j  /I  Q  {For  first  verse  see  tune.) 

^r±<J  Kirkham. 

2  "  Fear  not,  I  am  with  thee,  oh,  be  not  dismayed, 
For  I  am  thy  God,  I  will  still  give  thee  aid  : 

I  '11  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  cause  thee  to  stand, 
Upheld  by  my  gracious,  omnipotent  hand. 

3  "  When  through  the  deep  waters  I  call  thee  to  go, 
The  rivers  of  sorrow  shall  not  overflow ; 

For  I  will  be  with  thee  thy  trials  to  bless, 
And  sanctify  to  thee  thy  deepest  distress. 

4  "  Ev'n  down  to  old  age  all  my  people  shall  prove 
My  sovereign,  eternal,  unchangeable  love; 

And  then,  when  gray  hairs  shall  their  temples  adorn, 
Like  lambs  they  shall  still  in  my  bosom  be  borne." 
14 


J/J/i.  Anon. 

i  Tho'  faint,  yet  pursuing,  we  go  on  our  way; 
The  Lord  is  our  Leader,  his  word  is  our  stay ; 
Though  suffering,  and  sorrow,  and  trial  be  near, 
The  Lord  is  our  refuge,   and  whom  can  we  fear? 

2  He  raiseth  the  fallen,  he  cheereth  the  faint; 

The  weak,  and  oppressed — he  will  hear  their  complaint ; 
The  way  may  be  weary,  and  thorny  the  road, 
But  how  can  we  falter  ?  our  help  is  in  God  ! 

3  Though  clouds  may  surround  us,  our  God  is  our  light; 
Though  storms  rage  around  us,  our  God  is  our  might; 
So  faint,  yet  pursuing,  still  onward  we  come; 

The  Lord  is  our  Leader,  and  heaven  is  our  home ! 
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Selection  104.— HUESLEY  SERVIOE.-Thy  sun  shall  no  more  go  down. 
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HURSLEY.    L.  M. 


Words  by  Rev.  John  Kf.bi.k. 
Music  arr.  by  W.  II.  Monk. 
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3   Abide  with  me  from  morn  till  eve, 
For  without  thee  I  can  not  live; 
Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh, 
For  without  thee  I  dare  not  die. 
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4  Be  near  to  bless  me  when  I  wake. 
Ere  thro'  the  world  my  way  I  take; 
Abide  with  me  till  in  thy  love 
I  lose  myself  in  heaven  above. 
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Selection  63. 

Let  us   lay  aside  every  weight  and  the  sin  that  doth  so 
easily  beset  us,  and  let  us  run  with  patience  the  race  that 

Vincent,  lis 

Choir  and  Congregation. 
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is  set  before  us,  looking  unto  Jesus,  the  Author  and  Fin- 
isher of  faith. 


Arranged  for  this  work. 


A  A  Ci\  Oh.  eves    that  are  wea  -  ry,  and  hearts  that  are  sore !     Look,  look,    un  -  to    Je    -  sus,  and  sor  -  row  no  more ! 
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The  light    of  his  coun-te-nance  shin  -  eth    so    bright    That  here,  as    in    heav  -  en, there  need      be      no  ni^ht 
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While  looking  to  Jesus  my  heart  can  not  fear; 
I  tremble  no  more  when  I  see  Jesus  near; 
I  know  that  his  presence  my  safeguard  will  be, 
For,  "Why  are  you  troubled  ?  "  he  sailh  unto  me. 


3  Still  looking  to  Jesus,  oh,  may  I  be  found, 

When  Jordan's  dark  waters  encompass  me  round: 
They  bear  me  away  in  his  presence  to  be, 
To  see  him  still  nearer  whom  always  I  see. 


Selection  103.— Fear  not,  little  flock. 
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He    lead  -  eth   my  soul  where  the   still      wa-ters  flow.     Re-stores  me  when  wand'ring, re-deems  when  oppressed. 
Thy  rod    shall  de  -  fend   me,  thy    staff     be   my  stay;     No  harm  can    be- fall  with  my   Com- fort -er   near. 
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3  In  the  midst  of  affliction  my  table  is  spread  ; 
With  blessings  unmeasured  my  cup  runneth  o'er; 
With  perfume  and  oil  thou  anointest  my  head  ; 
Oh,  what  shall  I  ask  of  thy  providence  more? 


I        I  1       I  I 

4  Let  goodness  and  mercy,  my  bountiful  God ! 
Still  follow  my  steps  till  I  meet  thee  above; 
I  seek — by  the  path  which  my  forefathers  trod, 
Through  the  land  of  their  sojourn — thy  kingdom  of  love. 
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Selection  105.— OLMUTZ  SEEVIOE.— By  the  rivers  of  Babylon. 
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Words  by  Rev.  A.  M.  Ton.ADY. 
Music  arr.  by  Dr.  Mason. 
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A^Q  I-  Your  harps,  ye  trem-bling  saints,  Down  from  the    wil  -  lows  take:     Loud    to     the  praise    of      love  di- vine 
2.TI10'    in        a      for-eign    land,      We     are     not    far     from  home ;    And  near  -  er      to      our  house  a  -bove 
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3  His  grace  will  to  the  end 

Stronger  and  brighter  shine; 
Nor  present  things,  nor  things  to  come, 
Shall  quench  the  spark  divine. 


ev  -  'ry  string  a  -  wake. 

ev-'ry  mo-mentcome.  4  When  we  in  darkness  walk, 

Nor  feel  the  heavenly  flame. 
Then  is  the  time  to  trust  our  God, 
And  rest  upon  his  name. 


5  Soon  shall  our  doubts  and  fear 

Subside  at  his  control  ; 
His  loving-kindness  shall  break  thro' 
The  midnight  of  the  soul. 

6  Blest  is  the  man,  O  Lord, 

Who  stays  himself  on  thee; 
Who  waits  for  thy  salvation,  Lord, 
Shall  thy  salvation  see. 
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44Q  '•    I       was      a  wan-d'ring  sheep,  I      did     not  love  the     fold; 

2.  The  Shepherd  sought  his  sheep,       The    Fa- ther  sought  his  child, 


I       did     not  love  my  Shepherd's  voice, 
lie     fol-Iow'dme    o'er  vale    and  hill. 
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I    would    not    be     con  -  trolled:       I       was         a     way -ward     child,         I       did       not     love  my       home, 
0"er   des  -  erts  waste  and      wild:         He   found    me    nigh    to        death,       Fam-ish'd,    and  faint,  and       lone; 
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I       did     not  love   my    Fa-ther's  voice,   I  lov'd      a  -  far       to     roam. 
He  bound  me  with    the  bands  of  love;    He   sav'd  the  wand'ring  one. 
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3  I  was  a  wandering  sheep, 

I  would  not  be  controlled  ; 
But  now  I  love  my  Shepherd's  voice, 

I  love,  I  love  the  fold : 
I  was  a  wayward  child; 

I  once  preferred  to  roam  ; 
But  now  I  love  my  Father's  voice, 

I  love,  I  love  his  home. 


Choir  and  i  oils  ickhi  I  o  n 


Nolan,  lis  &  ios. 


Words  by  Rev.  J.  Knox. 
Music  arr.  for  this  work. 
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I. The  Lord    is      my    Shep-herd,  he  makes  me      re  -  pose  Where  the  pastures     in     beau  -  ty  are  grow  -  ing, 
2. He  strengthens  my    spir  -  it,       he  shows  me     the    path  Where  the  arms   of    his     love  shall  en -fold     me; 
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He   leads   me      a  -   far     from  the  world  and     its    woes,  Where  in  peace  the    still    wa  -  ters     are   flow-  ing. 
And  when    I     walk  thro'    the    dark    val  -ley      of  death,       His        rod     and    his   staff  will      up- hold      me. 
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Selection  106.— TEUST  SEEVIOE-Why  art  thou  cast  down? 
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Why    art     thou    cast   down,         O        my  soul,         O       my     soul  ?      and     why     art     thou     dis  -  qui  -  et   -  ed  ? 
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O       my     soul?      and    why    art    thou     dis  -  qui  -   et  -    ed     with  -  in  me? 
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Words  by  Dr.  T.  HASTINGS. 

Music  arr.  by  Geo.  F.   Root. 
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^<ci  I.  Be  tranquil,   O      my  soul,      Be    qui-et,   ev  -  'ry  fear!  Thy  Fa-ther  hath  con-trol,    And  he    is     ev  -    er  near; 
2.  A  Father's  chast'ning  hand   Is    lead-ing  thee     a -long;  Nor    dis-tant    is  the  land  Where  swells  th'immortal  song; 
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Ne'er  of  thy  lot    complain, What-ev  -  er  may    be- fall.     Sickness,  or  care,    or  pain,   'T  is  well-ap-point  -  ed    all. 
Oh,  then,my  soul,    be  still !     Await  high  heav'n'sdecree  ;  Seek  but  thy  Fa-ther's  will,     It  shall  be  well  with  thee. 
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Selection  124. 

In  my  Father's  house  are  many  mansions.  If  it  were 
not  so  I  would  have  told  you.  I  go  to  prepare  a  place  for 
you.     And  if  I  go  and  prepare  a  place  for  you,  I  will  come 

Manoah 


Choir  and  <  on  ;rrcal  Ion. 


again,  and  receive  you  unto  myself,  that  where  I  am  there 
ye  may  be  also.  In  my  Father's  house  are  many  mansions. 
If  it  were  not  so  I  would  have  told  you. 


0.  M. 


Words  by  Dr.  Watt1;. 
Arr.  by  H.  W.  GkeatokeX. 
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Let  cares  like  a  wild  deluge  come, 

And  storms  of  sorrow  fall; 
May  I  but  safely  reach  my  home. 

My  God,  my  heaven,  my  all! — 
4  There  I  shall  bathe  my  weary  soul 

In  seas  of  heavenly  rest ; 
And  not  a  wave  of  trouble  roll 

Across  my  peaceful  breast. 

Words  by  Dr.  Doddridge. 
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(Sel.  93.     If  ye  endure  chastening,  God  dealeih     2    If  in  my  Father's  love 

with  you  as  with  sons  ;  for  whom   the  Lord  |  \  share  a  filial    part. 

Send  down  thy  Spirit,  like  a  dove, 
To  rest  upon  my  heart. 


Tune,  Silver  St.) 
Watts. 
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I    Behold  what  wondrous  grace 
The  Father  has  bestowed 
On  sinners  of  a  mortal  race, 
To  call  them  sons  of  God  ! 


3  We  would  no  longer  lie 

Like  slaves  beneath  the  throne; 
Our  faith  shall  Abba,  Fa'her!  cry, 
And  thou  the  kindred  own. 


3  Grace  led  my  roving  feet 

To  tread  the  heavenly  road; 
And  new  supplies  each  hour  I  meet 
While  pressing  on  to  God. 

4  Grace  all  the  work  shall  crown, 

Through  everlasting  days  ; 
It  lays  in  heaven  the  topmost  stone, 
And  well  deserves  the  praise. 

455  [S"-9;] 

1  Heirs  of  unending  life, 

While  vet  we  sojourn  here, 
Oh,  let  us  our  salvation  work 
With  trembling  and  with  fear. 

2  God  will  support  our  hearts, 

With  might  before  unknown; 
The  work  to  be  performed  is  ours, 
The  strength  is  all  his  own. 
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Selection  62. — Come  unto  me. 

Cholrand  ConiErfealion, 


Elliott.  8s&6s. 


Words  by  C.  Elliott. 
Music  arr.  by  G.  F.  Root. 


,/JKpSi.  O       Ho-  Iy     Sav    -  ior !  Friend  un-seen,       Since    on    thine    arm    thou  bidst  me  lean, 
2. Blest  with  this   fel    -    low  -  ship    di  -  vine,      Take  what  thou  wilt,     I'll     not    re  -  pine  ; 
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By     faith    to       cling 
My    soul  would  cling 
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Salection  85. — In  the  time  of  trouble  he  shall  hide  me. 

Raffles,  o.  m.  Double. 

Cliolr  and  Confrrocalion. 
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3  Though  oft  I  seem  to  tread  alone, 
Life's  dreary  waste, with  thorns o'ergrown, 
Thy  voice  of  love,  in  gentlest  tone, 

Still  whispers,  "Cling  to  me!" 

4  Tho'  faith  and  hope  are  often  tried, 
I  ask  not,  need  not,  aught  beside ; 
So  safe,  so  calm,  so  satisfied, 

The  soul  that  clings  to  thee  ! 


Words  by  Rev.  Thos.  Raffles. 
Music  by  Geo.  F.  Root. 


ARY'-T'1011  art  my  hid  -  'ng-p'ace.O  Lord  !  In   thee    I     put    my     trust; 


I. Thou  art  my  hid  -  ing-place,0  Lord  !  In  thee    I     put    my     trust; 
2.  When  storms  of  tierce  temptation  beat,  And  fu-rious  foes    as  -  sail, 
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dust:  I       have    no      ar  -    gu-ment    be-side,       I       urge  no    oth  -  er     plea; 

vail:  From  strife   of  tongues, and     bit  -  ter  words,  My   spir  -  it    flies     to     thee; 
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And  when  thine  awful  voice  commands 

This  body  to  decay, 
And  life,  in  its  last  lingering  sands, 

Is  ebbing  fast  away  ; — 
Then,  though  it  be  in  accents  weak, 

My  voice  shall  call  on  thee, 
And  ask  for  strength  in  death  to  speak, 

"My  Savior  died  for  me." 
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Choir  and  ('ongrcfcallon. 


Retreat,  l.  m. 
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Dr.  T.  Hastings. 
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i.  My      God,  my     Fa  -  ther,  while     I      stray        Far    from    my    home,  on     life's    rough  way. 
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C.  Elliott. 
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1  My  God,  my  Father,  while  I  stray 
Far  from  my  home, on  life's  rough  w-ay, 
Oh,  teach  me  from  my  heart  to  say, 
"Thy  will  be  done,  thy  will  be  done!" 

2  What  though  in  lonely  grief  I  sigh 
For  friends  beloved  no  longer  nigh, 
Submissive  still  would  I  reply, 
"Thy  will  be  done,  thy  will  be  done!" 

3  If  thou  shouldst  call  me  to  resign 
What  most  I  prize, — it  ne'er  was  mine  ; 
I  only  yield  thee  what  was  thine: 
"Thy  will  be  done,  thy  will  be  done!" 

%  If  but  my  fainting  heart  be  blest 
With  thy  sweet  Spirit  for  its  guest, 
My  God,  to  thee  I  leave  the  rest; 
"Thy  will  be  done,  thy  will  be  done!" 
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1  I  can  not  always  trace  the  way 
Where  thou,  Almighty  One, dost  move; 
But  I  can  always,  always  say, 

That  God  is  love,  that  God  is  love. 

2  When  fear  her  chilling  mantle  flings 
O'er  earth,  my  soul  to  heaven  above, 
As  to  her  native  home,  upsprings, 
For  God  is  love,  for  God  is  love. 

2  When  myst'ry  clouds  my  darken'd  path, 
I'll  check  my  dread, my  doubts  reprove; 
In  this  my  soul  sweet  comfort  hath, 
That  God  is  love,  that  God  is  love. 

4  Yes,  God  is  love  ; — a  thought  like  this 
Can  every  gloomy  thought  remove, 
And  turn  all  tears,  all  woes,  to  bliss, 
For  God  is  love,  for  God  is  love. 
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i  Oh,  deem  not  they  are  blest  alone, 
Whose  lives  a  peaceful  tenor  keep  ; 
For  God,  who  pities  man,  hath  shown 
A  blessing  for  the  eyes  that  weep. 

2  The  light  of  smiles  shall  fill  again 
The  lids  that  overflow  with  tears  ; 
And  weary  hours  of  woe  and  pain 
Are  promises  of  happy  years. 

3  There  is  a  day  of  sunny  rest 

For  every  dark  and  troubled  night ; 
And  grief  may  bide  an  evening  guest, 
But  joy  shall  come  with  early  light. 

4  For  God  has  marked  each  sorrowing  day, 
And  numbered  every  secret  tear, 
And  heaven's  long  age  of  bliss  shall  pay 
For  all  his  children  suffer  here. 


Choir  and  Congresrat ion 
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2  This  consecrated  cross  I'll  bear 

Till  death  shall  set  me  free, 
And  then  go  home  my  crown  to  wear, 
For  there's  a  crown  for  me. 

3  Oh, precious  cross  !  oh, glorious  crown  ! 

Oh,  resurrection  day ! 
Ye  angels,  from  the  stars  come  down, 
And  bear  my  soul  away. 
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Choir  and  «  ontrrocnllnn. 


Stabling,  s.  m. 


Words  by  Rev.  A.  M.  Toplady. 
Music  arr.  for  tins  work. 
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3  Soon  shall  our  doubts  and  fears 

All  yield  to  thy  control: 
Thy  tender  mercies  shall  illume 
The  midnight  of  the  soul. 

4  Teach  us,  in  every  state, 

To  make  thy  will  our  own ; 
And  when   the  joys  of  sense  depart, 
To  live  by  faith  alone. 


Selection  62.— Gome  unto  me,  all  ye  that  labor  and  are  heavy  laden,  and  I  will  give  you  rest. 

TRUST.    6a.    Double. 


Choir  and  Congregation. 


Arr.  by  Geo.  F.  Root. 
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I.  Dear  Savior,    as    thou  wilt !  Oh,  may  thy  will     be  mine;    In  -  to  thy  hand  of  love        I  would  my  all       re-sign; 
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I    Dear  Savior,  as  thou  wilt ! 

Oh,  may  thy  will  be  mine; 
Into  thy  hand  of  love 

I  would  my  all  resign; 
Through  sorrow,  or  through  joy, 

Conduct  me  as  thine  own, 
And  help  me  still  to  say, 

My  Lord,  thy  will  be  done. 


2  Dear  Savior,  as  thou  wilt ! 

Though  seen  through  many  a  tear, 
Let  not  my  star  of  hope 

Grow  dim  or  disappear: 
Since  thou  on  earth  hast  wept, 

And  sorrowed  oft  alone, 
If  I  must  weep  with  thee. 

My  Lord,  thy  will  be  done. 


Dear  Savior,  as  thou  wilt! 

All  shall  be  well  for  me : 
Each  changing  future  scene 

I  gladly  trust  with  thee: 
Straight  to  my  home  above 

I  travel  calmly  on, 
And  sing,  in  life  or  death, 

My  Lord!  thy  will  be  done. 
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Cbolr  tad  ronffrftmllon 


ROCK  Or  AGES.     7s.     6  lines.  Words  by  Rev.  A.  M.  Ton  adv. 

Music  by  Dr.  T.  Hastings. 


4«4.i.Rockof  A  -  ges.cleft  for    me!     Let     me     hide     my- self    in      thee;     Let    the     wa  -  ter     and     the  blood 
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Xot  the  labor  of  my  hands 
Can  fulfill  the  law's  demands ; 
Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know, 
Could  my  tears  forever  flow, 
All  for  sin  could  not  atone : 
Thou  must  save,  and  thou  alone. 


3  Nothing  in  my  hand  I  bring, 
Simply  to  thy  cross  I  cling  ; 
Naked,  come  to  thee  for  dress, 
Helpless,  look  to  thee  for  grace; 
Vile,  I  to  the  fountain  fly, 
Wash  me,  Savior,  or  I  die. 


4  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  my  eyelids  close  in  death  ; 
When  I  soar  to  worlds  unknown. 
See  thee  on  thy  judgment-throne; 
Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me  ! 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee. 


Cbolr  and  Congregation. 


Pletel'S  Hymn.  7s. 


Words  by  J.  Montgomery. 
Music  bv  Pleyei.. 
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3  Lonely  I  no  longer  roam, 

Like  the  cloud,  the  wind,  the  wave  : 
Where  you  dwell  shall  be  my  home, 
Where  you  die  shall  be  my  gravt-  ; — 

4  Mine  the  God  whom  you  adore, 

Your  Redeemer  shall  be  mine; 
Earth  can  fill  my  soul  no  more, 
Every  idol  I  resign. 
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HOPE   AND    JOY     IN    THE    CHRISTIAN    LIFE. 


(Tunc,  Missionary  Chant,  p.  231.) 

466  ^     M1  WATTS. 

1  T  is  by  the  faith  of  joys  to  come 
We  walk  through  deserts  dark  as  night; 
Till  we  arrive  at  heaven,  our  home, 
Faith  is  our  guide,  and  faith  our  light. 

2  The  want  of  sight  she  well  supplies  ; 
She  makes  the  pearly  gates  appear; 
Far  into  distant  worlds  she  pries, 
And  brings  eternal  glories  near, 

3  Cheerful  we  tread  the  desert  through, 
While  faith  inspires  a  heavenly  ray; 
Though  lions  roar,  and  tempests  blow, 
And  rocks  and  dangers  fill  the  way. 

(Tune,  Federal  St.,  p.  176.) 

467  [LM]  Keble. 

1  If  on  our  daily  course  our  mind 
Be  set,  to  hallow  all  we  find, 

New  treasures  still,  of  countless  price, 
God  will  provide  for  sacrifice. 

2  Old  friends,  old  scenes,  will  lovlier  be, 
As  more  of  heaven  in  each  we  see  ; 
Some  softening  gleam  of  love  and  prayer 
Shall  dawn  on  every  cross  and  care. 

3  The  trivial  round,  the  common  task, 
Will  furnish  all  we  ought  to  ask  ; — 
Room  to  deny  ourselves,  a  road 

To  bring  us  daily  nearer  God. 

4  Only,  O  Lord,  in  thy  dear  love, 
Fit  us  for  perfect  rest  above  ; 
And  help  us  this  and  every  day, 
To  live  more  nearly  as  we  pray. 

(Tune,  Sicily,  p.  284,  without  repeat.) 
AftO  [Ss.  and  7*.] 

1  Always  with  us,  always  with  us — 

Words  of  cheer  and  words  of  love  ; 
Thus  the  risen  Savior  whispers, 
From  his  dwelling-place  above. 

2  With  us  when  we  toil  in  sadness, 

Sowing  much  and  reaping  none  ; 
Telling  us  that  in  the  future 
Golden  harvests  shall  be  won. 

3  With  us  when  the  storm  is  sweeping 

O'er  our  pathway  dark  and  drear  ; 
Waking  hope  w  ithin  our  bosoms, 
Stilling  every  anxious  fear. 

4  With  us  in  the  lonely  valley, 

When  we  cross  the  chilling  stream  ! 
Lighting  up  the  steps  to  glory 
With  salvation's  radiant  beam. 


Tune,  Naomi,  p.  X41.) 

rr.v_»c7  Fletcher. 

1  Think  gently  of  the  erring  one! 

And  let  us  not  forget, 
However  darkly  stained  by  sin, 
He  is  our  brother  yet. 

2  Heir  of  the  same  inheritance, 

Child  of  the  self-same  God  ; 
He  hath  but  stumbled  in  the  path ; 
We  have  in  weakness  trod. 

3  Forget  not  thou  hast  often  sinned, 

And  sinful  yet  must  be  : 
Deal  gently  with  the  erring  one, 
As  God  has  dealt  with  thee. 

,Sel.  27.     The  Lord  is    my  strength  and  song. 
Tune,  Olmutz,  p.  212.) 

^  I  \J  Moultrie. 

1  Rejoice  in  God  alway; 

When  earth  looks  heavenly  bright, 
When  joy  makes  glad  the  livelong  day, 
And  peace  shuts  in  the  night. 

2  Rejoice  when  care  and  woe 

The  fainting  soul  oppress  ; 
When  tears  at  wakeful  midnight  flow, 
And  morn  brings  heaviness. 

3  Rejoice  in  hope  and  fear; 

Rejoice  in  life  and  death  ; 
Rejoice  when  threatening  storms  are  near, 
And  comfort  languisheth. 

1   So,  though  our  path  is  steep, 
And  many  a  tempest  lowers, 
Shall  his  own  peace  our  spirits  keep, 
And  Christ's  dear  love  be  ours. 

(Sel.  107.    Not  every  one.    Tune,  Dennis,  p.  126.) 

4.71  i&  m 

"U  Doddridge. 

1  Ye  servants  of  the  Lord  ! 

Each  in  his  office  wait, 
Observant  of  his  heavenly  word, 
And  watchful  at  his  gate. 

2  Let  all  your  lamps  be  bright, 

And  trim  the  golden  flame; 
Gird  up  your  loins  as  in  his  sight, 
For  awful  is  his  name. 

3  Watch, — 't  is  your  Lord's  command  ; 

And  while  we  speak  he's  near; 
Mark  the  first  signal  of  his  hand, 
And  ready  all  appear. 

4  Oh,   happy  servant  he, 

In  such  a  posture  found  ! 
He  shall  his  Lord  with  rapture  see, 
And  be  with  honor  crowned. 


(Tune,Hendon,  p.  26.) 

472  [7S] 

^  I  £1  Wardlaw. 

1  Christ,  of  all  my  hopes  the  Ground, 

Christ,  the  Spring  of  all  my  joy, 
Still  in  thee  let  me  be  found, 

Still  for  thee  my  powers  employ. 

2  Fountain  of  o'erflowing  grace! 

Freely  from  thy  fullness  give; 
Till  I  close  my  earthly  race, 

Be  it — "  Christ  for  me  to  live  !  " 

3  Then, — oh,  then  an  entrance  give 

To  the  land  of  cloudless  sky  ; 
Having  known  it  "Christ  to  live," 
Let  me  know  it  "gain  to  die." 
(Tune,  Olmutz,  p.  212.) 

47R  [s  M-] 

"  I  O  Watts. 

1  Oh,  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul ! 

Let  all  within  me  join, 
And  aid  my  tongue  to  bless  his  name, 
Whose  favors  are  divine  ! 

2  Oh,  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul ! 

Nor  let  his  mercies  lie 
Forgotten  in  unthankfulness, 
And  without  praises  die. 

3  'T  is  he  forgives  thy  sins ; 

'T  is  he  relieves  thy  pain  ; 
'T  is  he  that  heals  thy  sicknesses, 
And  makes  thee  young  again. 

4  He  crowns  thy  life  with  love, 

When  ransomed  from  the  grave ; 

He,  who  redeemed  my  soul  from  hell, 

Hath  sovereign  power  to  save. 

(Tune,  Caldenvood,  p.ol.) 
ATI  A.  \V-  6  lines.] 

~  ■  ~  Newton. 

1  Quiet,  Lord,  my  froward  heart, 

Make  me  teachable  and  mild, 
Upright,  simple,  free  from  art, 

Make  me  as  a  weaned  child  : 
From  distrust  and  envy  free, 
Pleased  with  all  that  pleases  thee. 

2  What  thou  shalt  to-day  provide, 

Let  me  as  a  child  receive  ; 
What  to-morrow  may  betide, 

Calmly  to  thy  wisdom  leave: 
'T  is  enough  that  thou  wilt  care  ; 
Why  should  I  the  burden  bear? 

3  As  a  little  child  relies 

On  a  care  beyond  his  own; 
Knows  he  's  neither  strong  nor  wise, 

Fears  to  stir  a  step  alone: — 
Let  me  thus  with  thee  abide, 
As  my  Father,  Guard,  and  Guide. 


CHRISTIAN    WORK. 
Selection  107.—  KOSEHILL  SEEVIOE,  No.  2,-Not  every  one  that  saith  unto  me,  Lord. 
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Words  by  Dr.  Watts. 
Music  by  J.   E.  Swf.etser. 
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Thus  shall  we  best  proclaim  abroad 
The  honors  of  our  Savior  God  ; 
When  his  salvation  reigns  within. 
And  grace  subdues  the  power  of  sin. 

Religion  bears  our  spirits  up, 
While  we  expect  that  blessed  hope, — 
The  bright  appearance  of  the  Lord  : 
And  faith  stands  leaning  on  his  word. 
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Selection  108.— MENDON   SERVICE— Lift  up  your  eyes  and  look  on  the  fields. 
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Selection  108. 

Lift  up  your  eyes  and  look  on  the  fields,  for  they  are 
white  already  to  the  harvest!  And  he  that  reapeth  re- 
ceived! wages,  and   gatherelh    fruit  unto  life  eternal,  that 


both  he  that  soweth  and  he  that  reapeth  may  rejoice  to- 
gether. Lift  up  your  eyes  and  look  on  the  fields,  for  they 
are  white  already  to  the  harvest! 


Choir  and  Congregation. 


Mendon.  l.  m. 


Arr.  by  Dr.  L.  Mason. 
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Q   I  O  EoNAR. 

1  Go,  labor  on  ;  spend  and  be  spent, — 
Thy  joy  to  do  the  Father's  will ; 

It  is  the  way  the  Master  went; 
Should  not  the  servant  tread  it  still  ? 

2  Go,  labor  on;  'tis  not  for  naught; 
Thine  earthly  loss  is  heavenly  gain  ; 
Men  heed  thee,  love  thee,  praise  thee  not ; 
The  Master  praises, — what  are  men  ? 

3  Go,  labor  on ;  enough,  while  here, 
If  he  shall  praise  thee,  if  he  deign 
Thy  willing  heart  to  mark  and  cheer: 
No  toil  for  him  shall  be  in  vain. 

4  Toil  on,  and  in  thy  toil  rejoice; 
For  toil  comes  rest,  for  exile,  home  ; 
Soon  shalt  thou  hear  the  Bridegroom's  voice, 
The  midnight  peal:  "  Behold,  I  come!  " 

4l    I  BoNAR. 

I   Go,  labor  on,  while  it  is  day  ; 
The  world's  dark  night  is  hastening  on : 
Speed,  speed  thy  work, — cast  sloth  away' 
It  is  not  thus  that  souls  are  won. 

7  Men  die  in  darkness  at  your  side, 
Without  a  hope  to  cheer  the  tomb': 
Take  up  the  torch  and  wave  it  wide — 
The  torch  that  lights  time's  thickest  gloom. 


3  Toil  on, — faint  not ;  keep  watch,  and  pray! 
Be  wise  the  erring  soul  to  win  ; 

Go  forth  into  the  world's  highway  ; 
Compel  the  wanderer  to  come  in. 

4  Go,  labor  on ;  your  hands  are  weak ; 
Your  knees  are  faint,  yonr  soul  cast  down; 
Yet  falter  not ;  the  prize  you  seek 

Is  near, — a  kingdom  and  a  crown  ! 

4  (  O  Gibbons. 

i   When  Jesus  dwelt  in  mortal  clay, 
What  were  his  works  from  day  to  day, 
But  miracles  of  power  and  grace, 
That  spread  salvation  through  our  race? 

2  Teach  us,  O  Lord,  to  keep  in  view 
Thy  pattern,  and  thy  steps  pursue; 
Let  alms  bestowed,  let  kindness  done, 
Be  witnessed  by  each  rolling  sun. 

5  That  man  may  last,  but  never  lives, 
Who  much  receives,  but  nothing  gives; 
Whom  none  can  love,  whom  none  can  thank, 
Creation's  blot,  creation's  blank  ! 

4  But  he  who  marks,  from  day  to  day, 
In  generous  acts  his  radiant  way, 
Treads  the  same  path  his  Savior  trod, 
The  path  to  glory  and  to  God. 


4-7Q 

~  •  »  Montgomery. 

1  Jesus  !  our  best  beloved  Friend, 
On  thy  redeeming  name  we  call ; 
Jesus  !  in  love  to  us  descend, 
Pardon  and  sanctify  us  all. 

2  Our  souls  and  bodies  we  resign, 
To  fear  and  follow  thy  commands  ; 
Oh  !  take  our  hearts,  our  hearts  are  thine, 
Accept  the  service  of  our  hands. 

3  Firm,  faithful,  watching  unto  prayer, 
Our  Master's  voice  will  we  obey, 
Toil  in  the  vineyard  here,  and  bear 
The  heat  and  burden  of  the  day. 

4  Yet,  Lord,  for  us  a  resting-place, 

In  heaven,  at  thy  right  hand  prepare  ; 
And  till  we  see  thee  face  to  face, 
Be  all  our  conversation  there. 

^Ou  Montgomery. 

1  Command  thy  blessing  from  above, 

O  God,  on  all  assembled  here; 
Behold  us  with  a  Father's  love, 
While  we  look  up  with  filial  fear. 

2  Command  thy  blessing,  Jesus,  Lord  ! 

May  we  thy  true  disciples   be  ; 
Speak  to  each  heart  the  mighty  word,— 
Say  to  the  weakest,  Follow  me. 


224  CHRISTIAN   WORK. 

Selection  109.— EVAN  SEEVIOE,  No.  2,-Beloved,  if  God  so  loved  us. 


oth-er.And  this  commandment  have  we  receiv'd  from  him:  that  he   who  lov  -  eth  God     lov-eth  his  broth-er  al  -  so. 
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Evan.  o.  m. 


Words  by  Dr.  Doddridge. 
Music  arr.  by  Dr.  Mason. 
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2  Oh,  may  our  sympathizing  breasts 

The  generous  pleasure  know, 
Kindly  to  share  in  others'  joy, 
And  weep  for  others'  woe. 

3  When  the  most  helpless  sons  of  grief 

In  low  distress  are  laid, 
Soft  be  our  hearts  their  pains  to  feel, 
And  swift  our  hands  to  aid. 


CHRISTIAN    WORK. 


.Sel.  109      Beloved  if  God  so  loved  us.     Tune, 
Evan,  p.  ;24-) 

482  Williams 

1  How  shall  we  show  our  love  to  thee, 

Thou  living  God  most  high, 
But  loving  this  thy  family, 

For  which  thou  deign'dst  to  die  ? 

2  If  thou  for  me  such  love  didst  bear, 

Shall  I  not  love  again  ? 
For  all  are  objects  of  thy  care ; 
Thy  love  doth  all  sustain. 

3  If  we  have  love  for  thee  in  heaven, 

T  is  seen  by  love  on  earth  : 
Love  only,  love  which  God  hath  given, 
Doth  prove  our  heavenly  birth. 

4  Whate'er  we  do,  where'er  we  go, 

Let  love  our  sonship  prove: 
Our  lives  the  fire  celestial  show, 
Oar  thoughts  and  words  be  love. 


(Sel.  109.     Beloved  if  God  so  loved  us.     Tune, 
Evan,  p.  224.) 

^tvjO  Anon. 

1  Scorn  not  the  slightest  word  or  deed, 

Nor  deem  it  void  of  power; 
There's  fruit  in  each  wind-wafted  seed, 
That  waits  its  natal  hour. 

2  A  whispered  word  may  touch  the  heart, 

And  call  it  back  to  life ; 
A  look  of  love  bid  sin  depart, 
And  still  unholy  strife. 

3  No  act  falls  fruitless;  none  can  tell 

How  vast  its  power  may  be, 
Nor  what  results  infolded  dwell 
Within  it  silently. 

4  Work  on,  despair  not,  bring  thy  mite, 

Nor  care  how  small  it  be  ; 
God  is  with  all  that  serve  the  right, 
The  holy,  true,  and  free. 


(Sel.  109.     Beloved  if  God  so  loved  us.     Tune, 
Evan,  p.  224.) 

4«4  [c  *■] 

^CV-^X  DODDRIDGS. 

;I  Jesus,  our  Lord,  how  rich  thy  grace! 
Thy  bounties  how  complete  ! 
How  shall  we  count  the  matchless  sum  ! 
How  pay  the  mighty  debt ! 

2  High  on  a  throne  of  radiant  light 

Dost  thou  exalted  shine ; 
What  can  our  poverty  bestow, 
When  all  the  worlds  are  thine? 

3  But  thou  hast  brethren  here  below, 

The  partners  of  thy  grace; 
And  wilt  confess  their  humble  names, 
Before  thy  Father's  face. 

4  In  them  thou  may'st  be  clothed  and  fed, 

And  visited  and  cheered; 
And  in  their  accents  of  distress, 
Our  Savior's  voice  is  heard. 


("hntr  and  Congregation. 


Olmutz.  s.  m, 


Ait.  bv  Dr.  Mason. 
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(Sel.  108.     Lift  up  your  eyes  and  look  on  the 
fields) 

TKjO  SlGOl'RXBY. 

1  Laborers  of  Christ,  arise, 

And  gird  you  for  the  toil ! 
The  dew  of  promise  from  the  skies 
Already  cheers  the  soil. 

2  Go  where  the  sick  recline, 

Where  mourning  hearts  deplore ; 
And  where  the  sons  of  sorrow  pine, 
Dispense  your  hallowed  store. 

3  Be  faith,  which  looks  above, 

With  prayer,  your  constant  guest; 
And  wrap  the  Savior's  changeless  love 
A  mantle  round  your  breast, 

4  So  shall  you  share  the  wealth 

That  earth  may  ne'er  despoil, 
And  the  blest  gospel's  saving  health 
Repay  your  arduous  toil. 
'5 


Sel.  108.     Lift   up  your  eyes  and  look  on  the 
fields 

^OU  Montgomery. 

1  Sow  in  the  morn  thy  seed ; 

At  eve  hold  not  thy  hand  ; 
To  doubt  and  fear  give  thou  no  heed  ; 
Broadcast  it  o'er  the  land! 

2  Beside  all  waters  sow, 

The  highway  furrows  stock, 
Drop  it  where  thorns  and  thistles  grow. 
Scatter  it  on  the  rock; 

3  The  good,  the  fruitful  ground 

Expect  not  here  nor  there  ; 
O'er  hill  and  dale  alike  'tis  found; 
Go  forth,  then,  everywhere. 

4  Thou  canst  not  tell  in  vain ; 

Cold,  heat,  and  moist,  and  dry, 
Shall  foster  and  mature  the  grain 
For  garners  in  the  sky. 


'Sel.  10S.    Lift  up  your  eyes  and  look  on  the 
fields.) 

40   I  EONAR. 

1  Make  haste,  O  man,  to  live, 

For  thou  so  soon  must  die; 
Time  hurries  past  thee  like  the  breeze ; 
How  swift  its  moments  fly! 

2  To  breathe,  and  wake,  and  sleep, 

To  smile,  to  sigh,  to  grieve, 
To  move  in  idleness  through  earth — 
This,  this  is  not  to  live. 

3  Make  haste,  O  man,  to  do 

Whatever  must  be  done ; 
Thou  hast  no  time  to  lose  in  sloth, 
Thy  day  will  soon  be  gone. 

4  Up,  then,  with  speed,   and  work; 

Fling  ease  and  self  away — 
This  is  no  time  for  thee  to  sleep — 
Up,  watch,  and  work,  and  pray .' 
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Selection  110.— STOCKWELL  SEEVIOE,  No.  2— Oast  thy  bread  upon  the  waters. 
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Choir  and  Conereealion 


STOCKWELL.    8s  &  7s. 


Words  by  Rev.  H.  F.  Lyte. 
Music  by  Rev.  D.  E.  Jones. 


<^QQi. Vain  were  all    our     toil    and     la  -    bor,      Did    not    God  that     la  -  bor     bless;  Vain, without  hisgraceand 
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2  Vainer  still  the  hope  of  heaven, 
That  on  human  strength  relies; 
But  to  him  shall  help  be  given 
Who  in  humble  faith  applies. 


3  Seek  we,  then,  the  Lord's  Anointed  ; 
He  shall  grant  us  peace  and  rest : 
Ne'er  was  suppliant  disappointed, 
Who  thro'  Christ  his  prayer  addressed. 
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(Set  no.    Tunc,  Siockwcll.) 

489  Hastincs. 

1  He  that  goeth  forth  with  weeping, 

Hearing  precious  seed  in  love, 
Never  tiring,  never  sleeping, 
Findeth  mercy  from  above. 

2  Soft  descend  the  dews  of  heaven, 

Bright  the  rays  celestial  shine  ; 
Precious  fruits  will  thus  be  given, 
Through  an  influence  all  divine. 

3  Sow  thy  seed,  be  never  weary, 

Let  no  fears  thy  soul  annoy ; 
Be  the  prospect  ne'er  so  dreary, 
Thou  shalt  reap  the  fruits  of  joy. 

4  Lo,  the  scene  of  verdure  brightening, 

See  the  rising  grain  appear; 
Look  again  !  the  fields  are  whitening, 
For  the  harvest  time  is  near. 


(Sel.  no.     Tunc,  Slockwcll.) 

4y(J  Mrs.  Hanaford. 

i    Cast  thy  bread  upon  the  wains; 
Wildly  though  the  billows  roll, 
They  but  aid  thee  as  thou  toilest 
Truth  to  spread  from  pole  to  pole. 

2  As  the  seed,  by  billows  floated, 

To  some  distant  island  lone, 
So  to  human  souls  benighted, 
That  thou  fiingest  may  lie  borne. 

3  Cast  thy  bread  upon  the  waters ; 

Why  wilt  thou  still  doubting  stand  ? 
Bounteous  shall  God  send  the  harvest? 
If  thou  sow'st  with  liberal  hand. 

4  Give  then  freely  of  thy  substance — 

O'er  this  cause  the  Lord  doth  reign  ; 
Cast  thy  bread,  and  toil  with  patience, 
Thou  shalt  labor  not  in  vain. 


(Sel.  no.    Tunc,  Stockwe'l ) 

aC7X  Hastings. 

i   Pilgrims  in  this  vale  of  sorrow, 

Pressing  onward  toward  the  prize, 
Strength  and  comfort  here  we  borrow 
From  the  Hand  that  rules  the  skies. 

2  'Mid  these  scenes  of  self-denial, 

We  are  called  the  race  to  run; 
We  must  meet  full  many  a  trial 
Ere  the  victor's  crown  is  won. 

3  Love  shall  every  conflict  lighten, 

Hope  shall  urge  us  swifter  on, 
Faith  shall  every  prospect  brighten, 
Till  the  morn  of  heaven  shall  dawn. 

4  On  the  Eternal  arm  reclining, 

We  at  length  shall  win  the  day  ; 
All  the  powers  of  earth  combining, 
Shall  not  snatch  our  crown  away. 


Selection  lid — Cast  thy  bread  upon  the  waters. 

WEBSTEE.    8s  &  7s.    Double. 


Choir  and  Congregation. 


Words  by  Rev.  B.  Francis. 
Music  air.  for  this  work. 
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Selection  111.—  ANVERN  SERVICE—  Awake !  put  on  thy  strength. 
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Selection  111. 

Awake !  awake !  put  on  thy  strength,  O  Zion  ;  put  on  thy 
beautiful  garments,  O  Jerusalem,  the  holy  city.  From 
henceforth,  there  shall  no  more  come  into  thee  the  uncir- 
cumciscd  and  the  unclean.     Shake  thyself  from  the  dust ; 


arise,  and  sit  down,  O  Jerusalem;   loose  thyself  from  the 
bands  of  thy  neck,  O  captive  daughter  of  Jerusalem, 

Awake!   awake!   put    on    thy  strength,   O  Zion:  put  on 
thy  beautiful  garments,  O  Jerusalem,  the  holy  city. 


Choir  and  Congregation. 


Anveen.  l.  m. 


Arr.  by  Dr.  L.  Mason. 
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i  Sovereign  of  worlds !  display  thy  power  ; 
Be  this  thy  Zion's  favored  hour; 
Bid  the  bright  Morning  Star  arise, 
And  point  the  nations  to  the  skies. 

2  Set  up  thy  throne  where  Satan  reigns, — 
On  Afric's  shore,  on  India's  plains, 
On  wilds  and  continents  unknown, — 
And  make  the  nations  all  thine  own. 

3  Speak  !  and  the  world  shall  hear  thy  voice; 
Speak  !  and  the  desert  shall  rejoice; 
Scatter  the  gloom  of  heathen  night, 
And  bid  all  nations  hail  the  light. 

4Q7 

~«^  ■  Beddome. 

Ascend  thy  throne,  almighty  King, 
And  spread  thy  glories  all  abroad; 
Let  thine  own  arm  salvation  bring. 
And  be  thou  known  the  gracious'  God. 

2  Let  millions  bow  before  thy  seat, 
Let  humble  mourners  seek  thy  face, 
Bring  daring  rebels  to  thy  feet, 
Subdued  by  thy  victorious  race. 

3  Oh,  let  the  kingdoms  of  the  world 
Become  the  kingdoms  of  the  Lord! 
Let  saints  and  angels  praise  thy  name; 
Be  thou  thro'  heaven  and  earth  adored. 


I  9     +     + 

^xfc^O  Doddridge. 

1  Triumphant  Zion,  lift  thy  head 
From  dust,  and  darkness,  and  the  dead  ; 
Though  humbled  long,  awake  at  length, 
And  gird  thee  wilh  thy  Savior's  strength. 

2  Put  all  thy  beauteous  garments  on, 
And  let  thy  various  charms  be  known  : 
The  world  thy  glories  shall  confess, 
Decked  in  the  robes  of  righteousness. 

3  No  more  shall  foes  unclean  invade, 
And  fill  thy  hallowed  walls  with  dread  ; 
No  more  shall  hell's  insulting  host, 
Their  victory  and  thy  sorrows  boast. 

4  Cod,  from  on  high,  thy  groans  will  hear  ; 
His  hand  thy  ruins  shall  repair; 

Nor  will  thy  watchful  monarch  come 
To  guard  thee  in  eternal  peace. 

4ct4  Yoke. 

1  Behold  the  expected  time  draw  near. 
The  shades  disperse,  the  dawn  appear! 
Behold  the  wilderness  assume 

The  beauteous  tints  of  Eden's  bloom! 

2  Events  with  prophecies  conspire, 
To  raise  our  faith,  our  zeal  to  fire: 
The  ripening  fields,  already  white, 
Present  a  harvest  to  the  sight. 


3  The  untaught  heathen  waits  to  know 
The  joy  the  gospel  will  bestow  : 
The  exiled  captive,  to  receive 

The  freedom  Jesus  has  to  give. 

4  Come,  let  us,  with  a  grateful  heart, 
In  this  blest  labor  share  a  part; 
Our  prayers  and  offerings  gladly  bring, 
To  aid  the  triumphs  of  our  King. 

*AJ*J  Montgomery. 

1  From  day  to  day,  before  our  eyes, 
Grows  and  extends  the  work  begun ; 
When  shall  the  new  creation  rise 
O'er  every  land  beneath  the  sun  ? 

2  When,  in  the  Sabbath  of  his  love, 
Shall  God  from  all  his  labors  rest; 
And  bending  from  his  throne  above, 
Again  pronounce  his  creatures  blest? 

3  As  sang  the  morning  stars  of  old, 
Shouted  the  sons  of  God  for  joy  ; 
His  widening  reign  while  we  behold. 
Let  praise  and  prayer  our  tongues  employ  ; 

4  Till  the  redeemed  in  every  clime. 
Yea,  all  that  breathe,  and  move,  and  live, 
To  Christ,  through  every  age  of  time, 
The  kingdom,  power,  and  glory  give. 
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Selection  112.-  MISSIONARY  CHANT  SERVIOE.-Go  ye  into  all  the  world. 
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Selection  112. 

Go  ye  into  all  the  world,  anil  preach  the  gospel  to  every 
creature.  For  the  Son  of  man  is  come  to  seek  and  save 
that   which  was  lost.     Neither  is  there  salvation    in  any 


other.  For  there  is  none  other  name  given  among  men, 
whereby  we  must  be  saved,  do  ye  into  all  the  world,  and 
preach  the  gospel  to  every  creature. 
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498  VOKE. 

1  Ye  Christian  heralds!  go,  proclaim 
Salvation  through  Immanuel's  name; 
To  distant  climes  the  tidings  bear, 
And  plant  the  Rose  of  Sharon  there. 

2  He'll  shield  you  with  a  wall  of  fire, 
With  flaming  zeal  your  breast  inspire, 
Bid  raging  winds  their  fury  cease, 
And  hush  the  tempest  into  peace. 

3  And  when  our  labors  all  are  o'er, 
Then  we  shall  meet  to  part  no  more, — 
Meet  with  the  blood-bought  throng,  to  fall, 
And  crown  our  Jesus — Lord  of  all ! 

«W  Montgomery. 

i   O  Spirit  of  the  living  God, 

In  all  thy  plentitude  of  grace, 
Where'er  the  foot  of  man  hath  trod, 
Descend  on  our  apostate  race. 

2  Give  tongues  of  fire,  and  hearts  of  love, 

To  preach  the  reconciling  word  ; 
Give  power  and  unction  from  above, 
Where'er  the  joyful  sound  is  heard. 

3  Baptize  the  nations,  far  and  nigh  ; 

The  triumphs  of  the  cross  record  ; 
The  name  of  Jesus  glorify, 

Till  every  kindred  call  him  Lord. 


500  Watts, 

i  Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun 
Doth  his  successive  journeys  run  ; 
His  kingdoms  stretch  from  shore  to  shore, 
Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 

2  For  him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made, 
And  praises  throng  to  crown  his  head  ; 
His  name,  like  sweet  perfume,  shall  rise 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 

3  People  and  realms  of  every  tongue 
Dwell  on  his  love  with  sweetest  song  ; 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  his  name. 

4  Let  every  creature  rise,  and  bring 
Peculiar  honors  to  our  King: 
Angels  descend  with  songs  again, 
And  earth  repeat  the  long  amen. 

OOl  Watts. 

i   "Go,  preach  my  gospel,"  saith  the  Lord, 

"Bid  the  whole  earth  my  grace  receive. 

He  shall  be  saved  that  trusts  my  word; 

And  be  condemned  that  won't  believe. 

2  "  I'll  make  your  great  commission  known, 
And  ye  shall  prove  my  gospel  true, 
By  all  the  works  that  I  have  done, 
By  all  the  wonders  ye  shall  do. 


3  "Teach  all  the  nations  my  commands; 
I  'm  with  you  till  the  world  shall  end; 
All  power  is  vested  in  my  hands; 

I  can  destroy,  and  I  defend." 

4  He  spake,  and  light  shone  round  his  head, 
On  a  bright  cloud  to  heaven  he  rode; 
They  to  the  farthest  nations  spread 
The  grace  of  their  ascended  God. 

OKjA  Collvkr. 

1  Assembled  at  thy  great  command. 
Before  thy  face,  dread  King,  we  stand ; 
The  voice  that  marshaled  every  star, 
Has  called  thy  people  from  afar. 

2  We  meet,  through  distant  lands  to  spread 
The  truth  for  which  the  martyrs  bled  ; 
Along  the  line,  to  either  pole, 

The  thunder  of  thy  praise  to  roll. 

3  Our  prayers  assist,  accept  our  praise, 
Our  hopes  revive,  our  courage  raise; 
Our  counsels  aid,  to  each  impart 
The  single  eye,  the  faithful  heart. 

4  Forth  with  thy  chosen  heralds  come, 
Recall  the  wandering  spirits  home; 
From  Zion's  mount  send  forth  the  sound. 
To  spread  the  spacious  earth  around. 
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Selection  113. 

The  wilderness  and  the  solitary  place  shall  be  glad  in 
thee,  and  the  desert  shall  rejoice  and  blossom  as  the  rose. 
And  the  ransomed  of  the   Lord  shall   return  and  come  to 


Zion  with  songs  and  everlasting  joy  upon  their  heads. 
They  shall  obtain  joy  and  gladness,  and  sorrow  and  sigh- 
ing shall  flee  away. 


Ctiolr  and  Conrrrenllon 


Warwick,  o.  m. 


Stanley. 


Her     God      hath    heard     her         mourn-ing     voice,     And     comes  to    ex -alt        his       pow'r. 


*^_ r 


I       I 


I*      <»- 


s==5fc 


£^*~ 


* — l«- 


503  Watts. 

1  Let  Zion  and  her  sons  rejoice — 

Behold  the  promised  hour  ! 
Her  God  hath  heard  her  mourning  voice, 
And  comes  to  exalt  his  power. 

2  Her  dust  and  ruins  that  remain 

Are  precious  in  our  eyes ; 
Those  ruins  shall  be  built  again, 
And  all  that  dust  shall  rise. 

3  The  Lord  will  raise  Jerusalem, 

And  stand  in  glory  there  ; 
Nations  shall  bow  before  his  name, 
And  kings  attend  with  fear. 

4  This  shall  be  known  when  we  are  dead, 

And  left  on  long  record, 
That  nations  yet  unborn  may  read, 
And  trust  and  praise  the  Lord. 

OV^fc  Montgomery. 

1  Daughter  of  Zion!  from  the  dust 

Exalt  thy  fallen  head ; 
Again  in  thy  Redeemer  trust, — 
He  calls  thee  from  the  dead. 

2  Awake,  awake,  put  on  thy  strength, — 

Thy  beautiful  array; 
The  day  of  freedom  dawns  at  length, — 
The  Lord's  appointed  day. 


3  Rebuild  thy  walls,  thy  bounds  enlarge, 

And  send  the  heralds  forth  ; 
Say  to  the  south, — "  Give  up  thy  charge, 
And  keep  not  back,  O  north  !  " 

4  They  come !  they  come !  thine  exiled  bands, 

Where'er  they  rest  or  roam, 
Have  heard  thy  voice  in  distant  lands, 
And  hasten  to  their  home. 

5  Thus,  though  the  universe  shall  burn, 

And  God  his  works  destroy, 
With  songs,  thy  ransomed  shall  return, 
And  everlasting  joy. 

OvyO  Montgomery. 

1  Spirit  of  power  and  might,  behold 

A  world  by  sin  destroyed ! 
Creator  Spirit,  as  of  old, 
Move  on  the  formless  void. 

2  Give  thou  the  word:  that  healing  sound 

Shall  quell  the  deadly  strife, 
And  earth  again,  like  Eden  crowned, 
Produce  the  tree  of  life. 

3  If  sang  the  morning  stars  of  joy 

When  nature  rose  to  view, 
What  strains  will  angel  harps  employ 
When  thou  shalt  all  renew  ! 


Logan. 


4  And  if  the  sons  of  God  rejoice 

To  hear  a  Savior's  name, 
How  will  the  ransomed  raise  their  voice, 
To  whom  that  Savior  came  ! 

5  Lo!  every  kindred,  tongue,  and  tribe, 

Assembling  round  the  throne, 
The  new  creation  shall  ascribe 
To  sovereign  love  alone. 

506 

1  O  city  of  the  Lord  !  begin 

The  universal  song  : 
And  let  the  scattered  villages 
The  joyful  notes  prolong. 

2  Let  Kedar's  wilderness  afar 

Lift  up  the  lonely  voice; 
And  let  the  tenants  of  the  rock 
In  accent  rude  rejoice. 

3  Oh!  from  the  streams  of  distant  lands 

To  our  Jehovah  sing  ; 
And  joyful,  from  the  mountain-tops, 
Shout  to  the  Lord,  the  King. 

4  Let  all  combined,  with  one  accord, 

The  Savior's  glories  raise, 
Till  in  the  earth's  remotest  bounds 
The  nations  sound  his  praise. 
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How  lovely  the  feet  of  the  messenger*  are.  How  heav- 
enly the  tidings  they  bring  from  afar.  How  earnest  their 
message,  how  charming  their  voice:   Lift  up,  oh,  ye  peo- 


ple, your  hearts,  ami  rejoice.  The  watchmen  of  Zion  rc- 
sponsively  sing,  and  heaven  re-echoes  the  praises  we 
bring. 


Choir  and  Congregation. 


Zion.  8s  7s  &  4s. 
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507  KELLv. 

1  On  the  mountain's  top  appearing, 

Lo  !  the  sacred  herald  stands, 
Welcome  news  to  Zion  bearing — 
Zion,  long  in  hostile  lands: 

Mourning  captive ! 
God  himself  shall  loose  thy  bands. 

2  Has  thy  night  been  long  and  mournful? 

Have  thy  friends  unfaithful  proved  ? 
Have  thy  foes  been  proud  and  scornful, 
By  thy  sighs  and  tears  unmoved? 

Cease  thy  mourning  ; 
Zion  still  is  well  beloved. 

3  God,  thy  God,  will  now  restore  thee  ; 

He  himself  appears  thy  Friend  ; 
All  thy  foes  shall  flee  before  thee; 
Here  their  boasts  and  triumphs  end 

Great  deliverance 
Zion's  King  will  surely  send. 

4  Peace  and  joy  shall  now  attend  thee ; 

All  thy  warfare  now  is  past ; 

I  thy  Savior  will  defend  thee; 
Victory  is  thine  at  last: 

All  thy  conflicts 
End  in  everlasting  rest. 


I 

OOo  Monssix. 

1  O'er  the  distant  mountains  breaking, 

Comes  the  reddening  dawn  of  day; 
Rise,  my  soul,  from  sleep  awaking, 
Rise,  and  sing,  and  watch, and  pray: 

'T  is  thy  Savior, 
On  his  bright,  returning  way. 

2  O  thou  long-expected,  weary 

Waits  my  anxious  soul  for  thee; 
Life  is  dark,  and  earth  is  dreary 
Where  thy  light  I  do  not  see: 

O  my  Savior, 
When  wilt  thou  return  to  me? 

3  Nearer  is  my  soul's  salvation, 

Spent  the  night,  the  day  at  hand; 
Keep  me  in  my  lowly  station, 
Watching  for  thee,   till  I  stand, 

O  my  Savior, 
In  thy  bright  and  promised  land. 

4  With  my  lamp  well-trimmed  and  burning, 

Swift  to  hear,  and  slow  to  roam, 
Watching  for  thy  glad  returning 
To  restore  me  to  my  home, 

Come,  my  Savior, 
O  my  Savior,  quickly  come. 


I 

OOiJ  Williams. 

1  O'er  the  gloomy  hills  of  darkness 

Look,  my  soul !  be  still, — and  gaze ; 
See  the  promises  advancing 
To  a  glorious  day  of  grace : 

Blessed  jubilee  ! 
Let  thy  glorious  morning  dawn. 

2  Let  the  dark,  benighted  pagan, 

Let  the  rude  barbarian  see 
That  divine  and  glorious  conquest, 
Once  obtained  on  Calvary: 

Let  the  gospel 
Loud  resound,  from  pole  to  pole ! 

3  Kingdoms  wide  that  sit  in  darkness — 

Grant  them,  Lord,  the  glorious  light; 
Now  from  eastern  coast  to  western 
May  the  morning  chase  the  night; 

Let  redemption, 
Freely  purchased,  win  the  day. 

4  Fly  abroad,  thou  mighty  gospel ! 

Win  and  conquer,  —  never  cense; 
May  thy  lasting,  wide  dominions 
Multiply  and  still  increase: 

Sway  thy  scepter, 
Savior!  all  the  world  around. 


236 


SPREAD  OF  THE  GOSPEL  AND  THE  CHURCH. 


I 


Selection  115.—  HAMDEN   SEKVIOE.-How  lovely  is  Zion. 

.        Choir.  ^=—  Crea-  :r= 


S 


-p- 


1^= 


G.  F.  R. 


pa^E 


3=P 


s« 


P 


~-^— T*-^*^-^ 


-d « — • =h 

■#•     -J'     -•■     •#• 


I 


How  love  -  ly    is     Zi  -  on,  how    love  -  ly  is    Zi  -    on,  how    love-  ly  is    Zi    -    on,      cit  -  y      of    our   God. 


^ 


'-*—*- 


^ 


Y.±4~» 


I 


^£^3^=^±^-^—f^rf~^f^ 


=£=^ 


*=f 


1      I      i 


nKoprnno  Solo. 


£=¥= 


i 


E 


S 


^S 


*=q= 


=t:5 


gEg^^E 


53a: 


9 


Oh,       how      love  -  ly,             oh,       how       love  -  ly,  Zi 

Ay-P 1 —  — i —  — r  m hi — i 1— P" 


on, 


t=^X- 


cit  -    y 
/>P- 


of 


our     God. 


^ U^— ^ d 1 — ^    ^ 


on,  h 


»E£ 


How  love  -    ly      is     Zi  -  on,  how    love  -  ly      is    Zi  -    on,  how    love  -  ly      is     Zi  -    on,       cit  -  y   of  our  God 

P      P  .-^l f  ,J^»_ «^g rl     1     I— I 


C 


4=t 


£ 


■• — • — • — •■ 


^=t 


s 


' 


f=pf~r-r~TT 


-i — i- 


F=F 


f 


-*—*—*- 


^-b-- 


:t± 


£ 


mp 


-t 


-4- 

How  love  -  ly    is     Zi  -  on, how  love 
•Ptt-I 1 1 1-  mPr-T r 


Z^?=CTgLZ^ 1- 

hi—  -I  -»g F 


£ 


-P-f*- 


^ 


iy 


is     Zi 


Xr — * #-L5 — *-&—' — » — « — *~r 


how  love  -  ly       is 
1'res. 


m 


+ 


-»hS— art  I 


3=& 


Joy  and  peace  shall  dwell  in  theejoy  and  peace  shall  dwell  in  theejoy  and  peace  shall  dwell  intheej'oy  and  peace  shall  dwell  in  theejoy   and 
*-*—  P -,  »      »hS    ,  P      »      P      P   .  P      0  (3 ^f_«-«_»-Jt. 


P      P      P      P 


y. 


ffi 


t=t 


%z_  lr    *  ~~j?  ~tr 


■1—1—1— r- 


*= 


F=F=lfmt 


t=J=i=4: 


t— M- 


:t — f — i — r- 


F=PF=F 


S 


I  h 


b— P^r-r-r=v. 


f - 


53= 


£ 


EfEyE 


ggl^pg^ 


Zi-on,how  love  -  ly  ! 


^ 


q=f 


Oh,  how     love-Iy,     oh,    how    love-ly  is     Zi  -    on,        cit 

Crea. 


-PP 


y      of    our  God. 
Dim. 


t       I  1 


ip 


es^ai^ia^g 


-^_!  -u=!?l®-i— ' 


fc?--- 


peace  shall  dwell  in  thee. 


:'.  > 


££ 


^7 


Sfe 


How  love-ly, 


how  love-ly, 


*T 


^? 


P^F 


r  -•- 


Pi^ 


r-—  = 


how  love-ly  is      Zi     -     on. 
f~.(2 P   P    ,  fsT^v^p- 


-P-3 


fefe£ 


r 


~^& 


SPREAD  OF  THE  GOSPEL  AND  THE  CHURCH. 

Selection  115. 

How  lovely  is  Zion,  city  of  our  God.     Joy  and  peace  shall  dwell  in  thee. 
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Words  by  Rev.  Thos.  Kei.ly. 
Music  by  Dr.  L.  Mason. 
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(Sr!.  115.     Tunc,  Hamden.) 

511  Kelly. 

1  See,  from  Zion's  sacred  mountain, 

Streams  of  living  water  flow  ; 
God  has  opened  there  a  fountain, 
That  supplies  the  world  below ; 

They  are  blessed 
Who  its  sovereign  virtues  know. 

2  Through  ten  thousand  channels  flowing. 

Streams  of  mercy  find  their  way : 
Life,  and  health,  and  joy  bestowing, 
Waking  beauty  from  decay  ; 

O  ye  nations ! 
Hail  the  long-expected  day. 

3  Gladdened  by  the  flowing  treasure, 

All-enriching  as  it  goes, 
Lo !  the  desert  smiles  with  pleasure 
Buds  and  blossoms  as  the  rose  j 

Ixi !  the  desert 
Sings  for  joy  where'er  it  flows. 


■59) 


[7*1 


(Tune,  Martyn,  p. 
t)\A  Blrton. 

I   Holy  Bible!  book  divine  ! 

Precious  treasure  !  thou  art  mine  ! 
Mine  to  tell  me  whence  I  came; 
Mine  to  tell  me  what  I  am ; — 


2  Mine  to  chide  me  when  I  rove ; 
Mine  to  show  a  Savior's  love  ; 
Mine  thou  art  to  guide  and  guard  ; 
Mine  to  punish  or  reward  ; — 

3  Mine  to  comfort  in  distress, 
If  the  Holy  Spirit  bless  ; 
Mine  to  show,  by  living  faith, 
Man  can  triumph  over  death  ; — 

4  Mine  to  tell  of  joys  to  come, 
And  the  rebel  sinner's  doom; 
Oh,  thou  holy  book  divine! 
Precious  treasure,  thou  art  mine ! 

'Tunc,  Nureinburg,  p.  53.) 

513  c.  Wesley. 

1  Sons  of  men,  behold  from  far, 
Hail  the  long-expected  Star  ! 
Star  of  truth  that  gilds  the  night, 
Guides  bewildered  men  aright. 

2  Nations  all,  remote  and  near, 
Haste,  to  see  your  Lord  appear; 
Haste,  for  him  your  hearts  prepare, 
Meet  him  manifested  there! 

3  There  behold  the  Day-spring  rise, 
Pouring  light  on  mortal  eyes  ; 
See  it  chase  the  shades  away, 
Shining  to  the  perfect  day! 


Tune,  Autumn,  p-  157;  or  F.tben,  p.  245.) 

R1<4.  P*  «**7*-l 

*-'-L^  C'ODNER. 

1  Lord,  I  hear  of  showers  of  blessing 

Thou  art  scattering  full  and   free; 
Showers  thy  thirsty  soul   refreshing; 

Let  some  droppings  fall  on  me! 
Pass  me  not,  O  gracious  Father ! 

Lost  and  sinful  though  I  be; 
Thou  might'st  curse  me,  but  the  rather 

Let  thy  mercy  light  on  me. 

2  Have  I  long  in  sin  been  sleeping  ? 

Long  been  slighting,  grieving  thee  ? 
Has  the  world  my  heart  been  keeping  ? 

Oh  !  forgive  and  rescue  me  ! 
Pass  me  not,  O  mighty  Spirit ! 

Thou  canst  make  the  blind  to  see; 
Testify  of  Jesus'  merit, 

Speak  the  word  of  peace  to  me. 
(Tune,  Boylston,  p.  198) 

515  &m 

1  The  harvest  dawn  is  near, 

The  year  delays  not  long  ; 
And  he  who  sows  with  many  a  tear, 
Shall  reap  with  many  a  song. 

2  Sad  to  his  toil  he  goes, 

His  seed  with  weeping  leaves; 
But  he  shall  come,  at  twilight's  close, 
And  bring  his  golden  sheaves. 


Burgess. 
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Selection  116.— WEBB  SERVICE—  Arise !  shine !  for  thy  light  is  come. 
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Selection  116. 

Arise!  shine!  for  thy  light  is  come,  and  the  glory  of  the 
Lord  is  risen  upon  thee.  For,  behold,  the  darkness  shall 
cover  the  earth,  and  gross  darkness  the  people,  but  the 
Lord  shall   arise   upon   thee,  and  his   glory  shall    be   seen 


upon  thee  ;  and  the  gentiles  shall  come  to  thy  light,  and 
kings   to   the  brightness  of  thy  rising. 

Lift  up  thine   eyes  round  about  thee,  and   see!     Lift  up 
thine  eyes. 


Cboir  and  Conerpffatlon 


Webb.  7s  &  6s. 
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Geo.  James  Webb, 
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I.  The  morning  light  is  breaking, The  darkness  dis-  ap-pears;     The  sons  of  earth  are  wak-ing  To  pen  -  i  -  ten  -  tial  tears: 


c  I  III 

Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the  ocean  Brings  tidings  from  a   -far.         Of   nations  in  com-mo-tion,Prepar'd  for  Zion's  war. 
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OlO  S.  F.  Smith. 

1  The  morning  light  is  breaking  ; 

The  darkness  disappears; 
The  sons  of  earth  are  waking 

To  penitential  tears; 
Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the  ocean 

Brings  tidings  from  afar, 
Of  nations  in  commotion, 

Prepared  for  Zion's  war. 

2  See  heathen  nations  bending 

Before  the  God  we  love, 
And  thousand  hearts  ascending 

In  gratitude  above; 
While  sinners,  now  confessing, 

The  gospel  call  obey, 
And  seek  the  Savior's  blessing, — 

A  nation  in  a  day. 

3  Blest  river  of  salvation  ! 

Pursue  thine  onward  way ; 
Flow  thou  to  every  nation, 

Nor  in  thy  richness  stay  : 
Stay  not  till  all  the  lowly 

Triumphant  reach  their  home: 
Slay  not  till  all  the  holy 

Proclaim — "The  Lord  is  come!'' 


51 T  Hastings. 

1  Now  be  the  gospel  banner, 

In  every  land,  unfurled  ; 
And  be  the  shout, — "  Hosanna  !  " 

Re-echoed  through  the  world  ; 
Till  every  isle  and  nation, 

Till  every  tribe  and  tongue, 
Receive  the  great  salvation, 

And  join  the  happy  throng. 

2  Yes, — thou  shall  reign  forever, 

O  Jesus,  King  of  kings! 
Thy  light,  thy  love,  thy  favor, 

Each  ransomed  captive  sings  : 
The  isles  for  thee  are  waiting. 

The  deserts  learn  thy  praise, 
The  hills  and  valleys  greeting, 

The  song  responsive  raise. 

OXO  Edmeston. 

I   Roll  on,  thou  mighty  ocean; 
And,  as  thy  billows  flow, 
Bear  messengers  of  mercy 

To  every  land  below. 
Arise,  ye  gales,  and  waft  them 

Safe  to  the  destined  shore ; 
That  man  may  sit  in  darkness, 
And  death's  black  shade  no  more. 


2  O  thou  eternal  Ruler, 

Who  holdest  in  thine  arm 
The  tempests  of  the  ocean, 

Protect  them  from  all  harm  ! 
Thy  presence,  Lord,  be  with  them, 

Wherever  they  may  be ; 
Though  far  from  us,  who  love  them, 

Still  let  them  be  with  thee. 

019  COICH. 

1  How  beauteous  on  the  mountains, 

The  feet  of  him  that  brings, 
Like  streams  from  living  fountains, 

Good  tidings  of  good  things; 
That  publisheth  salvation, 

And  jubilee  release, 
To  every  tribe  and  nation, 

God's  reign  of  joy  and  peace. 

2  Lift  up  thy  voice,  O  watchman, 

And  shout  from  Zion's  towers 
Thy  hallelujah  chorus, 

"The  victory  is  ours!" 
The  Lord  shall  build  up  Zion 

In  glory  and  renown. 
And  Jesus,  Judah's  Lion, 

Shall  wear  his  rightful  crown. 
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Selection  117.— WESLEY  SERVICE— Break  forth  into  joy !    Sing  together. 
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Choir  and  Congregation. 


Wesley,  lis  &  ios. 
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Words  by  Dr.  Thos.  Hastings. 
Music  by  Dr.  L.  Mason. 
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I.Hal]  to  the  bright-ness  of  Zi  -  oil's  glad  morning !  Joy  to  the  lands  that  in  dark -ness  have  lain! 
2.L0,  in  the  des  -  ert  rich  flow -ers  are  springing  ;  Streams  ev- er  co  -  pious  are  glid  -  ing  a  -  long; 
3. See,  from  all  lands,  from  the  isles    of     the    o  -  cean,  Praise     to     Je  -  ho  -  vah    as-cend-ing     on     high; 
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Wesley   Service. — Concluded. 
Choir.   Bttwern  1st  and  2  ! : . 
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Selection  117. — Break  forth  into  joy. 
Sing  "The  Wilderness,"  etc.,  between  2d  and  3d  verses  of  hymn. 


Choir  and  Congregation. 


Pleyel's  Hymn.  7b. 


3Ei 


Words  by  Dr.  L.  Bacon. 
Music  by  Pleyei.. 


T 


HP 


* 


RQ1  I.Wake  the      song      of      ju    -    bi  -     lee,         Let 


..et        it         ech  -     o       o'er   the         sea! 


Now     is     come     the 


~7=£- 


^* 


?=£- 


m—s 


w 


:g=P= 


"St 


=F 


XT 


prom  -  is'd      hour ; 


3=it 


Je     -  sus     reigns     with      glo 


nous     pow  r. 


* 


=g= 


T 


32:: 


2  All  ye  nations,  join  and  sing, 
I'raise  your  Savior,  praise  your  King  ; 
Let  it  sound  from  shore  to  shore — 
"Jesus  reigns  for  evermore  1  " 

3  Hark  !   the  desert  lands  rejoice  ; 
And  the  islands  join  their  voice  ; 
Joy!  the  whole  creation  sings, — 
"Jesus  is  the  King  of  kings  !  " 


Choir  and  Congregation 


MlDDLETON.    8s&7s,    Double. 


Words  by  Rev.  C.  Wesley. 
Music  arranged. 
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2. Still  we  wait  for    thine  ap-pear  -  ing  ;  Life    and  joy    thy  beams  impart, 
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To     the  ran-som'd,  help-less  race  ; 
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Scat-t'ring  all     the  night  of  na  -  ture,     Pour-ing  day     up  -  on  our  eyes. 
Come, thou  glo-rious  God  and  Sav  -  ior  !  Come, and  bring  the  gos-pel  grace. 
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3  Save  us,  in  thy  great  compassion, 

O  thou  mild,  pacific  Prince  ! 
Give  the  knowledge  of  salvation, 

Give  the  pardon  of  our  sins; 
By  thine  all-sufficient  merit, 

Every  burdened  soul  release  ; 
Every  weary,  wandering  spirit 

Guide  into  thy  perfect  peace. 
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Choir  and  Congregation. 


Missionary  Hymn.  7s  &  6s. 


Words  by  Bishop  HeBER. 

Music  by  Dr.'  L.   Mason. 
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From  many  an  ancient  river,  From  many  a  balm-y     plain,   They  call  us  to  de  -  liv-er      Their  land  from  error's  chain. 
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2  What  though  the  spicy  breezes 

Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle ; 
Though  every  prospect  pleases, 

And  only  man  is  vile  ; 
In  vain  with  lavish  kindness 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strown  ; 
The  heathen,  in  his  blindness, 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone ! 


3  Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 

With  wisdom  from  on  high, — 
Shall  we,  to  men  benighted, 

The  lamp  of  life  deny? 
Salvation,  oh,  salvation  ! 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim, 
Till  earth's  remotest  nation 

lias  learned  Messiah's  name. 


4  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  his  story, 

And  you,  ye  waters,  roll, 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory, 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole  ; 
Till  o'er  our  ransomed  nature 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 
Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 

In  bliss  returns  to  reign  ! 


Webb.  7s  & 
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Words  by  James  Montgomery. 
Music  by  G.  J.  Webb. 


524'  -^a'' to  t'le  Lord's  Anointed, Great  David's  greater  Son  !   Hail   in  the  time  ap-point-ed,  His  reign  on  earth  begun! 
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He  comes  to  break  op-pres-sion,  To    set  the  cap-tive  free.         To  take  away  transgression, And  rule  in  e-qui  -  ty. 
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2  He  comes  with  succor  speedy, 

To  those  who  suffer  wrong  ; 
To  help  the  poor  and  needy, 

And  bid  the  weak  be  strong  ; 
To  give  them  songs  for  sighing, 

Tbeir  darkness  turn  to  light, 
Whose  souls,  condemned  and  dying, 

Were  precious  in  his  sight. 


He  shall  come  down  like  showers 

Upon  the  fruitful  earth, 
And  love  and  joy,  like  flowers, 

Spring  in  his  path  to  birth: 
Before  him  on  the  mountains 

Shall  peace,  the  herald,  go: 
And  righteousness,  in  fountains, 

From  hill  and  valley  flow. 


4  For  him  shall  prayer  unceasing 

And  daily  vows  ascend  ; 
His  kingdom  still  increasing, — 

A  kingdom  without  end  : 
The  tide  of  time  shall  never 

His  covenant  remove; 
His  name  shall  stand  forever, — 

That  name  to  us  is — Love. 
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Selection  118.— FABEN   SERVICE .— Walk  about  Zicra,  and  go  round  about  her. 


walk      a  -    bout      Zi    -  on,   and 
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Walk    a  -  bout  Zi  -  on,  and    go  round      a  -  bout    her, 
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bout     her,  Mark  ye  well    her      bul-warks  !  con  •  sid  -    er     her     pal  -a  -  ces,  Mark  ye  well    her     bul  warks  ! 
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Selection  118. 

Walk  about  Zion,  and  go  round  about  her!  mark  ye  well 
her  bulwarks  !  consider  her  palaces ! 
Tell  ihe  towers  thereof. 


Cholrand  f'onerreatlon. 


The  Lord  hath  chosen  Zion, he  hath  desired  it  for  his  hab- 
itation. Beautiful  for  situation,  the  joy  of  the  whole  earth 
is  Mount  Zion, — Mount  Zion,  the  city  of  the  great  King. 

FABEN.    8s&7s.    Double.  Words  hy  Newton. 

Music  by  Dr.  J.  H.  WlLCOX. 


525  I.  Glorious  things   of  thee  are   spok  -  en,        Zi  -  on  !    cit    -    y      of    our     God  ! 

2.  See,  the  streams  of  liv-ing     wa  -  ters,  Springing  from    e-ter-nal     love, 

3.  Round  each  hab  -  i  •  ta  -  tion  hover-ing,  See    the  cloud  and  fire  ap  -  pear  ! 
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On     the  Rock     of    A  -  ges  found  -  ed,     What  can 
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shake  thy  sure  re  -  pose  ? 
flows  their  thirst  t'assuage? 
list  -  ens  when  they    cry, 
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With  sal-  vn -tion's  wall  surround  -  ed,   Thou  may'st  smile  on  all     thy  foes. 

Grace,  which  like  the  Lord,  the  Giv  -  er,    Kev  -  er     fails  from  age    to  age. 

Let     him  hear  the  loud  ho  -  san  -  na,  Ris  -  ing      to  his  throne  on  high. 
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day  -  time     he        al  -  so     led    them  with      a  cloud.     And  a)l    the    night  with    a   light      of      five. 
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Selection  86. — God  is  our  Eefuge  and  Strength. 


<  I1..1  r  and  Congregation. 


Waed.  l.  m. 
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Words  by  Dr.  Watts. 
Music  arr.  by  Dr.  L.  Mason. 
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our  com-plaints,      Be-hold  him      pres  -  ent   with  his      aid. 
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2  Let  mountains  from  their  seats  be  hurled 

Down  to  the  deep,  and  buried  there, 
Convulsions  shake  the  solid  world — 
Our  faith  shall  never  yield  to  fear. 

3  Zion  enjoys  her  Monarch's  love, 

Secure  against  a  threatening  hour; 
Nor  can  her  firm  foundation  move, 

Built  on  his  truth,  and  aimed  with  power. 


Selection  116. — Arise,  shine,  for  thy  light  is  come. 

Watchman,  tell  us.  7s.  Double. 


Choir  and  Congregation. 


Words  by  Sir  John  Bowring. 
Music  from  Franz  Abt. 


527  I.  Wa'chman,  tell  us    of    the  night,    What  its  signs    of  promise     are  ;       Trav'ler,  o'er  yon  mountain's  he;ght 
2.  Watchman,  tell  us    of    the  night!    High-er      yet  that  star   as-cends ; 
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See  that  glo -ry-beaming    star!   Watchman,  does  its  beauteous  ray  Aught  of  joy     or  hope  fore-tell  ?  Trav 
Peace  and  truth  its  course  portends.Watchman,  will  its  beams  a  -  lone  Gild  the  spot  that  gave  them  birth  ?  Trav 
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3  Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night, 

For  the  morning  seems  to  dawn. 
Trav'ler,  darkness  takes  ils  flight, 

Doubt  and  terror  are  withdrawn. 
Watchman,  let  thy  wanderings  cease  ; 

Hie  thee  to  thy  quiet  home. 
Trav'ler,  lo  !  the  Prince  of  Peace  ! 

Lo  !  the  Son  of  God  is  come  ! 


<  holr  and  <  on:ro:nl  Ion. 
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I.  B.  Woodbury. 


ROQ  I.  Take  mv  heart,    O       Father!  take     it;  Make  and  keep    it      all  thine  own;  Let  thy     Spir  -  it      melt  and 
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2  Father,  make  me  pure  and  lowly. 

Fond  of  peace  and  far  from  strife  ; 
Turning  from  the  paths  unholy 
Of  this  vain  and  sinful  life. 

3  Ever  let  thy  grace  surround  me  ; 

Strengthen  me  with  power  divine. 
Till  thy  cords  of  love  have  bound  me; 
Make  me  to  be  wholly  thine. 


Choir  and  C  onsrotral  f  on. 


EWING.     7s  &  6s.      Words  translated  by  Rev.  Ray  Palmer,  D.  D. 
.         ,  Music  bv  Alex.  Ewing. 
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I^OQl.O  Bread    to     pil-grims    giv  -  en,       O     Food  that    an  -  gels     ent,         O     Man  -  na     sent  from  heav-en, 
2.  O     Wa  -  ter,    life  -  be  -  stow  -  ing,     From  out  the    Sav  -  ior's  heart,       A     fount-ain    pure  -  ly      flow-ing, 
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For  heaven-born    na-tures  meet.        Give     us,     for     thee  long   pin  -   ing,      To      eat      till    rich  -  ly       filled ; 
A        fount     of    love    thou  art.  Oh,      let      us,     free-  ly      tast  -  ing,      Our  burn  -  ing  thirst   as  -  suage; 
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Till,  earth's  de-lights    re -sign -ing,    Our   ev  -  ery    wish    is    stilled. 
T   v  sweet-ness,  nev  -  er    wast -ing,    A-  vails  from     age    to     age. 


3  Jesus,  this  feast  receiving. 

We  thee  unseen  adore  ; 
Thy  faithful  word  believing, 

We  take,  and  doubt  no  more. 
Give  us,  thou  true  and  loving, 

On  earth  to  live  in  thee  ; 
Then,  death  the  veil  removing, 

Thy  glorious  face  to  see. 
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I.  B.  Woodbury. 
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DoO  Heber. 

1  By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill 

How  sweet  the  lily  grows  ; 
How  sweet  the  breath,  beneath  the  hill, 
Of  Sharon's  dewy  rose ! 

2  Lo  !  such  the  child  whose  early  feet 

The  paths  of  peace  have  trod, 
Whose  secret  heart,  with  influence  sweet, 
Is  upward  drawn  to  God. 

3  By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill 

The  lily  must  decay; 
The  rose,  that  blooms  beneath  the  hi1!, 
Must  shortly  fade  away. 

4  And  soon,  too  soon,  the  wintry  hour 

Of  man's  maturer  age 
Will  shake  the  soul  with  sorrow's  power, 
And  stormy  passion's  rage. 

5  O  thou  who  givest  life  and  breath, 

We  seek  thy  grace  alone. 
In  childhood,  manhood,  age,  and  death, 
To  keep  us  still  thine  own. 

Ool  Watts. 

1  How  large  the  promise!  how  divine! 

To  Abr'ham  and  his  seed: 
"I'll  be  a  God  to  thee  and  thine, 
Supplying  all  their  need." 

2  The  words  of  his  extensive  love 

From  age  to  age  endure  : 
The  Angel  of  the  covenant  proves, 
And  seals  the  blessings  sure. 


3  Jesus  the  ancient  faith  confirms, 

To  our  great  fathers  given ; 
He  takes  young  children  to  his  arms, 
And  calls  them  heirs  of  heaven. 

4  Our  God  ! — how  faithful  are  his  ways  ! 

His  love  endures  the  same; 
Nor  from  the  promise  of  his  grace 
Blots  out  the  children's  name. 

KJKJ^l  Doddridge. 

i   O  God  of  Bethel,  by  whose  hand 
Thy  people  still  are  fed  ; 
Who  through   this  weary  pilgrimage 
Hast  all  our  fathers  led! 

2  Our  vows,  our  prayers,  we  now  present. 

Before  thy  throne  of  grace  ; 
God  of  our  fathers  !  be  the  God 
Of  their  succeeding  race. 

3  Through  each  perplexing  path  of  life 

Our  wandering  footsteps  guide; 
Give  us,  each  day,  our  daily  bread, 
And  raiment  fit  provide. 

4  Oh,  spread  thy  covering  wings  around, 

Till  all  our  wanderings  cease, 
And  at  our  Father's  loved  abode, 
Our  souls  arrive  in  peace. 

5  Such  blessings  from  thy  gracious  hand 

Our  humble  prayers  implore  ; 
And  thou  shalt  be  our  chosen  God, 
Our  portion  evermore. 
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vOU  Doddridge. 

1  See,  Israel's  gentle  Shepherd  stands, 

With  all  engaging  charms  ;     . 
Hark,  how  he  calls  the  tender  lambs, 
And  folds  them  in  his  arms! 

2  "  Permit  them  to  approach,"  he  cries, 

"Nor  scorn  their  humble  name; 
For  'twas  to  bless  such  souls  as  these 
The  Lord  of  angels  came." 

3  We  bring  them,  Lord,  in  thankful  hands, 

And  yield  them  up  to  thee ; 
Joyful  that  we  ourselves  are  thine, 
Thine  let  our  offspring  be. 

4  Ye  little  flock,  with  pleasure  hear; 

Ye  children,  seek  his  face  ; 
And  fly,  with  transport,  to  receive, 
The  blessings  of  his  grace. 

00  rt  MonTGOMERV. 

1  Shepherd  of  souls,  refresh  and  bless 

Thy  :hosen  pilgrim  flock, 
With  manna  from  the  wilderness, 
With  water  from  the  rock. 

2  Be  known  to  us  in  breaking  bread, 

But  do  not  then  depart; 
Savinr,  abide  with  us  and  spread 
Thy  table  in  our  heart. 

3  Oh,  sup  with  us  in  love  divine; 

Thy  body  and  thy  blood, 
That  living  bread,  that  heavenly  wine, 
Be  our  immortal  food. 
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(Lord'-.  Supper.) 
(Tune,  Evan,  p.  m  ) 
cqfT  [C  M) 

OOtJ  UONTtaOtfBKV. 

1  According  to  thy  gracious  won), 

In  meek  lunnilily, 
This  will  I  do,  my  dying  Lord, 
I  will  remember  thee. 

2  Thy  body,  broken  for  my  sake, 

My  bread  from  heaven  shall  be- 
Thy  teslamenial  cup  I  take, 
And  thus  remember  thee. 

3  Remember  thee,  and  all  thy  pains 

And  all  thy  love  to  me; 
Vea,  while  a  breath,  a  pulse  remains, 
Will  I  remember  thee. 

4  And  when  these  failing  lips  grow  dumb, 

And  mind  and  memory  flee, 
When  thoushalt  in  thy  kingdom  come, 
Then,  Lord,  remember  me  ! 

(Lord's  Supper.) 
(Tunc.  Evan,  p.  224.) 

536  [C  M]         ma. 

1  If  human  kindness  meets  return, 

And  owns  the  grateful  tie; 
If  tender  thoughts  within  us  burn, 
To  feel  a  friend  is  nigh  ; — 

2  Oh,  shall  not  warmer  accents  tell 

The  gratitude  we  owe 
To  him,  who  died  our  fears  to  quell — 
Who  bore  our  guilt  and  woe! 

3  While  yet  in  anguish  he  surveyed 

Those  pangs  he  would  not  flee, 
What  love  his  latest  words  displayed, — 
"  Meet  and  remember  me  !  " 

4  Remember  thee — thy  death,  thy  shame. 

Our  sinful  hearts  to  share! — 
O  memory !  leave  no  other  name 
But  his  recorded  there. 

(Lord's  Supper.) 
(Tunc,  Evan,  p.  224.) 
K07  C.  J>/.] 

«-><->    '  BOSAR. 

1  Opprest  with  noon-day's  scorching  heat, 

To  yonder  cross  I  flee  ; 
Beneath  its  shelter  take  my  seat: 
No  shade  like  this  for  me  ! 

2  Beneath  that  cross  clear  waters  burst — 

A  fountain  sparkling  free  ; 
And  there  I  quench  my  desert  thirst : 
No  spring  like  this  for  me  ! 


3  A  stranger  here,  I  pitch  my  tent 

Beneath  this  spreading  tree) 
Here  shall  my  pilgrim  life  be  spent : 
No  home  like  this  for  me  ! 

4  For  burdened  ones  a  resting-place, 

de  that  cross  I  see  ; 
I  here  cast  ofl  my  weariness: 
No  rest  like  this  for  me  '. 

(Ministry.) 
iScl.    114.     How   lovely    the   feet.      Tunc,    Key 
of  D.) 

538  r5-"1 

1  How  beauteous  are  their  feet 

Who  stand  on  Zion's  hill! 
Who  bring  salvation  on  their  tongues, 
And  words  of  peace  reveal, 

2  How  charming  is  their  voice! 

How  sweet  their  tidings  are  ! 
"  Zion,  behold  thy  Savior  King  ; 
He  reigns  and  triumphs  here." 

3  How  happy  are  our  ears, 

That  hear  this  joyful  sound! 
Which  kings  and  prophets  waitetl  for, 
And  sought,  but  never  found. 

4  I  low  blessed  are  our  eyes, 

That  see  this  heavenly  light! 
Prophets  and  kings  desired  it  long, 
But  died  without  the  sight. 

5  The  watchmen  join  their  voice, 

And  tuneful  notes  employ  ; 

Jerusalem  breaks  forth  in  songs, 

And  deserts  learn  the  joy. 

6  The  Lord  makes  bare  his  arm 

Through  all  the  earth  abroad; 
Let  every  nation  now  behold 
Their  Savior  and  their  God ! 

(Welcoming  a  Pastor.) 

Sel.  114.     How  lovely  the  feet.     Tune.  Grigg, 

p.  118.) 

c  OQ  [L.  M.\ 

KJOC7  Montgomery. 

1  We  bid  thee  welcome  in  the  name 
Of  Jesus,  our  exalted   Head; 
Come  as  a  servant :  so  he  came, 
And  we  receive  thee  in  his  stead. 

2  Come  as  a  shepherd  ;  guard  and  keep 
This  fold  from  hell,  and  earth,  and  sin  ; 
Nourish  the  lambs,  and  feed  the  sheep, 
The  wounded  heal,  the  lost  bring  in. 


3  Come  as  a  teacher,  sent  from  God, 
Charged  his  whole  counsel  to  declare: 
Left  o'er  our  ranks  the  prophet's  rod. 
While  we  uphold  thy  hands  with  prayer. 

4  Come  as  a  messenger  of  peace, 
Filled  with  the  Spirit,  Bred  with  love! 
Live  to  behold  our  large  increase, 
And  die  to  meet  us  all  above. 

(For  Dedication.) 
(Sel.    n8.     Walk  about  Zion,  without   interlude. 
Tune.  St.  Anns,  in  1)  Hat,  p.  75.) 

540  w         cox. 

1  Oh,  where  are  kings  and  empires  now 

Of  old  that  went  and  came? 
But,  Lord,  thy  church  is  praying  yet, 
A  thousand  years  the  same. 

2  We  mark  her  goodly  battlements, 

And  her  foundations  strong; 
We  hear  within  the  solemn  voice 
Of  her  unending  song. 

3  For  not  like  kingdoms  of  the  world 

Thv  holy  church,  O  God  ! 
Though  earthquake  shocks  are  threatening  her, 
And  tempests  are  abroad; — 

4  Unshaken  as  eternal  hills, 

Immovable  she  stands, 
A  mountain  that  shall  fill  the  earth, 
A  house  not  made  by  hands. 

(For  Dedication.) 

(Sel.  118.     Walk  about  Zion,  without  interlude. 

Tune,  St.  Anns,  in  D  flat,  p.  75.) 

541  [C  -'/] 

«-^X-I-  Bryant. 

I   O  thou,  whose  own  vast  temple  stands, 

Built  over  earth  and  sea, 

Accept  the  walls  that  human  hands 

Have  raised  to  worship  thee. 

?.  Lord,  from  thine  inmost  glory  send, 
Within  these  courts  to  bide, 
The  peace  that  dwelleth  without  end, 
Serenely  by  thy  side  ! 

3  May  erring  minds  that  worship  here 

Be  taught  the  better  w«j  j 
And  they  who  mourn,  and  they  who  fear. 
Be  strengthened  as  they  pray. 

4  May  faith  grow  firm,  and  love  grow  warm, 

And  pure  devotion  rise, 
While  round  these  hallowed  walls  the  storm 
Of  earth-born  passion  dies. 
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OCCASIONAL. 


Selection  119.—  BENEVENTO  SEBVIOE— Thou  carriest  them  away.    (Close  of  year.) 

Choir.    Somber.  p  Crei.  / 


G.  F.  R. 


Thou      car-riest  them     a  -  way,     thou  car- riest  them     a  -  way     as     with     a    flood,    as  with      a    flood,   they 


Slow  and  ■oft 


are        as       a  -  sleep.     In      the     morn-ing  they    are     like  grass  which  grow-eth    up,       in       the  morning     it 
-£-.«£ ,-J -rn rJ JLL^**_«_Jr_ 


j"    *3r+    ^ 


9>        •» 

flour-ish-eth     and  grow-eth    up,        in     the  evening     it       is     cut    down  and   with-er-  eth. 


And   say -est,   re  -  turn,  re  -  turn,  ye    children    of    men,    ye    chil-dren    of     men. 

I 


man    to     de  -  struc  -  tion.    I 


Choir  and  Congregation. 


BENEVENTO.    7s.    Double. 


Words  by  Rev.  John  Newton. 

Music  by  S.  Wehbe. 
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I.  While  with  ceaseless  course  the  sun    Hasted  thro'  the   former  year,  Many  souls  iheirrace  have  run,  Nevermore  to  meet  us      here  ; 
a.  Thanks  £sr mercies  past   re-ceive;    Pardon   for   our   sins   re-new  ;  Teath  us  henceforth  how  to  iive,  With  e  -  ter-ni  -  ty  in      view; 
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n      e  -  ter-nal  state,  They  have  done  with  all  be-low  ;    We      a      lit  -  tie      longer  wait,     But  how   lit-tle, 
■  Word  to  old  and  young,  Fill       us    with    a    Savior's  love;    When  our  life's  short  race  is  run,    May  we  dwell  w 
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OCCASIONAL. 
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(Tunc,  Puke  St,  p.  98.) 

c,<Q  [i-  ■''■     A'a/imal.] 

O-iO  Bacon. 

1  0  God,  beneath   thy  guiding  hand, 
Our  exiled  fathers  crossed  the  sea  ; 
And  when  they  trod  the  wintry  strand, 
Wiih  prayer  and  psalm  they  worshiped  thee. 

2  Thou  heard'si,well-pleas'd.the  song.the  pray'r; 

Thy  blessing  came  ;  and  still  its  power 
Shall  onward  through  all  ages  bear 
The  memory  of  that  holy  hour. 

3  Laws,  freedom,  truth,  and  faith  in  God 
Came  with  those  exiles  o'er  the  waves : 
And  where  their  pilgrim  feet  have  trod, 
The  God  they  trusted  guards  their  grave*. 

4  And  here  thy  name,  O  God  of  love, 
Their  children's  children  shall  adore, 
Till  these  eternal  hills  remove, 

And  spring  adorns  the  earth  no  more. 

iTune,  Duke  St..  p.  98.) 
Mi  [t~  M.     Stm   Year] 

\J  ±  ±  Doddridge. 

1  Great  Go  '..  we  sing  that  mighty  hand, 
By  which  supported  still  we  stand  : 
The  opening  year  thy  mercy  shows  ; 
Let  mercy  crown  it  till  it  close. 

2  By  day,  by  night — at  home,  abroad, 
Still  we  are  guarded  by  our  God ; 
By  his  incessant  bounty  fed, 

By  his  unerring  counsel  led. 
;   Wuh  grateful  hearts  the  past  we  own  : 
The  future — all  to  us  unknown — 
We  to  thy  guardian  care  commit, 
And  peaceful  leave  before  thy  feet. 

4  In  scenes  excited  or  depressed, 

Be  thou  our  joy,  and  thou  our  rest ; 
Thy  goodness  all  our  hopes  shall  raise, 
Adored,  through  all  our  changing  days. 

5  When  death  shall  close  oar  earthly  songs, 
And  seal,  in  silence,  mortal  tongues, 
Our  Helper,  God,  in  whom  we  trust, 
Shall  keep  our  souls  and  guard  our  dust. 

{Tune,  Naomi,  p.  141.) 

545    [C-V-  cw'""'1wA1-r, 

1  Thee  we  adore,  eternal  Name ! 

And  humbly  own  to  thee 
How  feeble  is  our  mortal  frame, 
What  dying  worms  are  we  ! 

2  The  year  rolls  round,  and  steals  away 

The  breath  that  first  it  gave  ; 

Whate'er  we  do,  whate'er  we  be, 

We're  traveling  to  the  grave. 


3  Great  God!  on  what  a  slender  thread 

Hang  everlasting  things! 
The  eternal  state  of  all  the  dead 
Upon  life's  feeble  strings ! 

4  Infinite  joy,  or  endless  woe, 

Attends  on  every  breath  ; 
And  yet,  how  unconcerned  we  go 
Upon  the  brink  of  death  ! 

5  Waken,  O  Lord,  our  drowsy  sense, 

To  walk  this  dangerous  road  ! 

And  if  our  souls  are  hurried  hence, 

May  they  be  found  with  God. 

Tune,  Amsterdam,  p.  261.) 

P\A_fi    [;J-  and  64.     Close  of  year} 
OrxvJ  Burton. 

1  Time  is  winging  us  away 

To  our  eternal  home; 
Life  is  but  a  winter's  day — 

A  journey  to  the  tomb  ; 
Youth  and  vigor  soon  will  flee, 

Blooming  beauty  lose  its  charms; 
All  that's  mortal  soon  shall  be 

Enclosed  in  death's  cold  arms. 

2  Time  is  winging  us  away 

To  our  eternal  home  ; 
Life  is  but  a  winter's  day — 

A  journey  to  the  tomb ; 
But  the  Christian  shall  enjoy 

Health  and  beauty,  soon,  above, 
Far  beyond  the  world's  alloy, 

Secure  in  Jesus'  love. 

(Tune,  Nuremburg,  p.  53.) 
e at-j  [7s.     T/mn&sgrvitifr] 

KJ^Z    I  MONTCOMERV. 

1  Thank  and  praise  Jehovah's  name  ! 

For  his  mercies,  firm  and  sure, 
From  eternity  the  same, 
To  eternity  endure. 

2  Let  the  ransomed  thus  rejoice, 

Gathered  out  of  every  land, 
As  the  people  of  his  choice, 

Plucked  from  the  destroyer's  hand. 

3  To  a  pleasant  land  he  brings, 

Where  the  vine  and  olive  grow, 

Where,  from  flowery  hills,  the  springs 

Through  luxuriant  valleys  flow. 

4  Oh,  that  men  would  praise  the  Lord 

For  his  goodness  to  their  race  ; 
For  the  wonders  of  his  word, 
And  the  riches  of  his  grace! 


(Tune,  Nurembnrg,  p.  53  ) 

548      [7''   ™-«****rl  STRONC 

1  Swell  the  anthem,  raise  the  song; 
Praises  to  our  God  belong ; 
Saints  and  angels  join  to  sing 
Praises  to  the  heavenly  King. 

2  Blessings  from  his  liberal  hand 
Flow  around  this  happy  land: 
Kept  by  him,  no  foes  annoy; 
Peace  and  freedom  we  enjoy. 

3  Here,  beneath  a  virtuous  sway, 
May  we  cheerfully  obey; 
Never  feel  oppression's  rod, 
Ever  own  and  worship  God. 

(Tune,  Temple,  p.  23.) 
C^Q     [Sj.  and  js.  double.     Reform  ] 

1  We  are  living,  we  are  dwelling, 

In  a  grand  and  awful  time, 
In  an  age  on  ages  telling, — 

To  be  living  is  sublime ! 
Hark !  the  waking  up  of  nations, 
■     Gog  and  Magog  to  the  fray  ! 
Hark !  what  soundeth  ?  is  creation 

Groaning  for  its  latter  day? 

2  Worlds  are  charging,  heaven  beholding; 

Thou  hast  but  an  hour  to  fight ; 
Now  the  blazoned  cross  unfolding, 

On — right  onward,  for  the  right ! 
On !  let  all  the  soul  within  you 

For  the  truth's  sake  go  abroad  ! 
Strike!  let  every  nerve  and  sinew 

Tell  on  ages— tell  for  God ! 

'This  hymn  may  be  sung  to  Wilmot,  p.  55  ;  or  to 
any  8s.  and  7s.  tune,  by  making  the  last  lin« 
of  eaeh  verse  "Far at  sea,  far,  far  at  sea.") 
KKA  [P.  M.     Seamen] 

OOKJ  Mrs   Simpson. 

1  Star  of  peace!  to  wanderers  weary, 

Bright  the  beams  that  smile  on  me, 
Cheer  the  pilot's  vision  dreary, 
Far,  far  at  sea. 

2  Star  of  hope !  gleam  on  the  billow. 

Bless  the  soul  that  sighs  for  thee ; 
Bless  the  sailor's  lonely  pillow, 
Far,  far  at  sea. 

3  Star  of  faith  !  when  winds  are  mocking 

All  his  toil,  he  flies  to  thee; 
Save  him  on  the  billows  rocking, 
Far,  far  at  sea, 

4  Star  divine!  oh,  safely  guide  him. — 

Bring  the  wanderer  home  to  thee  ! 
Sore  temptations  long  have  tried  him. 
Far,  far  at  sea. 


Choir  and  1'onsrcgation. 


OCCASIONAL. 
AMEEICA.    6s  &  4s. 


Words  by  Rev.  S.  F.  Smith. 
Music  arr.  bv  Henry  Carey. 


I,  My  country, 'tis   of  thee,  Sweet  land  of  lib  -  er- 
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_.,  1.  iuy  country,    us    ui  nice,  jwccuauu  ui  nu  -  ci-ly,        Of  thee    I  sing:   Land  where  my  fathers  died  !  Land  of  the 
55L.  Let  music  swell  the  breeze,  And  ring  from  all  the  trees  Sweet  freedom's  song:  Let  mortal  tongues  awake,  Let  all  that 
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pil-grim's  pride!  From  ev  -  'ry       mountainside       Let  free-dom  ring. 


breathe  partake,     Let    rocks  their      si- lence  break,  The  sound  pro  -  long. 
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3  Our  fathers'  God,  to  thee — 
Author  of  liberty— 

To  thee  we  sing; 
Long  may  our  land  be  bright, 
With  freedom's  holy  light; 
Protect  us  by  thy  might, 

Great  God,  our  King! 


HOMEWAED.     10s  &  5s.  Words  by  Rev.  C.  Wesley. 

In  singing  observe  the  repetition  of  the  words  in  the  1st  verse,  and  make  a  similar  repetition  in  2d  and  3d  verses. 
Choir  and  Congregation.  Roll  round  .  .  Music  arr.  for  this  work. 
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Plt^O  1. Come, let  us    a  -    new    our  jour-ney  pur-sue,  Roll  round 
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with  the  year, And  never  standstill  till  the 
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Roll  round 


2  Our  life  is  a  dream, 

Our  time,  as  a  stream, 

Glides  swiftly  away, 
And  the  fugitive  moment  refuses  to  stay. 

The  arrow  is  flown, 

The  moment  is  gone, 

The  millennial  year 
Rushes  on  to  our  view,  and  eternity's  near. 


3  Oh,  that  each  in  the  day 

Of  his  coming  might  say, 

"I  have  fought  my  way  through, 
"I  have  finished  the  work  thou  didst  give  me  to  do." 

Oh,  that  each  from  his  Lord 

May  but  hear  the  glad  word, 

"Well  and  faithfully  done, 
"Enter  into  thy  joy,  and  receive  now  thy  crown." 


VARIOUS    SUBJECTS. 
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553  Ford. 

i   How  vain  is  all  beneath  the  skie^  ! 
How  transient  every  earthly  bliss! 
How  slender  all  the  fondest  tie*, 
That  bind  us  to  a  world  like  this! 

2  The  evening  cloud,  the  morning  dew. 
The  withering  grass,  the  fading  flower, 
Of  earthly  hopes  are  emblems  true — 
The  glory  of  a  passing  hour ! 

3  But  though  earth's  fairest  blossoms  die. 
And  all  beneath  the  skies  is  vain, 
There  is  a  land,  whose  confines  lie 
Beyond  the  reach  of  care  and  pain. 

4  Then  let  the  hope  of  joys  to  come 
Dispel  our  cares,  and  chase  our  fears: 
If  God  be  ours,  we're  traveling  home. 
Though  passing  through  a  vale  oftears. 

554  r^6"""1       „ABT. 

i    Son  of  God  !  to  thee  I  cry  : 
By  the  holy  mystery 
Of  thy  dwelling  here  on  earth, 
By  thy  pure  and  holy  birth, 
Hear,  oh.  hear  my  lowly  plea! 
Manifest  thyself  to  me  ! 

2  Lamb  of  God  !  to  thee  I  cry  : 
By  thy  bitter  agony. 

By  thy  pangs  to  us  unknown, 
By  thy  spirit's  parting  groan, 
Hear,  oh,  hear  my  lowly  plea  : 
Manifest  thyself  to  me ! 

3  Lord  of  glory,  God  most  high! 
Man  exalted  to  the  sky! 
With  thy  love  my  bosom  fill, 
Prompt  me  to  perform  thy  will: 
Then  thy  glory  I  shall  see — 
Thou  wilt  bring  me  home  to  thee. 

555  w 

1  Thine  forever  !  God  of  love, 
Hear  us  from  thy  throne  above  ! 
Thine  forever  may  we  be, 
Here,  and  in  eternity! 

2  Thine  forever!  oh,  how  blest 
They  who  find  in  thee  their  rest! 
Savior,  Guardian,  heavenly  Friend, 
Oh,  defend  us  to  the  end ! 

3  Thine  forever!  Savior,  keep 

These  thy  frail  and  trembling  sheep  ; 
Safe  alone  beneath  thy  care. 
Let  us  all  thy  goodness  share. 


4  Thine  forever!   thou  our  Guide, — 
All  our  wants  by  thee  supplied, — 
All  our  sins  by  thee  forgiven, — 
Lead  us,  Lord,  from  earth  to  heaven 

556  tc  jr.]        watts 

:  I   How  sweet  and  awful  is  the  place, 
With  Christ  within   the  doors, 
While  everlasting  love  displays 
The  choicest  of  her  stores ! 

2  While  all  our  hearts,  and  all  our  songs 

Join  to  admire  the  feast, 
Each  of  us  cries,  with  thankful  tongue,— 
"  Lord,  why  was  I  a  guest  ? 

3  "  Why  was  I  made  to  hear  thy  voice. 

And  enter  while  there  's  room, 

When  thousands  make  a  wretched  choice 

And  rather  starve  than  come  ?  " 

4  'Twas  the  same  !ove  that  spread  the  feast 

That  sweetly  drew  us  in  ; 
Else  we  had  still  refused  to  taste, 
And  perished  in  our  sin. 

5  Pity  the  nations,  O  our  God  ! 

Constrain  the  earth  to  come  ; 
Send  thy  victorious  word  abroad, 
And  bring  the  strangers  home. 

557  w 

1  Remember  thy  Creator  now, 

In  these  thy  youthful  days; 
He  will  accept  thine  earliest  vow, 
And  listen  to  thy  praise. 

2  Remember  thy  Creator  now, 

Seek  him  while  he  is  near  ; 
For  evil  days  will  come,  when  thou 
Shalt  find  no  comfort  here. 

3  Remember  thy  Creator  now  ; 

His  willing  servant  be: 
Then,  when  thy  head  in  death  shall  bow, 
He  will  remember  thee. 

4  Almighty  God  !  our  hearts  incline 

Thy  heavenly  voice  to  hear ; 
Let  all  our  future  days  be  thine, 
Devoted  to  thy  fear. 

558  [LM-  6!'""]      a.o,. 

I   At  evening  time  let  there  be  light; 
Life's  little  day  draws  near  its  close; 
Around  me  fall  the  shades  of  night, 
The  night  of  death,  the  grave's  repose 
To  crown  my  joys,  to  end  my  woes, 
At  evening  time  let  there  be  light. 


2  At  evening  time  let  there  he  light  ; 
Stormy  and  dark  hath   been  my  dav  ; 
Yet  rose  the  morn  divinely  bright  ; 

I  lews,  birds,  and  blossoms  cheered  the  way ; 
Oh,  for  one  sweet,  one  parting  ray! 
At  evening  time  let  there  be  light. 

3  At  evening  time  there  shall  be  light  ! 
For  God  hath  spoken  ;  it  must  be; 
Fear,  doubt,  and  anguish  take  their  flight; 
His  glory  now  is  risen  on  me  ; 

Mine  eyes  shall  his  salvation  see; 

T  is  evening  time,  and  there  is  light  ! 

*->*->&  Watts. 

1  When  overwhelmed  with  grief, 

My  heart   within   me  dies  ; 

Helpless,  and  far  from  all  relief, 

To  heaven  I  lift  mine  eyes, 

2  Oh,  lead  me  to  the  Rock 

That's  high  above  my  head. 
And  make  the  covert  of  thy  w  ings 
My  shelter  and  my  shade! 

3  Within  thy  presence,  Lord, 

Forever  I  '11  abide  ; 
Thou  art  the  tower  of  my  defence, 
The  refuge  where  I  hide. 

4  Thou  givest  me  the  lot 

Of  those  that  fear  thy  name; 
If  endless  life  be  their  reward, 
I  shall  possess  the  same. 

560  ^ 

1  We  bless  thee  for  thy  peace,  O  God  ! 

Deep  as  the  soundless  sea, 
Which  falls  like  sunshine  on  the  road 
Of  those  who  trust  in  thee. 

2  We  ask  not,  Father,  for  repose 

Which  comes  from  outward  rest. 
If  we  may  have  through  all  life's  woes 
Thy  peace  within  our  breast ; — 

3  That  peace  which  suffers  and  is  strong, 

Trusts  where  it  cannot  see, 
Deems  not  the  trial  way  too  long, 
But  leaves  the  end  with  thee ; — 

4  That  peace  which  flows  serene  and  deep — 

A  river  in  the  soul, 
Whose  banks  a  living  verdure  keep: 
God's  sunshine  o'er  the  whole  ! 

5  Such,  Father,  give  our  hearts  such  peace, 

Whate'er  the  outward  be, 
Till  all  life's  discipline  shall  cease, 
And  we  go  home  to  thee. 
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fol  -  low  them.  Bless-ed    are    the  dead  who    die     in    the  Lord,  bless-ed    are    the  dead  who  die      in  the  Lord. 
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Words  by  Dr.  Watts. 
Music  by  T.  Swan. 
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Kf31    i.  Why   do   we  mourn  de  -  part-  ing  friends,  Or  shake  at    death's     a-lnrms?  'Tis    but     the      voice       that 
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2  The  graves  of  all  the  saints  he  blessed, 

And  softened  every  bed, 
Where  should  the  dying  members  rest, 
But  with  the  dying  Head. 

3  Thence  he  arose,  ascending  high, 

And  showed  our  feet  the  way. 
Up  to  the  Lord  we  too  shall  fly, 
At  the  great  rising  day. 
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Words  by  Mrs.  Mackay. 
Music  by  Dr.  L.  Mason. 
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3  Asleep  in  Jesus  !  peaceful  rest ! 
Whose  waking  is  supremely  blest; 
No  fear,  no  woe  shall  dim  the  hour 
That  manifests  the  Savior's  power. 

\  Asleep  in  Jesus !  oh,  for  me 
May  such  a  blissful  refuge  be : 
May  mine  still  be  this  blessed  sleep 
From  which  none  ever  wake  to  weep. 


OOO  Barbaild. 

I   How  blest  the  righteous  when  he  dies ! 

When  sinks  a  weary  soul  to  rest ; 
How  mildly  beam  the  closing  eyes, 

How  gently  heaves  tV expiring  breast. 


2  So  fades  a  summer  cloud  away; 

So  sinks  the  gale  when  storms  are  o'er ; 
So  gently  shuts  the  eye  of  day ; 

So  dies  a  wave  along  the  shore. 


3  A  holy  quiet  reigns  around, 

A  calm  which  life  nor  death  destroys  ; 

And  naught  disturbs  that  |>eace  profound 
\\  hich  his  unfettered  soul  enjoys. 


Selection  120. — Blessed  are  the  dead  who  die  in  the  Lord. 
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wtri  Montgomery. 

1  "Forever  with  the  Lord!" 

Amen  !  so  let  it  be  ; 
Life  from  the  dead  is  in  that  word ; 
'T  is  immortality. 

2  Here,  in  the  body  pent, 

Absent  from  thee  I  roam  ; 
Vet  nightly  pitch  my  moving  tent 
A  day's  march  nearer  home. 

3  "Forever  with  the  Lord!" 

Father,  if  'tis  thy  will. 
The  promise  of  thy  gracious  word 
E'en  here  to  me  fulfill. 


4  So,  when  my  latest  breath 

Shall  rend  the  veil  in  twain, 
By  death  I  shall  escape  from  death, 
And  life  eternal  gain. 

OOO  Bethcne. 

It  is  not  death  to  die — 

To  leave  this  weary  road, 
And,  'mid  the  brotherhood  on  high, 
To  be  at  home  with  God. 

:  It  is  not  death  to  close 

The  eye  long  dimmed  by  tears, 
And  wake,  in  glorious  repose 
To  spend  eternal  years. 


3  It  is  not  death  to  bear 

The  wrench  that  sets  us  free        [air 
From  dungeon  chain — -to  breathe  the 
Of  boundless  liberty. 

4  It  is  not  death  to  fling 

Aside  this  sinful  dust. 
And  rise,  on  strong  exulting  wing, 
To  live  among  the  just. 

5  Jesus,  thou  Prince  of  life! 

Thy  chosen  can  not  die; 
Like  thee,  they  conquer  in  the  strife, 
To  reign  with  thee  on  high. 
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Choir  and  Congrccntion. 


Mt.  Vernon.  8s&7s. 


Words  by  S.  F.  Smith. 
Music  by  Dr.  L.  Mason. 
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ODD'Sis-ter,  thou  wast  mild  and  love  -  ly,         Gen  -  tie      as       the     sum  -  mer  breeze,     Pleas  -  ant        as         the 
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2  Dearest  sister,  thou  hast  left  us, 

Here  thy  loss  we  deeply  feel ; 

But  'tis  God  that  hath  bereft  us: 

He  can  all  our  sorrows  heal. 

3  Yet  again  we  hope  to  meet  thee, 

When  the  day  of  life  is  fled, 
Then  in  heaven  with  joy  to  greet  thee, 
Where  no  farewell  tear  is  shed. 
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Words  by  Bishop  He::f.r. 
!  ,  !     Music  by  J.  Clark. 
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2.  Thou  art  gone     to    the     grave!  but  we     will    not      de  -plore  thee,     Since  God  was    thy     ran -sum,   thy 
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Selection  123.— BARTIMEU3  SEEVIOE.-- Precious  in  the  sight  of  the  Lord. 
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Words  by  Rev.  W.  B.  CoLLYER. 
Music  by  Daniel  Read. 
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2  Light  and  peace  at  once  deriving 

From  the  hand  of  God  most  high, 
In  his  glorious  presence  living, 
They  shall  never,  never  die. 

4  Now,  ye  mourners,  cease  to  languish, 
O'er  the  grave  of  those  you  love  ; 
Far  removed  from  pain  and  anguish, 
They  are  chanting  hymns  above. 
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Selection  124.— OAK  SERVICE— In  my  Father's  house  are  ca^y  mansions. 
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Words  by  Rev.  Thos.  R.  Taylor. 
Music  by  Dr.  L.  M        I 
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but    a      stran-ger  here,  Heav'n  is    my     home;  Earth's  but  a      drs  -  ert  drear,  Heav'n  is  my    home 
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2.  What  tho'  the  tem-pests  rage,  Heav'n  is    my    home;  Short     is    my     pil- grim-age,    Heav'n  is  my    home 
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Dan  -  ger  and  sor-row  stand  Round  me  on     ev  -  cry  hand  ;  Heav'n  is  my   fa  -  ther-land,  Heav'n  is  my  home. 
Time's  cold  and  wintry  blast   Soon    will  be     o  -  ver-past ;     I     shall  reach  home  at  last,    Heav'n  is  my  home. 
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Selection  125.- VAEINA  SEEVIOE.-Blessed  are  they. 
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they  m.ny  have  right  to  the  tp-e     of    life,  and  may  en-  ter     in  thro'  the  gates  in  -  to     the      cit     -     y,     may 
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en  -  ter     in  thro'  the  gates  in  -  to     the     cit 
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neither  shill  the    sun  light  on  them,  nor      an  -  y     heat,    for    the  Lamb  which  is     in     the 
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Nor  shall  the    sun 
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midst   of   the  throne  shall     fee  1     them,    shall     feed       them,    and    shall   lead  them,  shall  lead  them    un  -  to 
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fountains  of   liv  -ing  wa-ters  ;  and  G  d  shall  wipe  a-w  y  nil  tears,  shall  wipe  a-way      all  tears  from  their  eyes. 


HEAVEN. 


Selection  125. 


Blessed  aie  they  that  do  his  commandments,  that  they 
may  have  right  to  the  tree  of  life,  and  may  enter  in  through 
the  gates  into  the  city. 

They  shall  hunger   no  more,   neither  thirst  any   more; 
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neither  shall  the  sun  light  on  them,  nor  any  heat,  for  the 
Lamb  which  is  in  the  midst  of  the  thrune  shall  feed  them, 
and  shall  lead  them  unto  fountains  of  living  waters;  and 
God  shall  wipe  away  all  tears  from  their  eyes. 
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Choir  and  i'onprocatlon. 


VAEINA.   CM.    Double. 


Words  by  Dr.  Watts. 
Mu>ic  arr.  by  G.  F.  Root. 
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f^'yQ  I.  There      is        a    land    of      pure    de-light.  Where   siin:s  im-mor  -  tal      reign  ;     In     -     fi  -  nite  day    ex- 
2.  Oh,       could  we  make  our   doubts  re-move,  Those     gloomy  doubts  that    rise,        And     view  theCa-naan 
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nev  -    er-with'ring     flow'rs ;    Death,  like     a     nar  -  row      sea,     di-vides      This     heavenly  land  from    ours. 
view    the  landscape     o'er,       Not     Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold  flood,  Should  fright  us  from  the     shore. 


571  Watts. 

i   Give  me  the  wings  of  fai:h,  to  rise 
Within  the  vail,  and  see 
The  saints  above,  how  great  their  joys, 
How  bright  their  glories  be. 

2  I  ask  them — whence  their  victory  came? 

They,  with  united  breath, 
Asc-ibe  their  conquest  to  the  Lr.ni1  , — 
Their  triumph  to  his  death. 

3  They  marked  the  footsteps  he  had  trod ; 

II  s  zeal  inspired  their  breast  ; 
And  following  their  incarnate  God, 
Possess  the  promised  rest. 

4  Our  g'orious  Leader  claims  out  praise, 

F  «  his  own  pattern  given, — 
W   ile  the  long  cloud  of  witnesses 
Show  the  same  path  to  heaven. 
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O  I  A  Dickson. 

1  O  mother  dear,  Jerusalem, 

When  shall  I  come  to  thee  ? 
When  shall  my  sorrows  have  an  end, 
Thy  joys  when  shall  I  sec? 

2  Oh.  happy  harbor  of  God's  saints  ? 

Oh,  sweet  and  pleasant  soil! 

In  thee  no  sorrow  can  be  found, 

Nor  grief,  nor  care,  nor  toil. 

3  No  dimly  cloud  o'ershndows  thee, 

Nor  gloom,  nor  darksome  night; 
But  every  soul  shines  as  the  sun, 
For  God  himself  gives  light. 

4  Thv  walls  are  made  of  precious  stone, 

Thy  bulwarks  diamond-square, 
Thy  gates  are  all  of  orient  peatt — 
O  God  !  if  I  were  there  ! 


*J  I  O  Montgomery. 

i  While  thro'  this  changing  world  we  roam 
From  infancy  to  age, 
Heaven  is  the  Christian  pilgrim's  home, 
His  rest  at  every  stage. 

2  Thither,  his  raptured  thought  ascends, 

Eternal  joys  to  share  ; 
There,  his  ailoring  spirit  bends, 
While  here,  he  kneels  in  prayer. 

3  From  earth  his  freed  affections  rise, 

To  fix  on  things  above, 
Whce  all  his  hope  of  glory  lies, 
Where  all  is  perfect  love. 

4  There,  too,  may  we  our  treasure  place — 

There  let  our  hearts  be  found  ; 
That  still,  where  sin  abounded,  grace 
May  more  and  more  abound. 
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Selection  128.— AMSTERDAM  SERVICE.-Eye  hath  not  seen,  nor  hath  ear  heard. 
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Eye    hath    not     seen,         nor        hath       ear         heard,  nei  -  ther    have     en      -     tered     in    -    to      the 
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heart  of  man,    the  things  which       God     hath       pre  -  pared  for  them  that  love     .     .     .       him. 
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Thou  wilt  show  me  the  path  of  life,        in     thy  presence  is    fullness  of  joy,      and   at  thy  right  hand  there  are  pleasures, 
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there  are  plea  ur^sforev    -    ermore,  there  are  pleasures  for  ev     -     ermore,  there  are  pleasures  for  ev     -     er-more. 
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HEAVEN. 

Selection  126. 

ith  not  seen,  nor  hath  ear  heard,  neither  have  en- 
tered into  the  heart  of  man,  the  things  which  God  hath 
prepared  for  them  that  love  him. 

Amsterdam,  7s  &  Gs 
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Thou  wilt  show  me  the  path  of  life;  in  thy  preseni  i  I 
fullness  of  joy,  and  at  thy  right  hand  there  are  pleasures 
fore\  ei  more. 

w  ords  by  Rev.  R.  Seagrave. 
Music  by  1m.  NFares. 
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fRiv-ers     to      the       o  -  ce'an     run,      Nor  stay  in    all  their  course;  "> 
2-  ;  1"  re   as-cend-ing     seeks  the   sun,  Both  speed  them  to  their  source.  J  So      a      soul     that's  born       of     God, 
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Time  shall  soon  this     earth  re  -  move ;  Rise,  my     soul,  and  haste    a-    way,       To   seats    pre-pared    a  -  bove. 
Pants    to     see     his      glo  -  rious  face,      Up-ward  tends  to      his      a  -  bode,       To     rest       in     his      em  -  brace. 
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Shining  Shoee.  83  &  7s 


Words  by  Rev.  David  Nelson. 
Music  by  Geo.  F.  R<  iot. 
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K7Kl.Mv  davs  are  glid-ing    swiftly    by,        And    I,         a    pil-grim 

u  ,U2.  We'll  <;ird  our  loins.my  brethren  dear,  Our  heav'nly  home  discern  -ing;    Our    ab-sent  Lord  has     left  us  word, 


m  stran-ger,  Would  not  de-tain  them     as  they  fly, 
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Thosehoursof  toil  and  dan-  ger.     For   oh,  we  stand  on  Jor-dan's  strand.Our  friends  are  passing     o-ver; 
Let      ev  -  'ry  lamp  be  burn-  ing. 
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3  Should  coming  days  be  cold  and  dark, 
We  need  not  cease  our  singing ; 

That  perfect  rest  naught  can  molest, 
Where  golden  harps  are  ringing.    Cho. 

4  Let  sorrow's  rudest  tempests  blow, 
tti      Each  chord  on  earth  to  sever;  [home, 

-ffl      Our  King  says,  Come,  and  there's  our 
— tS      Forever,  oh,  forever!     Cho. 
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Selection  126. — Eye  hath  not  seen  ;  or,  Sel.  127,  In  my  Father's  house. 
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Words  by  Rev.  \Y.  B.  Tappan. 
Mu-ic  bv  N.  D.  Gould. 


^Szlz3 


^:=S: 


:S-TS^i— g  TITS=Sg 


^E* 


-»- 


*=*: 


-JC2Z 


m 


__      I. There  is     an  hour    of     peaceful  rest,      To  mourning  wand'rersgiv'n;  There    is     a   joy       for        souls  distress'd, 
OYOj. There  is     a  home  for     wea  -  ry  souls,     By      sin    and  sorrow  driv'n — When  toss'd  on  life's  tern  -  pestuous  shoals, 
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A  balm  for      ev  -  'ry  wound-ed  breast;  'Tis  found     a-bove — in  heav'n. 
Where  storms  a-rise,  and       o  -  cean  rolls,    And      all 
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3  There  faith  lifts  up  her  cheerful  eye 
To  brighter  prospects  given  ; 
—  ;;       And  views  the  tempest  passing  by, 
The  evening  shadows  quickly  fly, 
And  all  serene — in  heaven, 
is  drear,  but  heav'n.    4  There  fragrant  flow'rs  immortal  bloom, 
m-    sz>  And  joys  supreme  are  given  ; 

There  rays  divine  disperse  the  gloom ; 
Beyond  the  confines  of  the  tomb 
Appears  the  dawn  of  heaven  ! 
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Selection  125, — Blessed  are  they  that  do  his  commandments. 


Choir  and  Congregation. 
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Words  by  Rev.  F.  W.  Faper. 
m  Music  by  J.  Barnby. 
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a-dise,       O    Par  -  a-dise,Who  doth  not  crave  for  rest  ?     Who  would  not  seek  the  hap  -  jy  land 
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2  O  Paradise,  O  Paradise, 

The  world  is  growing  old  ; 
Who  would  not  be  at  rest,  and  free, 
Where  love  is  never  cold  ?     Kef. 
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3  O  Paradise,  O  Paradise, 

v^ .  ^  .  ..  'Tis  weary  waiting  here  ; 

I            _^I :  J  Oh.  joy  to  be  where  Jesus  is ! 

P-?     ~l         III  To  feel,  to  see  him  near.      Ref". 


HEAVEN. 


263 


Choir  and  Co  tier  oca  1 1  on  . 


Rest  foe  the  weary. 


&  7s,     Words  by  Rev.  Samuel  Y.  Harmer. 
Music  by  Rev.  Wit.  MCDONALD. 


g^O  I.  In  the  Christian's  home  in  glo-ry.     There  re-mains  a    land  of      rest;  There  my  Savior's  gone  be- fore  me, 
2.  He    is      fit-ting    up  my  man-sion,   Which  e  -  lor  -  nal  -  ly  shall  stand,  For    my  stay  shall  not  be    transient, 
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To     ful  -  fill  my  soul's  re-quest.  There  is      rest  for  the  wea-ry,    There  is     rest    for 
In    that    ho  -  ly,  hap-py     land. 
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rest  for  the  wea-ry,  There  is      rest    for      you,       On  the    oth-er  side  of    Jor-dan,       In    the  sweet  fields  of 
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E -den,  Where  the  tree  <f    life    is  blooming,  There  is    rest    for     you. 


3  And  the  grave  shall  then  be  conquered, 

And  the  sting  of  death  be  lost ; 
And  our  bark,  all  safely  anchored, 
Never  more  be  tempest-tost.      Cho. 

4  Sing,  oh,  sing,  ye  heirs  of  glory ; 

Shout  your  triumph  as  you  go ; 
Zion's  gate  will  ope  before  ye. 

You  shall  find  an  entrance  through. 

Cho. 


(Set.  las.  Blessed  are  they.  Tune,Varina,  p.  359  1 
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1  Jerusalem,  my  happy  home, 

Name  ever  dear  to  me, 
When  shall  my  labors  have  an  end 
In  joy  and  peace  in  thee? 

2  Oh,  when,  thou  City  of  my  God, 

Shall  I  thy  courts  ascend, 
Where  congregations  ne'er  break  up, 
And  Sabbaths  have  no  end. 


There  happier  bowers  than  Eden's  bloom,  5 

Nor  sin  nor  sorrow  know  ; 
Blest  seats !  thro'  rude  and  stormy  scenes, 

I  onward  press  to  you. 

Why  should  I  shrink  at  pain  and  woe  ? 

Or  feel  at  death  dismay? 
I've  Canaan's  goodly  land  in  view, 

And  realms  of  endless  day. 


Apostles,  martyrs,  prophets  there, 

Around  my  Savior  stand  ; 
And  soon  my  friends  in  Christ  below, 

Will  join  the  glorious  band. 

Jerusalem,  my  happy  home, 
My  soul  still  pants  for  thee  ; 

Then  shall  my  labors  have  an  end, 
When  I  thy  joys  shall  see. 
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Selection  127.— EWING  SEEVICE.-And  the  city  was  pure  gold. 
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Selection  127. 


And   the   city  was   pure  g  Id.     And   the  foundation 

I  he  walls  of  the  city  were  garn:shed    with  all  manner  of 
precious  stones. 


And  the  city  had  no  need  of  the  sun,  neither  of  the 
moon  to  shine  in  it:  for  the  glory  of  God  did  lighten  it, 
and  the  Lamb  is  the  light  thereof. 


Clioir  nnd  Consrosalio 


EWING.    7s  &  6s. 


Words  by  Bishop  Bernard. 

Music  by  Bishop  ALEX.  EwiNG. 
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KO/-\i.  le  -  ru  •   sa  -  lem  I  -en,  With  milk  and    hon-ey    blest, 

<J°^2.  They  stand,  those  halls  of  Zi   -    on,  All        ju  -  bi  -  lain  with  sung, 


Be-neath  thy     con  -  tern  -  pla  •  ti   n 
And  bright  with  many  an  an  -  gel, 


Sink  heart  and  voice    op-pressed.     I        know  not,    oh,      I      know    not     What  joys      a-  wait     me     there, 
\nd     all      the     mar-tvr  throng.    There   is      the  throne  of      Da    -  vid,    And  there,   from  toil     re  -  leased, 

£2 « 


What  ra  -  dian-cy      of 
The    shout   of     them  that 


g?V 


glo  -  ry.    What  bliss 
tri-umph,  The   song 


y^x=^ 
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■  yond  corn-pare. 
them  that  feast. 


1 


3  And  they  who  with  their  Lender, 

Have  conquered  in  the  fight, 
Forever  and  forever 

Are  clad  in  robes  of  white. 
Oh,  land  that  see'st  no  sorrow! 

Oh,  state  that  fear'st  no  strife  I 
Oh,  royal  land  of  flow  ers ! 

Oh,  realm,  and  home  of  life  ! 


OOl  Bernakd 

I    I  •  usalem  the  glorious  ! 
The  glory  of  the  elect, — 
Oh,  dear  and  future  vision 

That  eager  hearts  expect ! 
E'en  now  by  faith  I  see  thee, 
E'en  here  thy  walls  discern  ; 

thee  my  thoughts  are  kindled. 
And  strive,  and  pant,  and  yearn. 


2  With  jasper  glow  thy  bulwarks, 

Thy  s  ree  s  with  emeralds  blaze: 
T    e  sardius  and  the  to   az 

Unite  in  thee  their  ry... 
Thine  ngeless  wa'ls  are  I  onded 

With  amethyst  unpriced; 
The  saints  build  up  is  f.ibric, 

The  corner-sune  is  Christ. 


3  O  one,  O  only  Mansion, 

O  Paradise  of  joy, 
Where  tears  are  ever  vanished, 

And  smiles  have  no  alloy  ; 
The  Lamb  is  nil  thy  splendor, 

The  Crucified  thy  praise  ; 
His  laud  and  benediction 

Thy  ransomed  people  raise. 

'JOzj  Bernard. 

I    Brief  life  is  here  our  portion  ; 
Brief  sorrow,  short-lived  care  ; 
The  life  that  knows  no  ending, 

The  tearless  life,  is  there. 
Oh,  happy  retribution, 

•  t  toil,  etem  ,\  rest  : 
For  mortals  and  fur  sinners 
A  mansion  with  the  blest. 


And  now  we  fight  the  battle, 

But  then  shall  wear  the  crown 
Of  full  and  everlasting 

And  passionless  renown. 
But  he  whom  now  we  trust  in, 

Shall  then  be  seen  and  known  : 
Anil  they  that  know  and  see  him, 

Shall  have  him  for  their  own. 


The  morning  shall  awaken. 

The  shadows  shall  decay, 
rich  true-hearted  sen  ant 

Shall  shine  as  does  the  d   y. 
There  God  our  King  and  porti  n, 

In  fullness  of  his  gia<  e, 
Shall  we  behold  forever. 

And  wor-hip  face  to  face. 
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Choir  and  Congrrealion. 


HEAVEN. 
MT.  BLANC.    P.M. 
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SFS 


J.  J.   IltSBAND. 
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1.  We  are    on     our    jour  -  ney  home,  Where  Christ  our  Lord    is     gone;     We  shall  meet    a -round  his  throne, 


f-n-jg_rf-_^_-S_-g_rg-- 

1-\\-p *      I  — i » 


^^ 


{For  1st  verse,  see  tune.) 

OOO  Beecher. 

2   We  can  see  that  distant  home, 

Though  clouds  rise  dark  between  ; 
Faith  views  the  radiant  dome, 
And  a  luster  flashes  keen 
Prom  the  new  Jerusalem. 


3  Oh,  holy,  heavenly  home  ! 
Oh,  rest  eternal  there  ! 
When  shall  the  exiles  come, 

Where  they  cease  from  earthly  care, 
In  the  new  Jerusalem. 


Selection  125( — Blessed  are  they  that  do  his  commandments. 

BEULAH.    7s.    Double. 


Choir  and  Congregation 
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Kg4  '•  Who  are  these  in  bright  ar-ray,      This  in  -  nu  -  mer  -  a  - 
2.  These  thro'  fiery       tri  -  als  trod  ;     These  from  great  af-  flic 
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a  -  ble  throng,  Roui 
Now 


the  new  Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem. 


4  Our  hearts  are  breaking  now 
Those  mansions  fair  to  see  ; 
O  Lord  !  thy  heavens  bow, 
And  raise  us  up  with  thee 
To  the  new  Jerusalem. 


Words  by  James  Montgomery. 
Mu^ic  bv  E.  Ives,  Jr. 

d  the  al  -   'tar,  night  and  day, 
be- fore    the  throne  of  God, 


Wis  -  dom,  rich-les      to    ob-tain,     New  do  -  min-ion     ev  -  ery  hour." 
Thro'  their  dear  Redeemer's  might,  More  than  con-quer-ors  they  stand. 


^      i    |  J |  3  Hunger,  thirst,  disease  unknown, 
1    ^j    I  H  On  immortal  fruits  they  feed  ; 


efe 


Them  the  Lamb,  amid  the  throne, 
Shall  to  living  fountains  lead. 

Joy  and  gladness  banish  sighs  ; 
Perfect  love  dispel  all  fears ; 

And  forever  from  their  eyes 
God  shall  wipe  away  the  tears. 


CLOSE    OF   SERVICE. 
Selection  128 .— SOUTHINGTON  SEEVICE.-The  Lord's  prayer. 
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Choir  and  Cong-refrat  Ion. 


SOUTHINGTON.    S.  M. 


F.  \V.  Kino. 
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I.   Our  heav'nly  Father,  hear     The  pray'r  we  offer    now:  Thy  name  be  hallow'd  far  and  near, To  thee  all  na-tions  bow. 


Where  it  is  not  convenient  to  sing  ihe  above 
prelude,  the  Lord's  prayer  may  be  repeated  be- 
fore singing  the  hymn. 

t-JOO  Montgomery. 

i   Our  Heavenly  Father,  hear 
The  prayer  we  offer  now  ; 
Thy  name  be  hallowed  far  and  near, 
To  thee  all  nations  bow. 


r  ■      r 

2  Thy  kingdom  come;  thy  will 

On  earth  be  done  in  love, 
As  saints  and  seraphim  fulfill 
Thy  perfect  law  above. 

3  Our  daily  bread  supply, 

While  by  thy  word  we  live 
The  guilt  of  our  iniquity 
Forgive,  as  we  forgive. 


From  dark  temptation's  power 

Our  feeble  hearts  defend  ; 
Deliver  in  the  evil  hour, 

And  guide  us  to  the  end. 
Thine,  then,  forever  be 

Glory  and  power  divine; 
The  scepter,  throne,  and  majesty 

Of  heaven  and  earth  are  thine. 
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Selection  129.— HEBRON  SERVICE —The  Lord  is  thy  keeper. 
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Selection  129. 

The  Lord  is  thy  keeper:  the  Lord  is  thy  shade  upon  thy 
ri^ht  hand.  The  sun  shall  not  smite  thee  by  day,  nor  the 
moon  by  night.     The  Lord   shall  preserve   thee  from   all 


evil :  he  shall  preserve  thy  soul.  The  Lord  shall  preserve 
thy  suing  out,  and  thy  coming  in,  from  this  time  forth, 
and  even  forever,  even  forevermore. 


t'linir  and  ConErcealion. 


Hebron,  l.  m. 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 
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586  Watts. 

1  Thus  far  the  Lord  has  led  me  on ; 
Thus  far  his  power  prolongs  my  days  : 
And  every  evening  shall  make  known 
Some  fresh  memorial  of  his  grace. 

2  Much  of  my  time  has  run  to  waste, 
And  I,  perhaps,  am  near  my  home; 
But  he  forgives  my  follies  past, 

And  gives  me  strength  for  days  to  come. 

3  I  lay  my  body  down  to  sleep ; 
Peace  is  the  pillow  for  my  head; 
While  well-appointed  angels  keep 
Their  watchful  stations  round  my  bed. 

587  .vatts. 

1  Lord, thou  hast  search'd  and  seen  me  thro': 
Thine  eye  commands.with piercing  view. 
My  rising  and  my  resting  hours, 

My  heart  and  flesh,  with  all  their  powers. 

2  My  tho'ts,  before  they  are  my  own, 
Are  to  my  God  distinctly  known ; 
He  knows  the  words  I  mean  to  speak 
Ere  from  my  opening  lips  they  break. 

3  Within  thy  circling  power  I  stand; 
On  every  side  I  find  thy  hand  ; 
Awake,  asleep,  at  home,  abroad, 

I  am  surrounded  still  with  God. 


4  Amazing  knowledge,  vast  and  great ! 
What  large  extent !  what  lofty  height ! 
My  soul,  with   all  the  powers  I  boast, 
Is  in  the  boundless  prospect  lost. 

5  Oh,  may  these  tho'ts  possess  my  breast, 
Where'er  I  rove,  where'er  I  rest ; 
Nor  let  my  weaker  passions  dare 
Consent  to  sin,  for  God  is  there. 

OOO  Steele. 

1  Lord,  how  mysterious  are  thy  ways ! 
How  blind  are  we!  how  mean  our  praise! 
Thy  steps,  can  mortal  eyes  explore  ? 
'T  is  ours  to  wonder  and  adore. 

2  Great  God !  I  would  not  ask  to  see 
What  in  my  coming  life  shall  be; 
Enough  for  me  if  love  divine 

At  length  thro'  every  cloud  shall  shine. 

3  Are  darkness  and  distress  my  share? 
Then  let  me  trust  thy  guardian  care  ; 
If  light  and  bliss  attend  my  days, 
Then  let  my  future  hours  be  praise. 

4  Vet  this  my  soul  desires  to  know, 
Be  this  my  only  wish  below, 

That  Christ  be  mine  ;  this  great  request 
Grant,  bounteous  God,  and  I  am  blest ! 


08c7  Anon. 

1  God  of  my  life,  to  thee  belong 
The  grateful  heart,  the  joyful  song  : 
Touched  by  thy  love,  each  tuneful  chord 
Resounds  the  goodness  of  the  Lord. 

2  Vet  why,  dear  Lord,  this  tender  care  ? 
Why  doth  thy  hand  so  kindly  rear 

A  useless  cumberer  of  the  ground, 
On  which  so  little  fruit  is  found? 

3  Still  let  the  barren  fig-tree  stand. 
Upheld  and  fostered  by  thy  hand; 
And  let  its  fruit  and  verdure  be 

A  grateful  tribute,  Lord,  to  thee. 

OyU  Montgomery. 

1  Millions  within  thy  couits  have  met. 
Millions,  this  day,  before  thee  bowed  ; 
Their  faces  Zion-ward  were  set, 
Vows  with  their  lips  to  thee  have  vowed. 

2  From  east  to  west,  the  sun  surveyed. 
From  north  to  south,  adoring  throngs  ; 
And  st ill, when  evening  stretch'd  her  shad;. 
The  stars  came  out  to  hear  their  songs. 

3  And  not  a  prayer,  a  tear,  a  sigh, 
Hath  failed  this  day  some  suit  to  gain  ; 
To  those  in  trouble  thou  wert  nigh  : 
No  one  hath  sought  thy  face  in  vain. 
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Selection  130,— TALLIS  EVE.  HYMN  SEBVICE.-He  that  dwelleth. 
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Selection  130. 


He  that  dwelleth  in  the  secret  place  of  the  Most  High, 
shall  abide  utider  the  shadow  of  the  Almighty. 

I  will  say  of  the  Lord,  he  is  my  Refuge  and  my  Fortress, 


my  God,  in   him  will    I   trust.     He    will   cover  thee  with 
his  feathers,  and  under  his  wings  shalt  thou  trust. 


Cbolr  and  ConErfcntlon. 


Tallis  Eve.  Hymn.  l.  m. 


Words  by  Bishop  Kfn. 
Music  by  Tali. is. 
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2  Be  thou  my  guardian  while  I  sleep, 
Thy  watchful  station  near  me  keep  ; 
My  heart  with  love  celestial  fill. 
And  guard  me  from  th'  approach  of  ill. 

3  Teach  me  to  live  that  I  may  dread 
The  grave  as  little  as  my  bed : 
Teach  me  to  die,  that  so  I  may 
Rise  glorious  at  the  judgment-day. 
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Choir  and  Congregation. 


BEAMAN,    8s  &  7s.    Double. 


Words  by  James  Montgomery. 
Music  arr.  for  this  work. 
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Selection  131. 

He  shall  give  his  angels  charge  over  thee,  to  keep  thee 
in  all  thy  ways. 

Thou  shall  not  be  afraid  for  the  terror  by  night,  nor  for 
the  arrow  that  flieth  by  day,  nor  for  the  pestilence  that 


walketh  in  darkness,  nor  for  the  destruction  that  wasteth 
at  noonday. 

He  shall  give  his  angels  charge  over  thee,  to  keep  thee 
in  all  thy  ways. 


Choir  and  Conrrec»lloi 


ROSEDALE.    L.  M. 


^pi^lSUSi 


Words  by  Mrs.  STEELE. 
Music  by  Geo.  F.  Root. 
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a 0  ,ez> 0  .1-?    ,.  0  ,  rs 0  ,  r?  f»",Ts'' f 


m?=zz 


00  m- 


€2. 


¥=£ 


Jm~  *— 0l 


X 


rr± 


tune    mv  tongue,  -And     fill       my      heart  with    live  -  ly    praise. 
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2  My  days  unclouded  as  they  pass, 

And  every  gentle,  rolling  hour, 
Are  monuments  of  wondrous  grace, 
And  witness  to  thy  love  and  power. 

3  Let  hope  in  thee  mine  eyelids  close, 

With  sleep  refresh  my  feeble  frame; 
Safe  in  thy  care  may  I  repose, 

And  wake  with  p.aises  to  thy  name. 


Badea.  s.  m. 


From  a  German  Choral. 
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I.  Once  more  before  we  part,  Oh, bless  the  Savior's  name;  Let  every  tongue  and  every  heart  Adore  and  praise  the  same 
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QcJ4  Hart. 

1  Once  more  before  we  part, 

Oh,  bless  the  Savior's  name  ; 

Let  every  tongue  and  every  heart 

Adore  and  praise  the  same. 

2  Lord,  in  thy  grace  we  came, 

That  blessing  still  impart ; 
We  met  in  Jesus'  sacred  name, 
In  Jesus'  name  we  part. 

3  Still  on  thy  holy  word 

Help  us  to  feed  and  gTow, 
Still  to  go  on  to  know  the  Lord, 
And  practise  what  we  know. 

4  Now,  Lord,  before  we  part, 

Help  us  to  bless  thy  name; 

Let  every  tongue  and  every  heart 

Adore  and  praise  the  same. 


OyO  Fitch. 

1  Lord,  at  this  closing  hour 

Establish  every  heart 
Upon  thy  word  of  truth  and  power, 
To  keep  us  when  we  part. 

2  Peace  to  our  brethren  give  ; 

Fill  all  our  hearts  with  love ; 
In  faith  and  patience  may  we  live, 
And  seek  our  rest  above. 

3  Through  changes,  bright  or  drear, 

We  would  thy  will  pursue; 
And  toil  to  spread  thy  kingdom  here, 
Till  we  its  glory  view. 

4  To  God,  the  only  wise, 

In  every  age  adored, 
Let  glory  from  the  church  arise 
Through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord ! 


Oc/O  Doddridge. 

1  The  swift  declining  day, 

How  fast  its  moments  fly! 
While  evening's  broad  and  gloomy  shade 
Gains  on  the  western  sky. 

2  Ye  mortals,  mark  its  pace, 

And  use  the  hours  of  light ; 
And  know,  its  Maker  can  command 
At  once  eternal  night. 

3  Give  glory  to  the  Lord 

Who  rules  the  whirling  sphere  ; 
Submissive  at  his  footstool  bow, 
And  seek  salvation  there. 

4  Then  shall  new  luster  break 

Through  death's  impending  gloom, 
And  lead  you  to  unchanging  light, 
Id  your  celestial  home. 
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Selection  132. 

There  shall  no  evil  befall  thee,  neither  shall  any  plague 
come  nigh  thy  dwelling,  because  thou  hast  made  the  Lord 
who  is  my  Refuge,  even  the  Most  High,  thy  habitation. 


277 


He  that  truslcth  in  the  Lord,  mercy  shall  compass  him 
about.  There  shall  no  evil  befall  thee,  neither  shall  any 
plague  come  nigh  thy  dwelling. 


Choir  mod  Congregation. 


Evan.  c.  m. 


Words  by  J.  Addison. 
Music  arr.  by  Dr.   MASON. 
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598  Anon. 

1  In  mercy,  Lord,  remember  me, 

Through  all  the  hours  of  fright, 
And  grant  to  me  must  graciously 
The  safeguard  of  ihy  might. 

2  With  cheerful  heart  I  close  my  eyes, 

Since  thou  wilt  not  remove, 
Oh,  in  the  morning  let  me  rise 
Rejoicing  in  thy  love. 


Choir  and  <  on  erp;al  Ion  . 


VESPEKS.    8s&7s. 


Words  by  Miss  Auber, 

Music  arr.  from  Flotow. 
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Vainer  still  the  hope  of  heaven, 
That  on  human  strength  relies; 

But  to  him  shall  help  be  given, 
Who  in  humble  faith  applies. 

Seek  we,  then,  the  Lord's  Anointed ; 

He  will  grant  us  peace  and  rest; 
Ne'er  was  suppliant  disappointed, 

Who  thro'  Christ  his  prayer  addressed. 


600  ROBBINS. 

1  Lo,  the  day  of  rest  declineth, 

Gather  fast  the  shades  of  night; 
May  the  Sun  which  ever  shineth, 
Fill  our  souls  with  heavenly  light. 

2  While,  thine  ear  of  love  addressing, 

Thus  our  parting  hymn  we  sing, 

Father,  grant  thine  evening  blessing, 

Fold  us  safe  beneath  thy  wing. 


0\_/J.  Bickerrtbth. 

1  Heavenly  Shepherd,  guide  us,  feed  us, 

Through  our  pilgrimage  below, 
And  beside  the  waters  lead  us, 
Where  thy  flock  rejoicing  go. 

2  Lord,  thy  guardian  presence  ever, 

Meekly  bending,  we  implore  ; 
We  have  found  thee,  and  would  never, 
Never  waodcr  from  thee  more. 


Invocation.  Newton. 

1  May  the  grace  of  Christ  our  Savior, 

And  the  Father's  boundless  love, 
With  the  Holy  Spirit's  favor, 
Rest  upon  us  fiom  above. 

2  Thus  may  we  abiile  in  union 

With  each  other  and  the  Lord  ; 
And  po-sess,  in  sweet  communion, 
Joys  which  earth  can  not  afford. 
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Thou  from   whom  we      nev  -  er    part, 
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CLOSE    OF    SERVICE. 
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Selection  133. 


Thou  fiom  whom  we  never  part,  Thou  whose  love  is  ev- 
erv-where,    Thou   who   secst   every   heart,    Listen    to  our 
evening  prayer. 


Fill  our  hearts,  O  Lord,  with  love,  Love  unfailing,  full 
and  free,  Love  that  no  alarm  can  move,  Love  that  ever 
rests  on  thee.     Oh,  list  our  evening  prayer. 


Choir  and  Congregation. 


HOLLEY.    7s. 
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602  DOANB. 

1  Softly  now  the  light  of  day 
Fades  upon  my  sight  away ; 
Free  from  care,  from  labor  free, 
Lord,  I  would  commune  with  thee. 

2  Thou,  whose  all-pervading  eye 
Naught  escapes  without,  within, 
Pardon  each  infirmity, 

Open  fault  and  secret  sin. 

3  Soon,  for  me,  the  light  of  day 
Shall  forever  pass  away; 
Then,  from  sin  and  sorrow  free, 
Take  me,  Lord,  to  dwell  with  thee. 

OvJo  Newton, 

i    Now  may  he  who  from  the  dead 

Brought  the  Shepherd  of  the  sheep, 
Jesus  Christ,  our  King  and  Head, 
All  our  souls  in  safety  keep. 

2  May  he  teach  us  to  fulfill 

What  is  pleasing  in  his  sight ; 
Make  us  perfect  in  his  will, 

And  preserve  us  day  and  night ! 

3  To  that  great  Redeemer's  praise, 

Who  the  cov'nant  sealed  with  blood, 
Let  our  hearts  and  voices  raise 
Loud  thanksgivings  to  our  God. 


604  s.  F.  Smith. 

1  Softly  fades  the  twilight  ray 
Of  the  holy  Sabbath  day  ; 
Gently  as  life's  setting  sun, 
When  the  Christian's  course  is  run. 

2  Night  her  solemn  mantle  spreads 
O'er  the  earth  as  daylight  fades; 
All  things  tell  of  calm  repose, 
At  the  holy  Sabbath's  close. 

3  Peace  is  on  the  world  abroad  ; 
'Tis  the  holy  peace  of  God — 
Symbol  of  the  peace  within, 
When  the  spirit  rests  from  sin. 

4  Still  the  Spirit  lingers  near, 
Where  the  evening  worshipper 
Seeks  communion  with  the  skies, 
Pressing  onward  to  the  prize. 

OvJO  MONTGOMERV. 

1  For  the  mercies  of  the  day, 
For  this  rest  upon  our  way, 
Thanks  to  thee  alone  be  given, 
Lord  of  earth  and  King  of  heaven. 

2  Cold  our  services  have  been, 
Mingled  every  prayer  with  sin  ; 
But  thou  canst  and  wilt  forgive  ; 
By  thy  grace  alone  we  live. 


3  While  this  thorny  path  we  tread, 
May  thy  love  our  footsteps  lead  ; 
When  our  journey  here  is  past, 
May  we  rest  with  thee  at  last. 

4  Let  these  earthly  Sabbaths  prove 
Foretastes  of  our  joys  above  ; 
While  their  steps  thy  children  bend 
To  the  rest  which  knows  no  end. 

Wv  Ambrose. 

1  Ere  the  waning  light  decay, 
God  of  all,  to  thee  we  pray, 
Thee  thy  healthful  grace  to  send, 
Thee  to  guard  us  and  defend. 

2  Guard  from  dreams  that  may  affright; 
Guard  from  terrors  of  the  night; 
(iuanl  from  foes,  without,  within; 
Outward  danger,  inward  sin. 

3  Mindful  of  our  only  stay, 
Duly  thus  to  thee  we  pray  ; 
Duly  thus  to  thee  we  raise 
Trophies  of  our  grateful  praise. 

4  Hear  the  prayer,  almighty  King  ; 
Hear  thy  praises  while  we  sing, 
Hymning  with  thy  heavenly  host, 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 
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CLOSE    OF    SERVICE. 


Selection  134.— EVENTIDE  SEEVICE.-Abide  with  us. 
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fur      it      is    t'ward  even-ing,    and  the    day      is      far  spent. 


And    he  went    in      to      tar-ry  with  them. 


Choir  and  Congregation. 


Eventide,  ios. 


:r 


4 L 


Words  by  Rev.  H.  F.  Lyte. 
Music  by  W.  H.  Monk. 
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Qfyj  I.  A-    bide  with  me,     fast      falls  the    e  -  ven  -  tide  ;       The     darkness    deep  -  ens,  Lord,  with  me  a  -  bide ; 

2.  Swift    to      its    dose   ebbs      out  life's  lit  -  tie      day  ;       Earth's  joys  grow  dim,  its        glo-ries  pass  a  -  way  ; 

3.  I        need  thy    pres- ence       ev-ery  pass-ing    hour,       What    but  thy  grace    can  foil  the  tempter's  power  ? 
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When       oth-er     help  -  ers       fail,  and  comforts  flee, 
Ch-inge   and    de  -  cay        in  all    a-round    I       see; 

Who        like  thy -self      my     guide  and  stay  can  be? 
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Help         of      the    helpless,  oh,  a  -  bide    with        me. 
O  thou   who  changest  not,  a  -  bide    with        me. 

Thro'     cloud  and  sunshine,  Lord,  a  -  bide    with        me. 


CLOSE    OF   SERVICE. 
Selection  134. — Abide  with  us,  for  it  is  toward  evening. 

TEMPLE.    8s  &  7s.    Double. 
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Words  by  Mrs.  C.  S.  Smith. 
Arr.  from    FLOTOW. 
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evening    gath-er,      And  the    night   is      draw -ing    nigh.     Deep-er,     deep-er       grow  the  shadows,    Pal-er 
thro' the  darkness ;   While  I    sleep,  still  watch  by      me.       Tar  -  ry     with  me,      O        my  Sav-ior!    Lay  my 
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now  the      glow -ing  west.      Swift  the  night  of      death    ad  -  vcinces;     Shall    it 
head  up   -    on       thy  breast     Till     the  morning ;     then      a  -  wake  me — Morn-ing 
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BOYLSTON.    S.  If. 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 


I.  One  sweetly  solemn  thought  Comes  to  me  o'er  and  o'er, — Nearer  my  home,  to-day,  am  I,  Than  e'er  I've  been  before. 


609 

1  One  sweet'y  solemn  thought 

ies  to  me  o'er  and  o'er, — 
Nearer  my  home,  to-day,  am  I, 
Than  e'er  I've  been  before. 

2  Nearer  my  Father's  house, 

Where  many  man>ions  be; 
Nearer  to-day  the  greit  white  throne  ; 
Nearer  the  crystal  sea. 


3  Nearer  the  bound  of  life, 

Where  burdens  are  laid  down  ; 
Nearer  to  leave  the  heavy  cross ; 
Nearer  to  gain  the  crown. 

4  But,  lying  dark  between, 

Winding  down  through  the  night, 
There  rolls  the  deep  and  unknown  stieam 
That  leads  at  last  to  light. 


Ev'n  now,  perchance,  my  feet 
Are  slipping  on  the  brink, 

And  I,  to-day,  am  nearer  home, — 
Nearer  than  now  I  think. 

Father,  perfect  my  trust ! 

Strengthen  my  power  of  faith  ! 
Nor  let  me  stand,  at  last,  alone 

Upon  the  shore  of  death. 
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CLOSE    OF    SERVICE. 


Selection  135.-  STOOKWELL  SEKVIOE,  No.  1— The  day  is  far  spent. 
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Choir  ami  Congregation. 


STOOKWELL,    8s  &  7s. 
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Words  by  J.  EDMESTEN. 
Music  by  Rev.  D.  E.  Jones. 


*±r 


=*t=»r 


N      IS 
r— •- 


01  O  i.Sav-ior,  breathe  an    even-ing  bless  -  ing,       Ere     re  -  pose  our    spir  -  its      seal ;     Sin  and  want  we  come  con- 


2  Though  destruction  walk  around  us, 

Though  the  arrows  near  us  fly, 
Angel  guards  from  thee  surround  us, 
We  are  safe  if  thou  art  night. 

3  Though  the  night  be  dark  and  dreary, 

Darkness  can  not  hide  from  thee; 
Thou  art  he  who,  never  weary, 
Watcheth  where  thy  people  be. 


CLOSE    OF    SERVICE.  283 

Selection  136.— SEYMOUB  SERVICE,  No.  2— I  will  both  lay  me  down  in  peace  and  sleep. 

G.  F.  R. 


I     will    both    lay     me  down     in  peace  and    sleep,   For     thou,   Lord,   for      thou,       Lord,       on  -  ly  male -est 


I     will    both    lay     me  down    in  peace  and    sleep,  For  thou,      Lord,  for    thou,       Lord,         on  -  ly  mak-est 


peace  and   sleep,  and   sleep;  For     thou,      Lord,  on  -  ly     mak-est      me      to    dwell    in      safe     -     ty. 


Cboir  and  <  ■mcrtfai  i  on  . 
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Music  from  Wfeer. 
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Q^1    I.  Safe,     O     Lord,    if     thou     art     near,    Though    the     night      be     dark    and    drear;      Safe,      if      we    may 
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2  Harmless  shall  the  arrow  fly, 
If  thy  mighty  hand  is  nigh  ; 
Vain  temptation's  wily  snare. 
If  we  trust  our  Father's  care. 

3  Dwelling  in  the  midst  of  foes, 
In  thine  arms  may  we  repose  ; 
And  when  life's  short  day  is  past, 
Rest  with  thee  in  heaven  at  last. 


284  CLOSE    OF    SERVICE. 

Selection  137. — SlOILT  SERVICE —The  Lord  bless  thee  and  keep  thee. 
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The    Lord  bless  thee  and  keep    thee,  (he  Lord  make  his  face  shine  up  •    on     thee,      the  Lord  be  gra-cious 
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un   -  to     thee,    be   gra-cious    un  -  to      thee.      The  Lord    lift     up      his  coun  -tenance  up  -  on  thee,  and 
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give  thee  peace.  The  Lord  lift  up    his    countenance  up  -  on  thee,  and  give  thee  peace,  and  give  thee  peace. 
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Choir  and  «  onerciral  ion. 


SlOILT.    8s  &  7s.    6  lines. 


Words  by  Rev.  \V.  Shirley. 
Melody  Sicilian. 
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f?1Q  I.  Lord,  dis  -  miss     us      with  thy      bless-ing,     Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace;        f  Let      us     each,  thy 
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love     pos  -  sess-mg,     Tri   -  umph       in         re  -    deeming      grace ;  1 
oh,       re  -  fresh  us,      Trav'1-ing    through  this       wil-der   -  ness.    / 
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2  Thanks  we  give  and  adoration, 
For  the  Gospel's  joyful  sound  ; 

May  the  fruits  of  thy  salvation 
In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound  ; 

May  thy  presence,  may  thy  presence 
With  us  evermore  be  found. 


RESPONSIVE  SERVICES. 


Selection  138. — God  is  greatly  to  be  feared. 

Choir  ami  Concrepntion. 


Ps.  lxxxix  :  7-18. 
Minister. 

1.  God  is  greatly  to  be  feared 
in  the  as>embly  of  the  saints, 
and  to  be  had  in  reverence 

■  of  a!l  them  that  are  round 
about  him. 

MlnUter. 

2.  Thou  rulest  the  raging  of 
the  sea ;  when  the  waves 
thereof  arise  thou  stillest 
them. 


'Iiiii-i.  r. 

3.  The  heavens  are  thine,  the 
earth  also  is  thine ;  as  for 
the  world  and  the  fulness 
thereof,  thou  hast  founded 
them. 


Minister. 

4.  Thou  hast  a  mighty  arm, 
strong  is  thy  hand,  and  high 
is  thy  right  hand. 


Minister. 

5.  Blessed  is  the  people  that 
know  the  joyful  sound  ;  they 
shall  walk,  O  Lord,  in  the 
light  of  thy  countenance. 


Minister. 

6.  For  thou  art  the  glory  of 
their  strength,  and  in  thy 
favor  our  horn  shall  be  ex- 
alted. 
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±5_JJ  _g_bg_b_g„ 


_V-X->-^r: 


H^*:r 


.  m  m 

\  T^u, hast  broken  1  one  that  is  slain.  I  Thofu  **  scat"     )  enemies  with  thy  strong  arm. 
\  Rahab  in  pieces  as  J  I        tered  thi"» 


thine        J 


Em= 


IB-    0 


1     I     I 


f-    ,m     »- 


1  g  g — r — \  — i L 


V  V  V    I 


Chnlr  and  Conjrresratioii. 


mm 


3^8- 


WSkS 


)  The  north  and  the  south  1  d    h         Tabor  and  Hermon  shall  re.joice  in  th    name. 

^  thou  hast  ere-  J 


I    _/!         1 


m 


<  ln.ii-  and  Contrreffation. 


(  Justice  and  judgment  are  the  1     f  ,     lhrone   M         and  truth  shall     0  before  lhy  race. 
(  habitation  f       • 


In  thy  name  shall  they  re-joice  all  the  day,  Andin  thyrighteousnessshalltheybeexalt-ed. 


SpiEplLpi 


For  the  Lord  is  our  refuge,    And  the  Holy  One  of         Israel  is  our  King.    A-men. 

ig      **       ~     -  —  gg—  *— — 
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286  RESPONSIVE   SERVICES. 

Selection  139.— Lord,  who  shall  abide  in  thy  tabernacle? 

Ps.  XV  :  1-4.  Choir  and  Congregation. 


Minister. 

I.  Lord,  who  shall  abide  in 
thy  tabernacle  ?  who  shall 
dwell  in  thy  holy  hill? 


t  t 


■=l=fl 


Me  that  walketh  uprightly  and  worketh  righteousness,  And  speaketh  the  trutli  in  his  heart. 
—_«= rm — m — r« — « — m — „-"= — rm — m — * — rm — • — » — re=- 


^Eii 


1 — r 


1 — r 


n—m- 


• — » — i*- 


»=»; 


s=s=»= 


Minister. 

2.  He  that  backbiteth  not 
with  his  tongue,  nor  doeth 
evil  to  his  neighbor,  nor 
taketh  up  a  reproach  against 
his  neighbor. 


Choir  and  Congregation. 


s 


g==t. 


=B- 

In  whose  eyes  a  vile  person     is    contemned,  But  he  hon'reth  them  that  fear  the  Lord. 

-O r* *— rf2 iH3 r* m * * r« »    ■  f= 


Ps.  lxxxiv  :  4-12. 
Minister. 

3.  Blessed  are  they  that  dwell 
in  thy  house ;  they  will  be 
still  praising  thee. 


Choir  and  Congregation. 


a 


3S==»c 


m 


Blessed  is  the  man  whose    strength  is  in    thee.     In  whose  heart  are  the  ways  of  them. 


*=t= 


- 


n. 


S 


Minister. 

4.  Who  passing  through  the 
valley  of  Baca  make  it  a 
well ;  the  rain  also  filleth 
the  pools. 


Choir  and  Congregation. 


=s- 


J 


J — 1*= 
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s 


p 


They  go  from  strength  to  strength  ; 
P 


r 


Every  one  of  them  in  Zion  ap-peareth  be-fore  God. 


m     0  .an J,] 


Minister. 

5.  O  Lord  God  of  Hosts,  hear 
my  prayer.  Give  ear,  O  God 
of  Jacob. 


Choir  and  Congregation. 


*=S^=- 


Behold,  O    God,  our  shield,        And  look  upon  the  face    of  thine  An-ointed. 


£ 


Minister. 

6.   For  a  day  in   thy  courts  is 
better  than  a  thousand. 


Choir  and  Congregation. 


r=i- 


=3= 


-r- 


j — -ft-i*- 


rf=«t 


I  ha<l  rather  be  a  doorkeeper  in  the  house  of  my  God  Than  to  dwell  in  the  tents  of  wickedness. 


m>E§EEEE= 


Minister. 

7.  The  Lord  God  is  a  sun  and 
shield.  The  Lord  will  give 
grace  and  glory.  No  good 
thing  will  he  withold  from 
them  that  walk  uprightly. 


Choir  and  Congregation. 


O    Lord   of  Hosts, 


I 
Blessed  is  the    man  that  trusteth  in   thee. 

-* r* 9.     __%_    if* 
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RESPONSIVE    SERVICES. 


Selection  140. — Blessed  be  the  Lord  God  of  Israel. 


Luke  i :  0S-75. 

Ml  n  later. 

I.  Blessed  be  the  Lord  God 
of  Israel,  for  he  hath  visited 
and  redeemed  his  people. 


MinUter. 

2.  As  he  spake  by  the  mouth 
of  the  holy  prophets  which 
have  been  since  the  world 
began. 


3.  To  perform  the  mercy 
promised  to  our  fathers,  and 
to  remember  his  holy  cov- 
enant ;  the  oath  which  he 
sware  to  our  father  Abra- 
ham. 


1st  Kings  viii. 
MlnUler. 

4.  Blessed  be  the  Lord  that 
hath  given  rest  unto  his 
people  according  to  all  he 
promised. 


Choir  and  Coiieretfnllou. 


i 
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Arranged. 


And  hath  raised  up  a  horn  of  sal-va-tion  for   us      In  the  house  of  his  servant  Da-vid. 


:bsr':;8 


rln.tr  nncl  Congregation. 


That  we  should  be  saved  from  our  en  -  e-mies,  And  from  the  hand    of  all  thai  hale  us. 


SE 


=m 


*=P 
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Choir   and   Conprrpalion. 


=*=F 


=3- 


«=*==? 


r    «•    r 


5 


- 


* » 


r  Might     serve    him  ' 
I  without  fear,  in  I10- 


That  he  would  grant  ' 

u>  that  we  being  de-  \  handof  our  enemies,  i 
r  1        .     <■  .1  iness    and     rig  ht- 

livered  out  of  the        I  ,     ,      =  . 

L  eousness  befoie  hin 


all  the  days  of  our  life. 


I  I         \0     * 


Choir  and  Consrrosmtlon. 


£fe 


^c 


c3= 


m 


(There     hath     not),-  ,  f  Which  he  prom- 1  ,       ,    , ,,  ,. 

■,   r  .,    ,  ,    ,  <•  his  good  promise,  <  ,  ,     ' .  V  hand  of  Mo-ses  his  servant. 

I  failed  one  word  of  j         s>         r  ^      \sed  uV  t]le      j 


3= 


3      S 


*     *     - 


EEE 


Minister. 

5.  The  Lord  our  God  be 
with  us  as  he  was  with  our 
Cithers. 


MinUter. 

6.  And  let  the  words  where- 
with we  have  made  suppli- 
cation before  the  Lord,  be 
nigh  unto  the  Lord  our  God, 
day  and  night. 

MinUter. 

7.  That  all  the  people  of  the 
earth  may  know  that  the 
Lord  is  God,  and  there  is 
none  else. 


Choir  and  t'oiicrrecatimi. 


m 


3= 


t=^ 


m=m- 


: 


*    r 


--S--S-- 


i 


Let  him  not  leave  us,       nor  for-sake  us,   That  he  may  in  -  cline  our  hearts  unto  him 


Choir  and  Conercirat 

^— , 1 

on. 
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F)=^3 
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— r-H 

fe— A — 

m=m- 

m     m  ■ 

:75J 

■V**, 

-«  m 

-:  1 

J     g 

-J  . 

»    »      m  -s-     c 

That  he  may  maintain  the  cause  of  hisservant, And  the  cause  of  his  people  Israel  at  all  times. 

sa=g 


-M-*- 


Cf 


Choir  and  Conft-reffntlon. 


(Let  our  heart  therefore),       , 

■       1  <•     .        u  .1.       1  -Lord  our  Uocl, 

](      be  perfect  with  the    ) 

g— T 


(To  walk  in  his), 

-(   ,  ,,    Vkeep  Ins  commandments.  A-men 

(statutes  and  to  J        p 


r-'    1    1 
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RESPONSIVE   SERVICES. 


Selection  141.—  I  will  extol  thee,  my  God,  0  King, 

Choir  and  Congregatlo 


Ps.  cxlv. 
Minister. 

I.  I  will  extol  thee,  my  God, 
O  King,  and  I  will  bless  thy 
name  forever  and  ever. 


Old  Chant. 


W=S=& 


tg=g:= 


Every  day  will  I  bless  thee,     And  I  will  praise  thy 


i=g=&=$r-§rir  T 


^m 


=6=tse 


name  for-ev  - er  and    ev-er, 

e — m- 


£ 


=*=s*= 


S=£ 


m 


BtlnlMter. 

2.  One  generation  shall  praise 
thy  works  to  another,  and 
shall  declare  thy  mighty 
acts. 


Choir  and  <  ouu  regal  l«»n. 


I  will  speak  of  the  glorious    hon-or    of    thy 

~-m — a — m — 

L*p m m 

ma-jes-  ty, 

r  r  r  ■ 

And 

•13- 
fJ= 1 

m      m-      -m-     ^- 
of  thy  wondrous  works. 

wV_l 

pe — ie — 14 — i*_ 

> — y — i — ■ 

■■[a 

"l ' 

tt U 

L        I— J 

4 1 ' 

4- 

Minister. 

3.  And  men  shall  speak  of 
the  might  of  thy  terrible 
acts,  and  I  will  declare  thy 
greatness. 


Minister. 

4.  The  Lord  is  gracious  and 
full  of  compassion,  slow  to 
anger  and  great  in  mercy. 


Clioir  ami  Congregation. 


==)- 


I 


s^S 


3S==t= 


*=ltg. 
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{  TU'tt  JA"e  memorynofy  }  thy  gr£at  g°odneSS'    And  sha11     sing    of   thy  righteous-n 

■m-      *>   •        -<9-  -m-       —      — 
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E=t=t£=e= 
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Choir  and  Congregation. 


3 


1. 


^= 


5—  8 

The  Lord  is       good     to       all,         And  his  mercies  are  o  -  ver     all     his  works. 

g 


££ 


SN^il^S 


Minister. 

5.  All  thy  works  shall  praise 
thee,  O  Lord,  and  thy  saints 
shall  bless  thee. 


Minister. 

6.  To  make  known  to  the  sons 
of  men  his  mighty  acts,  and 
the  glorious  majesty  of  his 
kingdom. 


Minister. 

7.  The  Lord  upholdeth  all 
that  fall,  and  raiseth  up  all 
the  bowed  down. 


Choir  and  Congregation. 
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g— gz 


*c3=S=^|iF^ 
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L-«— S 

They  shall  speak  of  the  glory      of    thy    kingdom,        And      talk      of    thy  power. 

if  «  if.  rii.  -^  ■*> 
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*> 1- 


Choir  and  congregation. 


-y.,     1  •       ,  1     .  ■       1  •       :,  f  And  thy  dominion  "I       .     ,, 

lny  kingdom  is  an  ever-last-ing  king-dom,  -j        ,        -,     .  ,     V  out  all  gen -er  -  ations. 

vt-m  ■  ■  .  if  .-f "  rC-Jll-H-^  =$=?=i?=^tt 
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11 


» — 1- 


Cholr  and  Congregation. 


r* 
The  eyes  of  all  wait  up-on  thee.    And  thou  givest  them  their     meat    in    due      sea-son. 


Mi 


>-|»  —    I±a= 


l==m 


1 "-I" 


MlnUter. 

S.  Thou  openest  thine  hand 
and  satisriest  the  desire  of 
every  living  thing. 


Minister. 

9.  The  Lord  is  nigh  unto  all 
them  that  call  upon  him,  to 
all  that  call  upon  him  in 
truth. 


RESPONSIVE    SERVICES. 

Choir  and  Congregation. 


2S9 


s£ 

The  Lortl  is  righteous  in 

5 

all 
rS- 

-      13 

his   ways 

And       ho  -  ly    in    all     his  v, 

"  :  "  *  r  '  -  1 

IM> — 1 — 
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r                  „»     ^     1        1 

Choir  and  Congregation. 


,     .         r  >.  them  that  fear  him  :  He  also  will  hear  their  crv,  and  will  save  them, 

desire  of  J 


fC-r-r-t^ 


ill^lE 


Minister. 

10.  The  Lord  preserveth  all 
them  that  love  him,  but  all 
the  wicked  will  he  destroy. 


Clioir  and  fonsresation. 


wm 


LS^;^. 


=*= 


My  mouth  shall  1  r  ,,      ,       ,  (  And  let  all  flesh  bless  1  ,  , 

1         .     ,  ■•  praise  of  the  Lord  :  <     ,  .    ,    ,  ,  >  ev-er  and  ev-er.  A-mcn. 

speak  the       j  r  (    his  holy  name  lor-    J 

h»=8=y= 


^ g. 
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f  ■f  I- 
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Selection  142i— God  be  merciful  unto  us,  and  bless  us. 

t'huir  and  Congregation. 


I's.  lxvii. 
*i  1111*1,1 . 

I.  God  be  merciful  unto  us, 

and  bless  us;  and  cause  his 

face  to  shine  upon  us. 


Minister. 

2.  Let  the  people  praise  thee, 
O  God ;  let  all  the  people 
praise  thee. 


Arranged. 


-.3-- 
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5 
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*F=r 
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That  thy  way  may  be  known  up  -  on    earth  ;     Thy  saving   health   a-mong  all  nations. 

r       f        rff_      ..    t-  — * »     ,f-       g*r. 
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Choir  and  Congregation. 


~3~ 
O  let  the  nations 
be 


HiliU 


— ^fliggpEii 


the  nations  1    .       ,  f  For  thou  shalt  judge  the  people  1 ,.  K      „„,,i» 

,    ,        ,        > sine  for  ioy:  <       ■   ,  1  .1        >  nations  up-on    earlh 

glad  and       )  I     righteously,  and  govern  the     J  ' 


Miuluri'. 

3.   Let  the  people  praise  thee, 

O  God  ;    let  all  the  people 

praise  thee. 


Choir  and  Congregation. 
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Then  shall  the  earth  j 

ield  her 
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increase : 
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And  God,  even  our 

)»n  God,  shall 

1  H 

bless 

us. 
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T     P   5-1 

h« — *C- 

Minister. 

4.  God  shall  bless  us ;  and 
all  the  ends  of  the  earth 
shall  fear  him. 


19 


Choir  and  Congregation. 


^ 


God  shall  bless     us:        And  all  the  ends  of  the    earth  shall     fear     him.        Amen. 


^=rr^=rp- 
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Selection  143.— The 

Ps.  xxiv. 
Minister. 

I.  The  earth  is  the  Lord's, 
and  the  fullness  thereof;  the 
world,  and  they  that  dwell 
therein. 


RESPONSIVE   SERVICES. 


earth  is  the  Lord's, 

Choir  and  Congregation. 
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s= 


A  ranged. 


iBI 


For  he  hath  founded  it  up  -  on    the  seas,     And  established     it      up  -  on     the  floods 


S?^ 


SI 
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fea= 
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Minuter. 

2.  Who  shall  ascend  into  the 
hill  of  the  Lord,  or  who  shall 
stand  in  his  holy  place  ? 


Choir  and  Congregation. 
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He  that  hath  clean 
\      hands,  a 
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-ra — *— « 
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ith  clean  )  ,        .    f  \\  ho  hath  not  lifted  up  1  ,  .    ,  . 

,  \  pure    heart,  <  ,  .  .  r  V  sworn  de-ceit-ful 

nd  a         J  r  '  I  Ins  soul  unto  vanity,  nor  J 


l^lta 


Minuter. 

3.  He  shall  receive  the  bless- 
ing from  the  Lord,  and 
righteousness  from  the  God 
of  his  salvation. 


Choir  and  Congregation. 


P 
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^=^ 


This    is    the    generation    of 


P3^= 


them  that  seek  him,  That  seek  thy    face,   O 

--e—e — -. ,«    r — rff- 
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cub. 
£5E 


Choir  and  Congregation. 


M  InUtrr. 

4.  Lift  up  your  heads,  O  ye 
gates,  and  be  ye  lifted  up, 
ye  everlasting  doors. 
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Minister. 

5.  Who  is  this  King  of  glory  ? 


Choir  and  Congregation. 
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The    Lord    strong    and 
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might  -  y;       The       Lord    might -y        in 
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ta= 
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Minister. 

6.  Lift  up  your  heads,  O  ye 
gates  ;  even  lift  them  up,  ye 
everlasting  doors. 


Choir  and  Congregation. 
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King             of 
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7.  Who  is  this  King  of  glory  ? 


Choir  and  Conrreffntlon. 
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Selection  144. — I  will  praise  thee,  0  Lord. 

_  Choir  and  Coniti-ccnilnn 

i\.  ix.  i-i4-  at*. 

ninlalrr.  r^-^ 

I.  I  will  prai<e  thee,  O  Lord, 
with  my  »  hole  heart ;  I  will 
s'.i.  w  forth  all  thy  marvel- 
ous works. 


I  will  be  "lad  and  rejoice  in   thee:   I  will  sing  praise   to  thy  mine,  l  >  thou  most  hi-h. 


si 


3= — == 


nlnliler. 

2.  When  mine  enemies  are 
turned  l»ack,  they  shall  fall 
and  perish  at  thy  presence. 


nlnUter. 

3.  Thou  hast  rebuked  the 
heathen,  thou  hast  destroyed 
the  wicked,  thou  ha=t  put 
out  their  name  forever  and 
ever. 


<  holr  and  Conerpffaiion. 


For  thou  hast  maintained  my  right  and  my  cause  j  Thou  satest  in  the  throne  judging  right 


5 
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Choir  and  Conirr*salion. 


'  O  thou  enemy, de- 
structions are 
come  to  a  per- 


}(  And  thou  hast  de- 1 
petual    end  :  i      stroyed  cities ;  l  membrance  is  perished  with 
[      their  re    -     -      j 


them. 


n in .*! ■  i . 

4.  But  the  Lord  shall  endure 
f  rever:  he  hath  prepared 
his  throne  for  judgment. 


TCinlMer. 

5.  The  Lord  also  will  be  a 
Refuge  for  the  oppressed, 
a  Refuge  in  time  of  trouble. 


rfaolr  and  Congregation. 


f  And  he  shall  judge  \  ri„h  teous_nesS)  He  shall  minister  to  the  people  in     upright-ness. 
\      the  world   in         j 


j  And  they  that  know  thy  \  .     thfie     f  For  thou  Lord  j  ^  them  ,hat  seek  ,hee. 

\      name  will  put  their       /  I     hast  not  tor-  j 


ninUtrr. 

6.  Sing  praises  to  the  Lord, 
which  dwelleih  in  Zion  :  de- 
clare among  the  people  his 
doings. 


7.  Have  mercy  upon  me,  O 
Lord  ;  consider  my  trouble 
which  I  suffer  from  them 
that  hate  me. 


Choir  and  Congregation. 
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Choir  and  Conrrerailon. 
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<  That  I  may  show  forth  all  thy  1  d       h.er  of   zi.on  .  <  X  ™"  •£  }  thy  sal-ra-  tion.  A-: 
\      praise  in  the  gates  of  the    /        B  I    Jolce  ln  J  _ 
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RESPONSIVE   SERVICES. 


Selection  145. — I  will  bless  the  Lord  at  all  times. 

Choir  antl  <  oimi.  -:ni«>it. 


Ps.  xxxiv. 
Minister* 

i.  I  will  bless  the  Lord  at 
all  times ;  his  praise  shall 
continually  be  in  my  mouth. 
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My  soul  shall  make  her  boast  in  the  Lord;  The  humble  shall  hear  thereof   and    be  glad. 
T" '  T-  ,-g: — n^e- rf c m^-m-rS>- 
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Is! 


Minister. 

2.  Oh,  magnify  the  Lord  with 
me;  and  let  us  exalt  his 
name  together. 


Clioir  and  Congregation. 
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I  sought  the  Lord    and  he  heard  me, 
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And  de 
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ered   me    from  all     my  fears. 
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=T=rg 


Clioir  and  Congregation. 


Minister. 

3.  They  looked  unto  him  and 
were  lightened,  and  their 
faces  were  not  ashamed. 


y&      =1 

p* 1 1 

=1 

t-?-^^ 
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This  poor  man  cried, 

and  the 

Lord  1 

#        v  . 
eard  him, 
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And  saved  him  out  of 

.js-    ce    -ft    , 
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all  his    troubles. 
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Minister. 

4.  The  angel  of  the  Lord  en- 
campeth  round  about  them 
that  fear  him,  and  delivereth 
them. 


Choir  and  Congregation. 
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Oh,  taste  and  see  that  the  Lord  is  good;  Blessed  is  the  man  that  trust-eth    in    him. 
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Minisler. 

5.  Oh,  fear  the  Lord,  ye  his 
saints,  for  there  is  no  want 
to  them  that  fear  him. 


Choir  and  Congregation. 
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f  The  young  lions  1       ,    ,     ,  f  But  they  that  1  T      j   i.  n  1  .1  ■ 

i        i     1     k        1      l  hun-ger,  <  .    '.  J- Lord  shall  not  want  any  good  thing. 
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MinUter. 

6.  Oh,  come  ye  children, 
hearken  unto  me,  I  will 
teach  you  the  fear  of  the 
Lord. 


Minister. 

7.  Keep  thy  tongue  from  evil, 
and  thy  lips  from  speaking 
guile. 


Choir  and  Congregation. 
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What  man  is  he  thai  de-sir-eth    life, 


g     g    *     ^ 

And  loveth  many  days  that    he  may  see  good. 
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Choir  and  Congregation. 
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Depart    from    evil    and 


I 
do   good  ;  Seek 


peace  and  pur  -  sue    it. 
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0      0 
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Mini.K-r. 

8.  The  eyes  of  the  Lord  are 
upon  the  righteous,  and 
his  ears  are  open  unto  their 
crv. 


■tailalci. 

9.  The  righteous  cry,  and  the 
Lord  heareth  and  deliveretfa 
them  out  of  all  their  troubles. 


.Minister. 

10.  Many  are  the  afflictions 
of  the  righteous,  but  the 
Lord  deliverelh  him  out  of 
them  all. 


MinKler. 

II.  L'  the  wicked, 

and  they  that  hate  the  right- 
eous shall  be  desolate. 
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1  The  face  of  the 
\  L01  ■.'. 


them  that  do  e  -  vil,  To  cut  off  the  remembrance  of  them  from  the  earth. 


1      le     or    lsnig  I  broken  heart,   And  saveth  such  as   be   of  a  contrite  spir-it. 

\      them  that  areola       1  ' 

^—^ — ^&- 


The  Lord  re- j  f  hjs  I  And  none :  of  them )         ^  be  des.0.,ate.     A.n 

( deemeth  the  )  I       that  trust  in       J 


Selection  146. — Show  us  thy  mercy,  0  Lord. 

Minister. 

I.  O  Lord,  the  great  and  dreaded  God,  keeping  the  cove- 
nant and  mercy  to  them  that  love  him,  and  to  them  that 
keep  his  commandments.  We  have  sinned,  and  have  com- 
Clioir  and  Consresration 


From  Dan.  ix. 

mitted  iniquity,  and  have  done  wickedly,  and  have  rebelled, 
even  by  departing  from  thy  precepts  and  from  thy  judg- 
ments. 

t  t  t 


2.  6  Lord,  righteousness  belongeth  unto  thee ;  but  unto  us  confusion  of  face,  as  at  this  day,  because  we  have  sinned 
against  thee. 
Cboir  uud  Conerrpilioa.    (Chant  n<  nV/.l 

Show  us  thy  mercy,  O  |  Lord,  ||  And  |  grant  us  thy  sal-  |  vation. 

"  3.  To  the  Lord  our  God  belong  mercies  and  forgiveness,  though  we  have  rebelled  against  him :  neither  have  we 

obeyed  the  voice  of  the  Lord  our  God,  to  walk  in  his  iaws,  which  he  has  set  before  us. 

Cboir  and  Congregation.     [Okmtt  of  abort.) 

Show  us  thy  mercy,  O  |  Lord,  ||  And  |  grant  us  thy  sal-  |  vation. 

"*  4.  Now  therefore,  O  our  God,  hear  the  prayer  of  thy  servants,  and  their  supplications,  and  cause  thy  face  to  shine 
upon  thy  sanctuary  that  is  desolate,  for  the  Lord's  sake. 

Choir  and  <  'ongr.  z:t\  inn. 
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Selection  147. — Give  ear  to  my  words,  0  Lord. 

Choir  and  Congregation. 


Ps.  V.    I-II. 
Minister. 

I.  Give  ear  to  my  words,  O 
Lord  ;  consider  my  medita- 
tion. 


Minister. 

2.  My  voice  shalt  thou  hear 
in  the  morning,  O  Lord;  in 
the  morning  will  I  direct  my 
prayer  unto  thee,  and  will 
look  up. 


Minister. 

3.  The  foolish  shall  not  stand 
in  thy  sight ;  thou  hatest  all 
workers  of  iniquity. 


Minister. 

4.  But  as  for  me  I  will  come 
into  thy  house  in  the  multi- 
tude of  thy  mercy,  and  in 
thy  fear  will  I  worship  to- 
ward thy  holy  temple. 


Minister. 

5.  For  there  is  no  faithfulness 
in  their  mouth  ;  their  inward 
part  is  very  wickedness. 


Minister. 

6.  Destroy  thou  them,  O  God, 
let  them  fall  by  their  own 
counsels. 


Minister. 

7.  But  let  all  them  that  put 
their  trust  in  thee  rejoice. 
Let  them  ever  shout  for  joy 
because  thou  defendest  them. 


t  t  t 


Hearken  unto  the  voice  of  my  cry,  my  King,  and  my  God,   For  unto  thee     do     I     pray. 


m 


¥=& 


m 


Choir  and  Congregation. 
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For   thou    art   not   a    God    that 
hath    pleasure    in     .         .        . 


^=£i 


\  wick-ed-ness,  Neither  shall  e-vil  dwell  with  thee. 
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Choir  and  Congregation. 
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<      ,  \  them  that  speak  falsehood ;  <         ,,        ,  \  bloody  and  deceitful  man. 
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Choir  and  Congregation. 
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\ .,       .   ,   '  '     ',      Icause  of  mine  en  -  emies  :  Make  thy  way  straight  be-fore  my  face. 

I  thy  righteousness  be- J  '        '  *>  ' 
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Choir  and  Congregation. 
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Their     throat    is      an      o  -  pen     se  -  pul-chre ;  They     flat  -  ter    with  their  tongue. 


Choir  and  Congregation. 
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Cast  them  out  in  the  multitude  of  their  transgressions,  For  they  have  rebelled  against  thee. 
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Choir  and  Conirrotration. 


Let  them  also  that  love  thv  name    Be   joyful     in       thee,    Be  joyful     in     thee.     A-men. 
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Selection  148. — lor  his  mercy  endureth  forever. 

I'l'hc  connection  between  reading  and  re>ponse  should  here  be  so  close  as  to  make  the  music  almost  continuous.) 

Cbolr  and  riinu-i«x;iii.Mi.     i-i. 
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1 

From  Ts.  exxxvi. 
Minister. 

I.  O  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord  ;  for  he  is  good : 


Minister. 

2.  O  give  thanks  unto  the  God  of  gods: 


Minister. 

3.  O  give  thanks  to  the  Lord  of  lords: 

Minister. 

4.  To  him  who  alone  doeth  great  wonders: 

Minister. 

5.  To  him  that  by  wisdom  made  the  heavens: 

Minister. 

6.  To  him  that  stretched  out  the  earth  above  the  waters. 

Minister. 

7.  To  him  that  made  great  lights: 

Minister. 

8.  The  sun  to  rule  by  day : 

Minister. 

9.  The  moon  and  stars  to  rule  by  night : 

Minuter. 

10.  To  him  that  smote  Egypt  in  their  first-born: 

MlnUter. 

11.  And  brought  out  Israel  from  among  them: 

Minister. 

12.  With  a  strong  hand,  and  with  a  stretched  out  arm: 

Minister. 

13.  To  him  which  led  his  people  through  the  wilderness. 

Minister. 

14.  To  him  which  smote  great  kings: 
Minister. 

15.  And  gave  their  land  for  a  heritage : 
MlnUter. 

16.  Even  an  heritage  unto  Israel  his  servant: 
Minister. 

17.  Who  remembered  us  in  our  low  estate: 
Minister. 

18.  And  hath  redeemed  us  from  our  enemies: 
Minister. 

19.  Who  giveth  food  to  all  flesh  : 
Minister. 

20.  O  give  thanks  unto  the  God  of  heaven: 


jg  j  '*  '  a-s 

For  bis   mcr  -  cy    en-dur  -  eth  for  -  cv  -  er 


Choir  nnd  Cong.    1st. 

For  his  |  mercy  en-  |  dureth  for- 

Cholr  nnd  Cong.    3d. 

For  his  j  mercy  en-  |  dureth  for- 

Clioir  nnd  Cong.     1st. 

For  his  I  mercy  en-  |  dureth  for- 

«  ln.tr  nnd  Cong.    2d. 

For  his  |  mercy  en-  [  dureth  for- 

Clioir  and  Cong.    1st. 

F"or  his  I  mercy  en-  |  dureth  for- 

Chotr  and  Cong.    2d. 

For  his  |  mercy  en-  |  dureth  for- 
Cholr  and  Cong.    1st. 

For  his  I  mercy  en-  |  dureth  for- 

Cnolr  and  Cong.    2d. 

F'or  his  |  mercy  en-  |  dureth  for- 

«  hnii   nnd  Cong.    1st. 

F'or  his  |  mercy  en-  |  dureth  for- 

tlii.ir  and  Cong.    2d. 

For  his  I  mercy  en-  |  dureth  for- 

tliotr  and  Cong.    1st. 

For  his  I  mercy  en-  |  dureth  for- 

Clioir  nnd  Cong.    2d. 

For  his  |  mercy  en-  |  dureth  for- 

i  lii.ir  and  Cong.    1st. 

For  his  I  mercy  en-  |  dureth  for- 

Choir  nnd  Cong.    2d. 

For  his  I  mercy  en-  |  dureth  for- 

Cholr  and  Cong.     1st. 

For  his  |  mercy  en-  |  dureth  for- 

tlii.ir  and  Cong.    2d. 

For  his  |  mercy  en-  |  dureth  for- 

Cholr  and  Cong.    1st. 

For  his  |  mercy  en-  |  dureth  for- 

Cholr  and  Cong.    2d. 

For  his  |  mercy  en-  |  dureth  for- 
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Selection  149. — The  Lord  is  my  light  and  my  salvation. 


Fs.  xxvii. 
Hints  ter. 

I.  The  Lord  is  my  light  and 
my  salvation  :  whom  shall  I 
fear. 


Choir  and  Congregation 


~3- 

The  Lord  is  the 


strength  of   my    life:       Of  whom  shall  I     be      a  -  fraid. 
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Minister. 

2.  Though  a  host  should  en- 
camp against  me,  my  heart 
shall  not  fear. 


Though  wars  should  rise 
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con    fi-dent. 


U-    s 

-m- B to g — 

v 1 

■f 

p^;    r    g 

P<=8     g       -H 

'M'   ' 

bl 1 ' 

H ' 

[- — ' 1 —  1 — 

^   u   '  -=* 

Minister. 

3.  One  thing  have  I  desired 
of  the  Lord,  that  will  I  seek 
after:  that  I  may  dwell  in 
the  house  of  the  Lord  all 
the  days  of  my  life. 


Choir  and  Consrogat  ion. 
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Choir  and  Congregation 


Minister. 

4.  In  the  time  of  trouble  he 
shall  hide  me  in  his  pa- 
vilion. 


Minister. 

5.  Therefore  will  I  offer  in 
his  tabernacle  sacrifices  of 
joy- 


Choir  and  Congregation. 
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will     sing : 

Yea, 

I  will  sing 
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Choir  and  Congregation. 


Minister. 

6.  Hear,  O  Lord,  when  I  cry 
with  my  voice.  Have  mercy 
also  upon  me,  and  answer 
me. 


Minister. 

7.  Hide  not  thy  face  far  from 
me :  put  not  away  thy  serv- 
ant in  anger. 


When  thou  saidst,  Seek  ye  my  face,  My  heart  said  unto  thee,  thy    face,  Lord,  will  I    seek. 


qj  -Car-  -v  -»-  I  —  —  - 

Thou  hast  been    my  help:   Leave  me  not,  neither  forsake  me,  O  God  of   my  sal-va  tion 
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Minister. 

S.  When  my  father  and  moth- 
er forsake  me,  then  the  Lord 
will  take  me  up. 


*l  Inister. 

9.   Deliver  me  not  over  unto 
the  will  of  mine  enemies. 


Minister. 

10.  I  had  fainted  unless  I 
had  believed  to  see  the  good- 
ness of  the  Lord  in  the  land 
of  the  living.  Wait  on  the 
Lord. 


Choir  and   <  'onfrreKTOl  ion. 
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Teach  me  thy  way,    O      Lord,  And  lead  me  in  a  plain  path  because  of  mine  en  -  e-mies. 
-  :«    e — „Jgr 
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choir  .mil  Congrec*tton. 
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For  false  witnesses  are    ris-en  up     a-gainstme,     And  such    as  breathe  out  cru-el-ty 


Be  of  good  courage  and  he  shall  strengthen  thy  heart.  Wait,  I    say,  on  the  Lord.  A-men. 
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Selection  150.— Bless  the  Lord,  0  ray  soul. 


Choirand  C'ongresalion.     1st. 
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Bless  the  Lord, 
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And  all  that  is  within  me     bless  his 

ho  -  ly 
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name. 
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C'lioir  and  Conir.-e.rat  ion.     2d. 


From  Ps.  cxlv. 
Minister. 

I.  The  Lord  upholdeth  all 
that  fall,  and  raiseth  up  all 
those  that  be  bowed  down. 


MinUter. 

2.  The  eyes  of  all  wait  upon 
thee ;  and  thou  givest  them 
their  meat  in  due  season. 


Minister. 

3.  Thou  openest  thine  hand,  and  satisfiest  the  desire  of  every  living  thing. 
Choir  and  Coiiirresation.    {Chant  i 

Bless  the  Lord,  |  O  my  soul:  ||  And  all  that  is  within  me  |  bless  his  |  holy  |  name.|| 
Minister. 

4.  The  Lord  is  righteous  in  all  his  ways,  and  holy  in  all  his  works. 
Choir  and  Con&rresratinn.     {CkaAi  2d,  ataboK.) 

Bless  the  Lord,  |  O  my  |  soul :  [|  And  for  |  get  not  |  all  his  |  benefits.|| 
Minister. 

5.  The  Lord  is  nigh  unto  all  them  that  call  upon  him,  to  all  that  call  upon  him  in  truth. 
Choir  and  Congregation,    f Chant  1 

Bless  the  Lord,  |  O  my  |  soul:  ||  And  all  that  is  within  me  |  bless  his  |  holy  |  name.] 
Minister. 

6.  He  will  fulfill  the  desire  of  them  that  fear  him :  he  also  will  hear  their  cry,  and  will  save  them. 

Choir  and  Congregation.     iChant  2ii,  a*  abort.  I 

Bless  the  Lord,  |  O  my  |  soul :  ||  And  for  |  get  not  |  all  his  |  benefits! 
Minister. 

7.  The  Lord  preserveth  all  them  that  love  him :  but  all  the  wicked  will  he  destroy. 
Choir  and  Conerretration.    [Ckant  lit,  of  aAoaeO 

Bless  the  Lord,  |  O  my  |  soul:  [  And  all  that  is  within  me  |  bless  his  |  holy  |  name. J 
Mlulster.  , 

8.  My  mouth  shall  speak  the  praise  of  the  Lord :  and  let  all  flesh  bless  his  holy  name  forever  and  ever. 
Choir  and  Conirreiratlon.    {Chant  2d,  at  nhtrrt.) 

Bless  the  Lord,  |  O  my  |  soul :  |  For  |  ever  and  |  ever.     A  |  men.  8 


Arranged. 
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Selection  151. — Eejoice  in  the  Lord,  0  ye  righteous, 

Cboir  and  Congregation. 

From  Ps.  xxxiii.  ^FsV* 

Minister. 

I.  Rejoice  in  the  Lord,  O  ye 
righteous,  for  praise  is  come- 
ly for  the  upright. 


MiuUter. 

2.  Sin.;  unto  him  a  new  song  ; 
play  skillfully  with  a  loud 
noise. 


Minuter. 

3.  By  the  word  of  the  Lord 
were  the  heavens  made,  and 
all  the  host  of  them  by  the 
breath  of  his  mouth. 


Mini9ter. 

4.  Let  all  the  earth  fear  the 
Lord;  let  all  the  inhabitants 
of  the  world  stand  in  awe  of 
hi  in. 


MinUter. 

5.  The  Lord  looketh  from 
heaven ;  he  beholdeth  all 
the  sons  of  men. 


Fraise  the  Lord  with  the  harp  ;i        ?  ,     ,°  ^psaltery  and  an  inst 
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rument  of    ten  strings. 


He  gathereth  the  wa 
ters  of  the  sea  to- 
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l  gether  as    a  heap;    He     layeth  up  the  depth  in  store-houses. 
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For  he  spake,   and 
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it 


was  done  ; 


He  com-mand-ed,   and      it 

»~r S=r_cz: 
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Choir  and  Congregation. 
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'  From  the  place"] 
ofhishabilation 
he looketh  upon 
all  the  in-     -     J 


I  habitants  of  the  earth. 


{He  fashion- \ 
eth  their    [■  like; 
hearts  a-  J 


he  considereth  all  their  works. 


Minister. 

6.  Behold  the  eye  of  the  Lord 
is  upon  them  that  fear  him, 
upon  them  that  hope  in  his 
mercy. 


MinUter. 

7.  Our  soul  waiteth  for  the 
Lord ;  he  is  our  help  and 
our  shield. 


To  deliver  their      soul  from  death,     And     to     keep  them    a  -  live      in     fam  -  ine 


r-  r  tg=: 
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For  our  hearts  shall  re-joice  in  him,  Because  we  have  trusted  in  his  ho  -  ly  name.  A  -  men. 
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Selection  152!— Great  and  marvelous  are  thy  works. 


From  Rev.  xv. 

Mini- 1,  i 

1.  Great  and  marvelous  are 
thy  works,  Lord  God  Al- 
mighty. Just  and  true  are 
thy  ways,  thou  King  of 
saints. 

Minister. 

2.  Salvation  and  glory  and 
honor  and  power  unto  the 
Lord  our  God,  for  true  and 
righteous  are  his  judgments. 

Ps.  xcv.  1-6. 
HlnUter. 

3.  O,  come  let  us  sing  unto 
the  Lord.  Let  us  make  a 
joyful  noise  to  the  Rock  of 
our  salvation. 


JI  iniMer. 

4.  For  the  Lord  is  a  great 
God,  and  a  great  King  a- 
bove  all  gods. 

MlniMer. 

5.  The  sea  is  his,  and  he 
made  it,  and  his  hands 
formed  the  dry  land. 


Ps.  iv  :  S. 
Minister. 

6.  Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord  God 
Almighty,  which  was  and 
is  and  is  to  come. 


Ps.  Ixxxvi :  9,  10. 
Minuter. 

7.  All  nations  whom  thou 
hast  made  shall  come  and 
worship  before  thee,  O  Lord, 
and  shall  glorify  thy  name. 


Choir  and  Congregation. 


G.  J.  W. 


In  his  hand  are  the  deep  places  of  the  earth  :  The  strength  of  the  hills  is   his       al-so. 


O  come,  let  us  worship  and     bow   down  :    Let  us  kneel  be-fore  the  Lord  our  Maker 


Thou  art  worthy,  ")  f  For  'hou  hast  created  1 

O  Lord,  to  receive  Uonor  andpower  J      all  things,  and  for      V  are   and  were  ere  -  a  ted. 
glorvand         J  (.      thy  pleasure  they      J 

I         I — rgzgirJl 


For  thou  art  great  and  doest  wondrous  things:   Thou  art    God    a-lone.       A -men. 


300  RESPONSIVE   SERVICES. 

Selection  153,— Bless  the  Lord,  0  my  soul. 


Minister. 

I  Bless  the  Lord,  O  my  soul, 
and  all  that  is  within  me 
bless  his  holy  name. 


Minister. 

2.  Who  forgiveth  all  thine 
iniquities,  who  healeth  all 
thy  diseases. 


Choir  and  Congregation. 


Old  Chant. 


Who  redeemcth  thy  life  from  destruetio 


\\  ho   crowneth  1  ,  •     , 
.,  ...   ,  V  kindn 

thee  with  loving  J 


ess  and  tender  mercies. 


==  :S=:l»=*=l£r=£^ 
1| V— t»-c?— | — 


m 


1 — r 


s=n 


M  iiilnter. 

3.  Who  satisfieth  thy  mouth 
with  good  tilings  so  that 
thy  youth  is  renewed  like 
the  eagle's. 


Choir  and  Congregation. 


r~~ 


=s£ 


s=t*^r 


The  Lord  executeth     right-eous-ness,       And  judgment  for      all    that  are  oppressed. 


ft-te-..- 


:EE 


Minister. 

4.  He  made  known  his  ways 
unto  Moses,  his  acts  unto 
the  children  of  Israel. 


Clioir  and  Congregation. 


SHE 


t-t^B 


*.*.  S 


v~    u   r 

The  Lord  is  merciful  and   gra  -  cious,       Slow  to       an-ger  and  plenteous  in    mer-cy. 


gjg=^=P^ 


*=l* 


^ 


Choir  and  Congregation. 


Minister. 

5.  He  will  not  always  chide, 
neither  will  he  keep  his  an- 
ger forever. 


rain  inter. 

6.  For  as  the  heaven  is  high 
above  the  earth,  so  great  is 
his  mercy  toward  them  that 
fear  him. 


EiE 


He  hath  not  dealt  with  us  after  our  sins,    Nor  rewarded  us  ac-cording  to   our  in-i-quities. 


r  .     >   i 

As  far  as  the  east  is   from  the  west,     So  far  hath  he  re  -  moved  our  transgressions  from  us. 


^H 


±=z 


:£=S 


Minister. 

7.  Like  as  a  father  pitieth  his 
children,  so  the  Lord  pitieth 
them  that  fear  him. 


Choir  and  Congregation. 


E3= 


For  he     know-eth    our      frame: 


-1- 


■m m m- 

-m m       9 


He  re  -  membereth  that 

-f=- 
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Choir  and  Congregation. 


Minister. 

S.   As  for  man  his  days  arc  as 
•    ;iij  flower  of  the  field 
so  he  flourisheth. 


Minister. 

0.  But  the  mercy  of  the  Lord 
is  from  everlasting  to  ever- 
lasting upon  them  that  fear 
him,  and  his  righteousness 
unto  children's  children. 


Minister. 

10.  The  I.ord  hath  prepared 
his  throne  in  the  heavens, 
and  his  kingdom  ruleth  over 
all. 


IIInMrr. 

II.  Bless  ye  the  Lord,  all  ye 
his  hosts,  ye  ministers  of  his 
that  do  his  pleasure. 


s  s 


for  the  wind  passeth  over  it  and  it   is  gone:    And  the  place  there-of  shall  know  it  no  more. 


To  such  as  keep  his  covenant,  And  to  those  that  remember  his  commandments  to  do  them. 


I ' — 'i»   >   I         r 

t'hoir  and  Congregation. 


^F*E£E 


-?— r 


m 


Bless  the  Lord,  ye)      ,.  ,,  That  do  his      1 ,        ,  ,  r,. 

,•  i     .1  -eel  in  strength:  -hearkening  to  the  voice  of  Ins  word, 

his  angels,  that  ex- 1  °       (commandments.J  & 


&5=£>~ 


?=t 


-.     * 


$ 


i — r— Lr 

Clioir  and  Congregation. 

h        , — 


<t — ft «_*_ 


S-g-tgng 


S=sztms 


IppliBgiil 


I  I 

Bless  the  Lord,  all  his  works  in  all  places  of  his  dominion.  Bless  the  Lord,  O  my  soul.  A-men. 


'•  h      >■- 


fifc 


mmm 


Selection  154.— Give  ear,  0  Shepherd  of  Israel. 


.Minister.  From  Ps.  lxxx. 

I.   Give    ear,   O  Shepherd   of   Israel,    thou   that  leadest  I    bims,   shine   forth.     Before   Ephraim    and    Benjamin    and 

Joseph  like  a  flock;  thou  that  dwellest  between  the  cheru-  |    Manasseh,  stir  up  thy  strength,  and  come  and  save  us. 
Choir  and  Congregation,  sjj 


Turn   us  again,   O   God,   and       cause     thy     face 


And 


saved. 


U         p        V* 
Minister. 

2.  O  Lord  God  of  hosts,  how  long  wilt  thou  be  angry 
against  the  prayer  of  thy  people? 

Thou  feedest  them  with  the  bread  of  tears;  and  givest 
Choir  and  Congregation.     i  Chant  an  above.) 

Turn  us  again,  O  God  of  hosts,  and  |  cause  thy  face  to  |  shine :  ||  And  |  we  |  shall  be  |  saved 
MlnUter. 

3.  Return,  we  beseech  thee,  O  God  of  hosts :  look  down 
from  heaven,  and  behold,  and  visit  this  vine ;  and  the  vine- 
yard which  thy  right  hand  hath  planted,  and  the  branch 
that  thou  madest  strong  for  thyself. 

It  is  burned  with  fire,  it  is  cut  down:  they  perish  at 
Choir  and  Congregation.    (Chant  at  above.) 

Turn  us  again,  O  Lord  God  of  hosts,  |  cause  thy  face  to  |  shine :  ||  And  |  we  |  shall  be  |  saved.  J 


them  tears  to  drink  in  great  measure.  Thou  makest  us  a 
strife  unto  our  neighbors:  and  our  enemies  laugh  among 
themselves. 


the  rebuke  of  thy  countenance.  Let  thy  hand  be  upon 
the  man  of  thy  right  hand,  upon  the  son  of  man 
whom  thou  madest  strong  for  thyself.  So  will  we  not 
go  back  from  thee :  quicken  us,  and  we  will  call  upon 
thy  name. 
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Selection  155.— 0  sing  unto  the  Lord  a  new  song. 


From  Ps.  »cvi. 

llllUl.T. 

I.  O  sing  unto  the  Lord  a 
new  song :  sing  unto  the 
Lord,  all  the  earth. 


Ctiolr  aud  Congregation. 


- 


'***? 


&■ 


Sing  unto  the  Lord,  bless  his  name :     Show  forth  his  sal  -  vation  from    day     to      day. 


^, 


;   - 


enniup 


Ministoi. 

2.  Declare  his  glories  among 
the  heathen  ;  his  wonders 
among  all  people. 


Cliolr  and  Coii^rccarion. 


.2 


'S-  *■ 


p^gpi 


For  the  Lord  is  great  and  greatly    to    be  prais-ed  :      He  is  to  be   feared  a-bove  all  gods. 


5i=fc 


m 


tg — t* — ta — fcg- 


-     * 


tL_ 


EtEtSE 


Minister. 

3.  For  all  the  gods  of  the  na- 
tions are  idols,  but  the  Lord 
made  the  heavens. 


Cnoir  and  Congregation. 


=1= 


i 


==*, 


--S-  %-■  "3*- 


ppsiilpp^pj 


Honor  and  majesty   are    be-fore  him  :  Strength  and  beauty  are  in    his  sanctu-a-ry. 


Minister. 

4.  Give  unto  the  Lord,  oh,  ye 
kindreds  of  the  people:  give 
unto  the  Lord  glory  and 
strength. 


Cnoir  and  Congregation. 


Give  unto  the  Lord  1  .       ,  . 

,       ,         .  V  to    his  name:   Bring  an  offering  and  come   in  •   to 


3= 


his   courts. 


Minister. 

5.  O  worship  the  Lord  in  the 
beauty  of  holiness:  fear  be- 
fore him,  all  the  earth. 


Cnoir  and  Congregation. 


r*=^ 


I  »»■ 


*=*m 


He  shall  judge  the  world  with    right-eous-ness:      And  the     peo-ple  with  his  truth. 


fe*g— : s»-  — -• * —  -t— — ^^  -m       1         1         1      -    ^ T) 


From  Ps.  cxviii. 
Minister. 

6.  O  give  thanks  unto  the 
Lord,  for  he  is  good ;  for 
his  mercy  is  forever. 


ninUter. 

7.    Let   the  house   of   Aaron 
say   that   his   mercy   is   for- 


Chnlr  and  Congregation. 


Let  them  now  that  fear  the  Lord     say  :       That  his   mer  -  cy 


for  -  ev  -  er. 


■a. 

rt 
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MinUter. 

8.  I  called  upon  the  Lord 
in  distress.  The  Lord  an- 
swered me  in  a  large  place. 


ninUtrr. 

9.  I;  is  better  to  trust  in  the 
Lord  than  to  put  confidence 
in  man.  It  is  better  to  trust 
in  the  Lord  than  to  put  con- 
fidence in  princes. 


<  hoir  and  <  onffre i.-;il  [on 

It 


Oh,  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord,  for  he    is    good:  For  his  mer-cy    is    for-ev-er.     A-men 


.Selection  156  • — God  is  our  Eefuge  and  Strength. 

Choir  nod  Congregation. 

m 


Minister.     p5    xlvi.  TaI.LIS. 

I.    God    is   our    Refuge    and 

Strength,     a     very     present 

help  in  trouble.     Therefore 

will  not  we  fear,  though  the 
"earth  be  removed,  and  tho' 

the     mountains     be    carried 

into  the  midst  of  the  sea. 

Hlnl«ter.  .  . 

2.  Though  the  waters  thereof  roar  and  be  troubled,  though  the  mountains  shake  with  the  swelling  tnereot. 

Choir  and  Congregation.     iQml  at  abort.) 

The  I  Lord  of  hosts  is  |  with  us :  The  |  God  of  Jacob  |  is  our  Refuge. 

°  3.  "There  is  a  river,  the  streams  whereof  shall  make  glad  the  city  of  God,  the  holy  place  of  the  tabernacles  of  the 
Host  High. 

Choir  and  Congregation.     (Cbjait  at  abort.) 

The  I  Lord  of  hosts  is  I  with  us :  The  |  God  of  Jacob  |  is  our  Refuge. 

Minister.  , 

4.  God  is  in  the  midst  of  her;  she  shall  not  be  moved:  God  shall  help  her,  and  that  right  early. 
Choir  and  Congregation.    ICkant  at  abou.) 

The  I  Lord  of  hosts  is  |  with  us :  The  |  God  of  Jacob  |  is  our  Refuge. 
MlnUter.  .  _ _ 

5.  The  heathen  raged,  the  kingdoms  were  moved :  He  uttered  his  voice,  the  earth  melted. 

Choir  and  Congregation.     (£»"»«  —  ok"*-' 

The  [  Lord  of  hosts  is  |  with  us :  The  |  God  of  Jacob  |  is  our  Refuge. 
Minister.  ,  , 

6.  Come,  behold  the  works  of  the  Lord,  what  desolations  he  hath  made  in  the  earth. 
Choir  and  Congregation.    (Chant  at  above.) 

The  I  Lord  of  hosts  is  |  with  us :  The  |  God  of  Jacob  |  is  our  Refuge. 

""TTiie  maketh  wars  to  cease  unto  the  end  of  the  earth;  he  breaketh  the  bow,  and  cutteth  the  spear  in  sunder;  he 

bumeth  the  chariot  in  the  fire. 

Choir  and  Congregation.    (Chmt  at  abort.) 

The  I  Lord  of  hosts  is  I  with  us:  The  |  God  of  Jacob  |  is  our  Refuge. 


Minister. 

8.  Be  still,  and  know  that  I 
am  God :  I  will  be  exalted 
among  the  heathen,  I  will 
be  exalted  in  the  earth. 


Choir  and  Cone  resell  on 


The  Lord  of  hosts  is    with  us:    The  God    of     Ja-cob     is     our    Refuge.    A-men. 

m ,m * m — si  ■  ,^  ,g- 
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Selection  157.— Thy  testimonies  are  wonderful. 

Ps.  cxix  :  I29-I34.  Choir  and  Conuressation. 

Minister. 

1.  Thy  testimonies  are  won- 
derful, therefore  doth  my 
soul  keep  them. 


G.  J   W. 


n 


3=: 


The  entrance  of  thy  words  giv-eth   light:      It  giveth  under- stand-ing    to    the  simple. 


*      ■ft^ST"*1:*    51 


J^z=£3S— fILy=t^B 


Minister. 

2.  I  opened  my  mouth  and 
panted,  for  I  longed  for  thy 
commandments. 


Choir  and  Consreeation. 


P^i 


^PRPP 


Look  thou  upon  me  1  un  _  (0    me  .      As  t]lou  usest  t0  <j0  unt0  those  that  love  thy  name, 
and  be  merciful       I  


zp^tps; 


I 


■I*      fr 


Minister. 

3.  Order  my  steps  in  tin- 
word,  and  let  not  any  ini- 
quity have  dominion  over 
me. 


Choir  and  Consrrejration. 


P^ 


--si" 


*=? 


r»   r: 


Deliver  me  from  the  op- pres-sion    of     men:        So      will     I     keep  thy     precepts. 

HESEEfSEEjEE 


Ps.  cxix  :  143-152. 
Minister. 

4.  Trouble  and  anguish  have 
taken  hold  on  me.  Yet  thy 
commandments  are  my  de- 
deli-jht. 


Minister. 

5.  I  cried  with  my  whole 
heart :  hear  me,  O  Lord  ;  I 
will  keep  thy  statutes. 


Choir  and  Congregation. 


zFir-d -=— — Ft— — 1= 


ss 


*  a  * 


The  righteousness  of  1  ev  .  cr  .  iast-ing  .    Give  me  under-stand-ing  and  I     shall  live, 
thy  testimonies  is     J 


lEEEEEEEEEEjSEESET£E§EE 


g — m—m 


zSr 


ir^n^i 


Choir  and  Congregation. 


^— 1 


r       ■*•      T  . 

I  cried  unto  thee :       save       me,         And  I  shall      keep     thy    tes  -    ti  -   monies. 


Minister. 

6.  Hear  my  voice,  according 
to  thy  loving  kindness.  O 
Lord,  quicken  me  according 
to  thy  judgment. 


Minister. 

7.  Thou  art  near,  O  Lord, 
and  all  thy  commandments 
are  truth. 


Choir  and  Congregation. 


r — =*- 


epg 


*— - Sr 


5:       * 


They  draw  nigh  that  follow  af  -  ter     mis  chief :     They  are     far       from    thy     law. 


Ef=E3Eg 


T= 


Se£ee 


m 


Choir  and  Congregation. 


i 


]":8 


oncerning  thy  tes- 1  known  of  o]d  .     Tha(  (hou  has,  found  ,'ed  them  for .  ev.er_      A-men. 
timomes  1  have      J 


RESPONSIVE   SERVICES. 
Selection  158. — Teach  me,  0  Lord,  the  way  of  thy  statutes. 

t'holr  anil   <   n  I,  _  i  i-  ^  :i  I  I  '■  .1  . 

I. 


Ps.  cxiv.  33-40. 
nlniiler. 
1.   Teach  me,  O  Lord,  the  way  of 

thy  statutes,  and  I  shall  keep 

it  unto  the  end. 


Sinister. 

2.  Make  me  to  go  in  the  path  of 
thy  commandments,  for  there- 
in do  I  delight. 


M I '   I 

3.  Turn  away  mine  eyes  from  be- 
holding vanity,  and  quicken 
thou  me  in  thy  way. 


71  in  (.tor. 

4.  Turn  away  my  reproach  which 

I  fear,  for  thy  judgments  are 

good. 


Minister. 

5  Thy  hands  have  made  me  and 
fashioned  me.  Give  me  under- 
standing, that  I  may  learn  thy 
commandments. 


Minister. 

6.  I  know,  O  Lord,  that  thy  judg- 
ments are  right,  and  that  thou 
in  faithfulness  hast  afflicted  me. 


Minister. 

7.  Let  thy  tender  mercies  come 
unto  me  that  I  may  live,  for 
thy  law  is  my  delight. 


m 
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Arranged. 
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f  Give  me  ™d«stand- 1  f    Yea,  I    1  .,  ^  wfc(  K.  hcart 

\      ing,  and  I  shall       J         r      i  >\  shall  ob-  /  ' 

1= g=pg==ipjf===f-«— *— <^= 


K  i 

2     # 


'        \ 


Incline  my  heart  unto  thy 

tes 

■  ti     mo-nies, 

— * r* 1*-1 — I 

And 

not    to 

cov-et  -ous-ness. 

r# * r* 1"=: n 

fe^y     £             
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■m — fi»— — 

p 

^  s — 
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*5=fl 

1     1 

bn        ^        1 

Cbolr  and  Congregation. 


Stablish  thy  word  un       -      to     thy    servant  Who  is  devot  -  ed     to     thy    fc.ir. 


*       * 


& 


Clioir  and  Congregation. 

Is       HE 


Behold  I  have  longed  af-ter  thy  precepts;  Quicken  me  in     thy  righteousness. 


{  They  wfll  be"  thCe  }eIad  when  thpy  see  me'  {  Behavee  '  }  h°Ped   in  thy  W°rd- 


I 


<  Imirand  <  onjircal  inn. 


/  Let,  I  pray  thee,  thy  1  ^f       m    comf        f  AecorjjinR  1  word  un.t0  thy  servant. 

:rciful  kindness    J  '  t      to  thy      J 


\    merciful  I 


I  Let  the  proud  be  a- 1 
shamed,   for  they     lt    a  causc 
dealt   perversely 
with  me  with-  J 


(  Bu'1  \  med-i  -  tate  in   thy  precepts.   A-men. 


i  i 
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Selection  159 -The 


Ps.  xciii. 
MinUter. 

I.  The  Lord  reigneth !  he  is 
clothed  with  majesty. 
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Lord  reigneth. 

Choir  and  Congregation. 


Minister. 

2.  Thy  throne  is  established 
of  old  ;  thou  art  from  ever- 
lasting. 


Minister. 

3.  The  Lord  on  high  is  might- 
ier than  the  noise  of  many 
waters;  yea,  than  the  mighty 
waves  of  the  sea. 


Ps.  c. 
MinUter. 

4,   Make  a  joyful  noise  unto 

the  Lord,  all  ye  lands.    Serve 

the     Lord    with     gladness ; 

come    before    his    presence 

with  singing. 


Minuter. 

5.  Enter  into  his  gates  with 
thanksgiving,  and  into  his 
courts  with  praise.  Be  thank- 
ful unto  him  and  bless  his 
name. 


Ps.  viii. 
Minuter. 

6.   O    Lord   our    Lord !    how 

excellent  is  thy  name  in  all 

the  earth,   who  hast  set  thy 

glory  above  the  heavens. 


t£ 


1 1 1 
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The  Lord  is  clothed  \ 
with  strength  where-  >•  girded  himself:  The  world  also  is  stablished  that  it  can-not  be  moved, 
with  he  hath  J 
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Choir  and  Coiigrog-atiou. 
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& 
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The  floods  have  lifted  up,  O  I  .,    . 

Lord,  the  floods  have  lifted  j  UP  their  volce  :      The    floods  llft      UP   lhelr  waves- 


O-' 


& 


■&. 


Choir  and  Cong-rcg-ation. 


F=f= 
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Thy  testimonies  are  ver-y  sure:     Holiness  becometh  thine  house,  O  Lord,  for-ev-er. 
— rf— •tO r-P rf~      T    ,» *- 
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Choir  and  Congregation. 
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Know  ye  that  the  Lord  ■) 

he  is  good:  It  is  he  that  !■  not  we  ourselves  :    We  are  his  people  and  the  sheep  of  his  pasture, 
hath  made  us  and  J 
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Choir  and  Congregation. 
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For  the  Lord  is  good;  his  mercy  is  ev-er-last-ing  :  And  his  truth  endureth  toall  generations* 
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Choir  and  Congregation. 
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Out  of  the  mouths  of  1 

babes  and  sucklings   I 

hast  thou   ordained   j 

strength  be-  J 
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cause  of  thine  enemies:  <  rnth'*        >  enemy  and  the  avenger. 
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ninUlrr. 

7.  When  I  consider  the  heav- 
ens the  work  of  thy  fingers, 
the  moon  and  the  stars 
which  thou  hast  ordained, 
what  is  man  that  thou  art 
mindful  of  him,  and  the  son 
of  man  that  thou  visitest 
him. 


Ilnl.ter. 

8.  Thou  madest  him  to  have 
dominion  over  the  works  of 
thy  hands.  Thou  hast  put 
all  things  under  his  feet. 


JI  lni»ter. 

9.  The  fowl  of  the  air  and  the 
fish  of  the  sea,  and  whatso- 
ever passeth  through  the 
paths  of  the  seas. 


Choir  and  Congregation. 
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for  thou  hast  \  ,  ,         , 

,    ,■        ■■  .,     -  lower  than  the 
made  him  a  little  j 


JFTTt? 


angels  :  Thou  hast  crown-ed  him 


with  glory  and  honor. 
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Choir  and  <  ong-rcgiUion. 
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All       sheep      and       ox  -  en : 


Yea.  and  the     beasts 
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Choir  and  (on;-r<^iUi«in. 
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O       Lord  our  Lord  ! 
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excellent  is  thy   name  in    all    the  earth.     A -men. 
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Selection  160.— Ho!  every  one  that  thirsteth. 


From  Isa.  lv. 
Minister. 

I.  Ho,  every  one  that  thirst- 
eth,  come  ye  to  the  waters, 
and  he  that  hath  no  money 
come  ye,  buy,  and  eat ;  yea. 
come,  buy  wine  and  milk 
without  money  and  without 
price. 


Choir  and  Congregation. 
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Seek    ye  the  Lord  while  he  may  be  found,  call    ye     up-on    him  while  he    is  near 
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1 1n  later. 

2.   Wherefore  do  you  spend  money  for  that  which  is  not  bread?  and  your  labor  for  that  which  satisfieth  not? 

unto  me,  and  eat  ye  that  which  is  good,  and  let  your  soul  delight  itself  in  fatness. 
Choir  and  Congregation.     ,  Chant  at  aloit . 


Hearken 


Choir  and  Congregation. 


3.  Incline  your  ear,  and  come 
unto  me :  hear,  and  your 
soul  shall  live;  and  I  will 
make  an  everlasting  cove- 
nant with  you,  even  the  sure 
mercies  of  David. 
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Selection  161. — Hear  my  prayer,  0  Lord. 

Choir  and  Congregation 


Ps.  cxliii. 
Mlniater. 

J.  Hear  my  prayer,  0  Lord, 
give  ear  to  my  supplication. 
In  thy  failhfnlness  answer 
me,  and  in  thy  righteousness. 

Minister. 

2.  For  the  enemy  hath  per- 
secuted my  soul ;  he  hath 
smitten  my  life  down  to  the 
ground. 


t  tt 


=t 


wm 


I  And  enter  not  into  )      ...   .,  .    |  For  in  thy  sight  shall  )  ,.   ...         .     r    , 

-!       •    i  ,  >  with  thy  servant,  <  _  V  living  be    ms-ti-fied. 

(.      judgment    .      .  /  J  (.      no  man      .         .        J  &  ' 
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T 


Choir  and  Congregation. 


pui 


-ym—m — I— 
=E(a=Si=f. 


iff  in  inter. 

3.  Therefore  is  my  spirit  over- 
whelmed within  me ;  my 
heart  within  me  is  desolate. 


Minister. 

4.  Hear  me  speedily,  0  Lord, 
my  spirit  faileth.  Hide  not 
thy  face  from  me,  lest  I  be 
like  them  that  go  down  to 
the  pit. 


Choir  and  Congregation. 


^~ 


35=tC 


I  stretch  forth  my  hands  unto  thee  ; 
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My  soul  thirsteth  after  thee,  as  a  thir^t-y 


land. 
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Choir  and  Congregation. 
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trust. 
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Cause  me  to  hear  thy  loving  kindness     in  the  morning,   For  in     thee      do 
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M  inister. 

5.  Cause  me  to  know  the  way 
wherein  I  should  walk,  for  I 
lift  up  my  soul  unto  thee. 


From  Ps.  xxxvi. 
Minister. 

6.  How  excellent  is  thy  loving 
kindness,  O  God!  therefore 
the  children  of  men  put  their 
trust  under  the  shadow  of 
thy  wings. 


Mini.ter. 

7.  Fur  with  thee  is  the  fount- 
ain of  life ;  in  thy  light  shall 
we  see  light. 


Choir  and  Congregation. 
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Deliver  me,  O  Lord,  from  mine  en  -  e-mies;        I 
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flee    un-to    thee    to    hide  me. 
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Choir  and  Congregation. 
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Choir  and  Congregation. 
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Selection  162.— Behold,  the  Lord's  hand  is  not  shortened. 

<  ln.ir  and  Coasresatlon. 

m 


From  various  Scriptures. 

llluUlrr. 

I.  Behold  the  Lord's  hand  is 
not  shortened  that  it  can  not 
save,  neither  his  ear  heavy 
that  it  can  not  hear. 


Jlinliter. 

2.  Wash  you,  make  you  clean. 
Put  away  the  evil  of  your 
doings  from  before  mine 
eyes. 
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G.  F.  R. 
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But  your  iniqui-  |  _.    f  And  your  sins  1  f       f  .      ,        ...      ,. 
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i  hoir  and  Con^rf^alion. 
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Let  the  wicked  for-sake  his 
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way, 


And  the  un 
-a 


right- 


eous    man 


his  thoughts. 
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Cboir  and  ConsrCKHtitin. 


Minister. 

3.  And  let  him  return  unto 
the  Lord,  and  he  will  have 
mercy  upon  him. 
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Uinister. 

4  As  I  live,  saith  the  Lord 
God,  I  have  no  pleasure  in 
the  death  of  the  wicked, 
but  that  the  wicked  turn 
from  his  way  and  live. 


Choir  and  <  onerr  ;r:ii  ion. 
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Turn  ye,  turn  ye  from  your  e  -  vil  ways :    For  why  will  ye   die,     O  house  of     Is   ra  -  el. 
*     0— 1^ *-& r* "^—r* •- 
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lini.li-r. 

5.  Come  unto  me,  all  ye  that 
labor  and  are  heavy  laden, 
and  I  will  give  you  rest. 


Choir  and  Congregation. 
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Take  my  yoke  upon  you  and  1  ,      , 

,  V  lowly  in  heart: 
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learn  of  me,  for  I  am  meek  and 
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And  ve  shall  find  rest  un-to  vour  souls. 
*    f.m  '  0 


y  y 


I     I 


nin  later. 

6.  And  the  Spirit  and  the 
Lride  say,  Come ;  and  let 
him  that  heareth  say,  Come. 


Choir  and  Congregation. 


And  let  him  that  is  a  -  thirst  come  : 
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j  And  whosoever  will, 
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Selection  163. — Blessed  is  the  man 
Ps.  i:  1-5. 
minister. 

1.  Blessed  is  the  man  that 
walketh  not  in  the  counsel 
of  the  ungodly,  nor  stand- 
eth  in  the  way  of  sinners, 
nor  sitteth  in  the  seat  of 
the  scornful. 


Choir  and  Congregation. 
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I  But  his  delight )  , 
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And  in  his  law  doth  he  meditate  day  and  night. 


»=te= 


Minister. 

2.  And  he  shall  be  like  a  tree 
planted  by  the  rivers  of  wa- 
ter, that  bringeth  forth  his 
fruit  in  his  season. 


Choir  and  Congregation. 
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His  leaf  also  shall  not   wither  ; 
J&- ;e .T»_^:e_j»: 
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And  whatso  -  ev  -er  he   do  -  eth  shall 
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pros-per. 
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Minister. 

3.  The  ungodly  are  not  so, 
but  are  like  the  chaff  which 
the  wind  driveth  away. 


Choir  and  Congregation. 
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Therefore  the  un- 1    ,       ,  .     ,,      .     , 
<        ,,      ,    „  V  stand  in  the    udgment;  <  ., 

(.  godly  shall  not       j  '     =■  (.  the 
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j-gation  of  the  righteous. 
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Ps.  cxlvi :  5-10. 
Minister. 

4.  Happy  is  he  that  hath  the 
Lord  of  Jacob  for  his  help, 
whose  hope  is  in  the  Lord 
his  God. 


Choir  and  Congregation. 
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Who  made       heav'n    and     earth ;     The  sea,  and  all       that 
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is      there  -  in. 
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Choir  and  Congregation 


Minister. 

5.  Which  executeth  judgment 
for  the  oppressed  ;  which  giv- 
eth  food  to  the  hungry. 
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Minister. 

6.  The  Lord  raiseth  up  them 
that  are  bowed  down  ;  the 
Lord  loveth  the  righteous. 


Choir  and  Congregation 


I  "         "    •  I 

The  Lord  pre-serv-eth  the  stran-gcrs  ;     He  relieveth  the  fa- ther-less   and      wid-ow. 

J.      1*1 


Minister. 

7.  The  Lord  shall  reign  for- 
ever, even  thy  (lod,  O  Zion, 
unto  all  generations. 
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<"tioir  and  Congregation. 
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Oh,  give  thanks  un-to    the  Lord,  For  his  mer-cy    en-dur-eth  for  -  ev  -  er.       A  -  men. 
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Selection  164. — Have  mercy  upon  me,  0  God. 


From  Ps.  li. 
Minister. 

I.  Have  mercy  upon  me.  O 
God,  according  to  thy  loving 
kindness;  according  unto 
the  multitude  of  thy  tender 
mercies,  blot  out  my  trans- 
gressions. 


flioir  iind  Congregation. 
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Wash  nie  thoroughly  from    mine  in   -    i-qui-tv,        And     cleanse  me     from  my    sin 
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2.  For  I  acknowledge  my 
transgressions,  and  my  sin 
is  ever  before  me. 


Clioir  and  Congregation. 
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Against  thee,  thee  only,    have     I       sinned,      And  done  this  e  -  vil     in  thy  sight ; 


That  thou  mightest  bejustilied  when  thou  speakest.  And  be 


clear  when  thou    judgest. 
e P- — r0- 


Minlster. 

3.  Create  in  me  a  clean  heart, 
O  God,  and  renew  a  right 
spirit  within  me. 


Choir  and  Congregation. 
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Cast  me  not  a-way  from  thy  pres-ence. 
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And  take  not  thy    Ho  -  ly    Spir  -  it   from  me. 
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Minister. 

4.  Restore  unto  me  the  joy 
of  thy  salvation,  and  uphold 
me  with  thy  free  spirit. 


Cnoir  and  Congregation. 
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Minister. 

5.  Deliver  me  from  blood- 
guiltiness,  O  God,  thou  God 
of  my  salvation,  and  my 
tongue  shall  sing  aloud  of 
thy  righteousness. 


Minister. 

6.  For  thou  desirest  not  sac- 
rifice, else  would  I  give  it : 
thou  delightest  not  in  burnt 
offerings. 


Choir  and  Congregation. 
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0  Lord,  open  thou     my     lips,       And  my     mouth  shall  show  forth      thy     praise 
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Choir  and  Conerreeration. 
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Selection  165. — The  heavens  declare  the  glory  of  God. 

i  l ■  an<l  Congregation. 


Ps.  xix. 

M  Inister. 

I.  The  heavens  declare  the 
glory  of  God,  and  the  firma- 
ment showeih  his  handi- 
work. 


Minister. 

2.  There  is  no  speech  nor 
language  where  their  voice 
is  not  heard. 


t  t  t 


Day  unto      day      ut-ter-eth  speech,    And    night    un-to  night  showeth  knowledge. 
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Choir  and  Congregation. 
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Their  line  is  gone  out  through  all    the  earth,  And  their  words  to  the  end    of  the  world. 
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Minister. 

3.  In  them  hath  he  set  a  tab- 
ernacle for  the  sun,  which  is 
as  a  bridegroom  coming  out 
of  his  chamber,  and  rejoic- 
eth  as  a  strong  man  to  run 
a  race. 


Clioir  and  Congregation. 
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Cboir  and  Congregation. 


Minister. 

4.    The   law    of   the   Lord  is 
perfect,  converting  the  soul. 


Minister. 

5.  The  statutes  of  the  Lord 
are  right,  rejoicing  the  heart. 


Minister. 

6.   The  fear  of  the  Lord   is 
clean,  enduring  forever. 


Minister. 

7.  More  to  be  desired  are  they 
than  gold,  yea,  than  much 
fine  gold. 


Choir  and  Congregation. 
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The  commandment  of  the         Lord    is    pure, 
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En    -    light  -    ning  the    eyes. 


Choir  and  Congregation. 
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The  judgments  of  the  Lord  are  true,        And     right-eous     al  -  to-geih-er. 


U     I 


Choir  and  Congregation. 


Jllni.ler. 

8.  Ho  cover,  by  them  is  thy 
servant  warned,  and  in  keep- 
ing of  them  there  is  great 
reward. 


milliter. 

9.  Keep   back    thy    servant 

also  from  presumptuo; 

let  them  not  have  dominion 


Mini. I.  r. 

10.  Let  the  words  of  my 
mouth,  and  the  meditations 
of  my  heart, 
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Cleanse  thou    me  from    se- cret  faults. 


3=tr, 
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Choir  and  Congregation. 


Then  shall     I     be     upright,  And  I  shall  be  in  -nocent  from  the  great  transgres-sion. 


Be  ac  -  ceptable  in  thy  sight,  O  Lord,  my  strength  and  my  Re-deemer. 


i*     I 


Selection  166. — Turn  ye,  oh,  turn  ye,  for  why  will  ye  die? 


From  Ezek.  xviii. 
JTlnlMer. 

I.  When  a  righteous  man  turneth 
away  from  his  righteousness,  and 
committeth  iniquity,  and  dieh  in 
them  ;  for  his  iniquity  that  he  hath 
done  shall  he  die. 


Choir  and  CongregaUoi 
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2.  Again,  when  a  wicked  man  turneth  away  from  his  wickedness  that  he  hath  committed,  and  doeth  that  which  is 
lawful  and  ris'ht,  he  shall  save  his  soul  alive. 

Choir  and  Congregation.    (Chant  authors.) 

Turn  ye,  oh,  |  turn  ye,  for  |  why  will  ye  |  die  ? 
Uadnfter. 

3.  Because  he  considereth,  and  turneth  away  from  all  his  transgressions  that  he  hath  committed,  he  shall  surely  live, 
he  shall  not  die. 

Choir  and  Congregation.    (Chant  as  abort.) 

Turn  ye,  oh,  |  turn  ye,  for  |  why  will  ye  |  die? 
Minister. 

4.  Therefore  I  will  judge  you,  <)  home  of  Israel,  every  one  according  to  his  ways,  saith  the  Lord  God.     Repent,  and 
turn  yourselves  from  all  your  transgressions;  so  iniquity  shall  not  be  your  ruin. 

Choir  and  Congregation.    (O^mt  om  abort.) 

Turn  ye,  oh,  |  turn  ye,  for  |  why  will  ye  |  die  ? 
Minister. 

5.  Cist  away  from  you  all  your  transgressions,  whereby  ye  have  transgressed  ;  and  make  you  a  new  heart  and  a  new 
s  irit :  for  why  will  ye  die,  O  house  of  Israel  ? 

Choir  and  Congregation.    (Chant  at  abort.) 

Turn  ye,  oh,  |  turn  ye,  for  |  why  will  ye  |  die  ? 
Hininter. 

6.  For  I  have  no  pleasure  in  the  death  of  him  that  dieth,  saith  the  Lord  God  :  wherefore  turn  yourselves,  and  live  ye. 
Choir  and  Congregation. 
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Selection  167. —  0  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord. 

Minister.  From  Ps.  cvii. 


I.  O  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord,  for  he  is  good:  for  his 
mercy  endureth  forever.  Let  the  redeemed  of  the  Lord  say 
so,  whom  he  hath  redeemed  from  the  hand  of  the  enemy; 
and  gathered  them  out  of  the  lands,  from  the  east,  and 
from  the  west,  from  the  north,  and  from  the  south.  They 
wandered  in  the  wilderness  in  a  solitary  way  ;  they  found 

Clioir  and  Congregation. 


no  city  to  dwell  in.     Hungry  and  thirsty,  their  soul  fainted 
in  them. 

Then  they  cried  unto  the  Lord  in  their  trouble,  and  he 
delivered  them  out  of  their  distresses.  And  he  led  them 
forth  by  the  right  way,  that  they  might  go  to  a  city  of 
habitation. 
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Oh,  that  men  would  praise  the  Lord  for   his   goodness:       And  for  his  wonderful  works  to    the  chil-dren  of   men! 
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minister. 

2.  Such  as  sit  in  darkness  and  in  the  shadow  of  death, 
being  bound  in  affliction  and  iron;  because  they  rebelled 
against  the  word  of  God,  and  contemned  the  counsel  of  the 
Most  High. 

Therefore    he    brought    down    their    heart   with    labor; 


they  fell  down,  and  there  was  none  to  help.  Then  they 
cried  unto  the  Lord  in  their  trouble,  and  he  saved  them 
out  of  their  distresses.  He  brought  them  out  of  dark- 
ness and  the  shadow  of  death,  and  break  their  bands  in 
sunder. 


Clioir  and  i'otigrcgalioii. 
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Oh,  that  men  would  praise  the  Lord  for    his   goodness:       And  for  his  wonderful  works  to   the  chil-dren  of   men! 


Minister. 

3.   Fools  because  of  their  transgression,  and  because  of 

their    iniquities,   are    afflicted.      Their   soul    abhorreth   all 

manner  of  meat ;    and   they  draw  near  unto  the  gates  of 

Choir  anil  Congregation. 


death.  Then  they  cry  unto  the  Lord  in  their  trouble,  and 
he  saveth  them  out  of  their  distresses.  He  sent  his  word,  and 
healed  them,  and  delivered  them  from  their  destructions. 
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And  let  them  sacrifice  the  sacrifices  of  thanksgiv 


works    with    re-joic  -  ing. 


MiuUtrr. 

4.  They  that  go  clown  to  the  sea  in  ships,  that  do  busi- 
in  great  waters;  these  see  the  works  of  the  Lord,  and 
his  wonders  in  the  deep.  For  he  commandeth,  and  raiseth 
the  stormy  wind,  which  lifteth  up  the  waves  thereof.  They 
mount  up  to  the  heaven,  they  go  down  again  to  the  depths: 
their  soul  is  melted  because  of  trouble.     They  reel  to  and 


fro,  and  stagger  like  a  drunken  man,  and  are  at  their  wit's 
end.  Then  they  cry  unto  the  Lord  in  their  trouble,  and 
he  bringeth  them  out  of  their  distresses.  He  maketh  the 
storm  a  calm,  so  that  the  waves  thereof  are  still.  Then  are 
they  glad  because  they  be  quiet ;  so  he  bringeth  them  unto 
their  desired  haven. 


<  Intii-  ami  Congregation. 

1— r^    ^     ^-1 

V         V 

[— 1 s — IT 

— -^ 

-—"-J m — 

N      — *m^ 

—^ 

~i~g~^~ 

=s=5=5= 

-a — v 

S       S 

1 

Oh,  that  men  would  praise  the  Lord  for    his  goodness:       And  for  his  wonderful  works  to   the  chil-dren  of   men  ! 
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Let  them  exalt  him  also  in  the  congregation  of   the  people  :  And  praise  him  in  the  as-sembly   of    the  elders.    A -men. 
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Selection  168.— And  the  Lord  shall  be  Zing. 

Hunter.  Zech.  xiv:o. 

1.   And  the  Lord  shall  be  King  over  all  the  earth:  in  that  day  shall  there  be  one  Lord,  and  his  name  One. 
flioir  nnd  Congregation. 


For    the  earth  shall  be    full      of    the  knowledge  of    the  Lord,  as     the    wa  -  ters    cov  -  er    the        sea. 
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Isa.   xi :  6-9. 


lead  them.  And  the  cow  and  the  bear  shall  feed ;  their 
young  ones  shall  lie  down  together :  and  the  lion  shall  eat 
straw  like  the  ox. 


2.  The  wolf  also  shall  dwell  with  the  lamb,  and  the 
leopard  shall  lie  down  with  the  kid  ;  and  the  calf  and  the 
young  lion  and  the  fatling  together;  and  a  little  child  shall 

(  ti',ir  iinfl  ConEres.llinn.     (Chant  at  above.) 

the  !  earth  shall  be  |  full  of  the  |  knowledge  of  the  |  Lord,  as  the  |  waters  |  cover  the  ]  sea. 
IflnllKn  

3.  And  the  sucking  child  shall  play  on  the  hole  of  the    I    trice's  den.     They  shall  not  hurt  nor  destroy  in  f^fSgj 
asp,  and  the  weaned  child  shall  put  his  hand  on  the  cocka-    |    all  my  holy  mountain.  A-men. 

fliolr  and  Congregation.     I  fnant  at  above.) 

For  the  |  earth  shall  be  |  full  of  the  |  knowledge  of  the  |  Lord,  as  the  |  waters  |  cover  the  |  sea 
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Selection  169.- Lord  God  of  Israel. 

Choir  and  Congregation. 


From  I  Kings  viii. 

11.nisl.-r. 

I.  Lord  God  of  Israel,  there 
is  no  God  like  thee  in  heaven 
above  or  on  earth  beneath. 


Minister. 

2.  Who  hast  kept  with  thy 
servant  David,  that  thou 
didst  promise  him. 


Talus. 


That  keepest  covenant  and  mercy  with  thy  servants.That  walk  before  thee  with  all  their  heart. 
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Choir  and  Congregation. 


Thou  spakest        al  -  so  with  thy  mouth,  And  hast  ful-filled    it  with  thine  own  hand. 


W^ 
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Minister. 

3.  Behold,  the  heaven  of 
heavens  cannot  contain  thee ; 
how  much  less  this  house 
that  we  have  builded. 


Minister. 

4.  Hearken  unto  the  cry  and 
to  the  prayer  which  thy 
servant  prayeth  before  thee 
this  day. 


minister. 

5.  Hearken  thou  to  the  sup- 
plication of  thy  servants 
and  of  thy  people  Israel, 
which  they  shall  make  in 
this  place. 

Minister. 

6.  Now,  therefore,  O  Lord 
God,  arise  into  thy  resting- 
place,  thou,  and  the  ark  of 
thy  strength. 


Ps.  cxxxii.  13-14. 
Minister. 

7.  For  the  Lord  hath  chosen 
Zion ;  he  hath  desired  it 
for  his  habitation. 


Choir  and  Congregation. 
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)    s  )ect  unto  the  ~fPrayer  °f  thy  servants,  And  to  their  supplication,  O  Lord  our  God. 
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Choir  and  Co ngre gation. 
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Choir  and  Congregation. 
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Hear  thou    in  heaven    thy  dwell-ing    place,     And    when  thou  hear-est    for  -  give. 
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Choir  and  Congregation. 
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Let  thy  priests, O  Lord  God,  be  clothed  with  salvation,  And  let  thy  saints  rejoice  in  goodness. 
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Selection  170. — Bow  down  thine  ear,  0  Lord. 


r>.  lxxxvi.  1-12. 

MlnUler. 

I.  Bow  down  thine  ear,  O 
Lord;  hear  me,  for  I  am 
p   Or  and  needy. 


Choir  and  Congregation. 


t    tt 


Preserve  my  soul  for  I     am  ho  -  Iy,  O  thou  my  God, save  thy  servant  that  trusteth  in  thee. 
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Choir  and  Congregation. 


'1  in  l«t<  i  . 

2.   lie    merciful    unto   me,   O 

Lord,   for   I  cry    unto    thee 

daily. 


HlnKter. 

3.  For  thou  Lord  art  good 
and  ready  to  forgive,  ami 
plenteous  in  mercy  unto  all 
them  that  call  upon  tiiee. 


M  1  in*l«t  . 

4.  In  the  day  of  my  trouble 
I  will  call  upon  thee,  for 
ihou  wilt  answer  me. 


ninUtrr. 

5.  All  nations  whom  thou 
ha^t  made  shall  come  and 
worship  before  thee,  O  Lord, 
and  shall  glorify  thy  name. 
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Choir  and  Congregation. 
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Choir  and  (onffifcalion. 
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For  thou  art  great  and  doest  won-drous    things,      Thou      art        God       a    -   lone. 
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Sf  In  later. 

6.  Teach  me  thy  way,  O  Lord ; 
I  will  walk  in  thy  truth. 
Unite  my  heart  to  fear  thy 
name. 


Choir  and  Congregation. 
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RESPONSIVE    SERVICES.     Occasional. 


Selection  171. — The  Ten  Commandments. 


Mlniiiter. 

And    C)e>d    spake   all   these   words. 


Choir  ami  Congregation. 


Thou    shalt    have 
Gods  before  me. 


no    other 


Ilo-ly,  ho-ly,  ho-ly  Lord  God  Almighty:  Who  was, and  who  is,  and  who  is  to  come. 


\eSe^ 


Minister.  '■ 

Thou  shalt  not  make  unto  thee  any  graven  image,  or  any 
likeness  of  anything  that  is  in  heaven  above,  or  that  is  in 
the  earth  beneath,  or  that  is  in  the  water  under  the  earth; 
thou  shalt  not  bow  down  thyself  to  them,  nor  se:  ve  them  ; 
for  I  the  Lord  thy  God  am  a  jealous  God,  visiting  the  in- 

Choir  ami  Congregation 


iquity  of  the  fathers  upon  the  children  unto  the  third  and 
fourth  generation  of  them  that  hate  me;  anil  showing 
mercy  unto  thousands  of  them  that  love  me,  and  keep  my 
commandments. 


■»liil  isli-r. 


in. 


Thou  shalt  not  take  the  name 
of  the  Lord  thy  God  in  vain  ; 
for  the  Lord  will  not  hold 
him  guiltless  that  taketh  his 
name  in  vain. 


Minister.  ] 

Remember  the  Sabbath  day  to  keep  it  holy.  Six  days 
shalt  thou  labor  and  do  ail  ihy  work  ;  but  the  seventh  day 
is  the  Sabbath  of  the  Lord  thy  God:  in  it  thou  shalt  not 
do  any  work,  thou,  nor  ihy  son,  nor  ihy  daughter,  nor  thy 
man-servant,  nor  thy  maid-servant,  nor  thy  cattle,  nor  thy 
Choir  ami  Congregation. 


(Clinnl  as  above.) 

Holy,  |  holy,  |holy|  Lord  God  Al-|  mighty:  ||  Who  was, and  who]  is,  and  who  lis  to  |  come. 
Choir  and  Congregation. 
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Who  will  not  fear  thee,  O  Lord,  and  glo  -  r:-ry  thy  name?  For  thou  alone  art    ho-ly. 
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stranger  that  is  within  thy  gates;  for  in  six  days  the  Lord 
made  heaven  and  earth,  the  sea,  and  all  that  in  them  is, 
and  rested  the  seventh  day:  wherefore  the  Lord  blessed 
the  Sabbath  day,  and  hallowed  it. 


Honor  thy  father  and  thy 
mo;her,  that  thy  days  may 
be  long  upon  the  land  which 
the  Lord  ihy  Gjdgiveth  thee. 

Milliliter. 

VI. 

Thou  shalt  not  kill. 


fashion'd  me;  Make  me  to  understand,  that  I  may  learn  thy  commandments* 
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Choir  anil  Congregation. 
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With  the  merciful,  thou  wilt  show  thyself  mer-ci-ful  :  With  an  upright  man  thou  will  show  thyself  upright. 
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VII. 


Minister. 

Thou  shalt  not  commit  adul- 
tery. 


MlnUter.       VIII. 

Thou  shalt  not  steal. 


rln.ii-  and  Congregation. 
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Elessed  are  ihe     pure     in   heart,    For 


they  shall    see     G  d. 


Choir  and  Congregation.     (Chant  as  above.) 

Older  my  steps  |  in  thy  |  word,]  And  let  not  any  iniquity  have  do- 1  minion  |  over  |  me. 


IX. 

Thou  shall  not  bear  false  wit- 
ness against  thy  neighbor. 


Minister.  X. 

Thou  shall  not  covet  thy 
neighbor's  house,  thou  shall 
not  covet  thy  neighbor's  wife, 

nor  his  man-servant,  nor  his 
mai  1-servant,  nor  his  ox,  nor 
hi-;  as-,  nor  any  thing  that  is 
thy  neighbor's. 

Minister. 

And  these  words  which  I  command 
thee  this  day,  shall  be  in  thine 
he.»rt  :  .in  1  thou  sh.ilt  teach  them 
diligently  unto  thy  children,  and 
UK  of  them  when  thousittest 
in  thine  house,  and  when  thou 
walkesl  by  the  way,  and  when  thou 
lie-l  down,  and  when  thou  risest 
up- 
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S^EJz 


3F-N IV Sk-_:3f=rj — 

c    — -j m •— 13 m- 


I  have  chosen  the  way     of  truth  :    Thy   judgments  have     I     laid     be  -  fore  me 


Selection  172,— The  Law  of  Love. 

«  in. ir  and  Coiigrresatinn. 


niniMrr. 
And  Jesus  said  : 

The  first  of  all  the  command- 
meits  is,  Hear.  O  Israel,  the 
Lord  our  God  is  one  Lord  : 
And  thou  shall  love  the  Lord 
thy  God  with  all  thy  heart, 
and  with  all  thy  mind,  and 
with  all  thy  strength. 

Mii»l-I»r. 

II. 

And  the  second  is  like  unto 
it  :  Thou  shalt  love  thy 
neighbor  as  thyself.  On 
these  two  commandments 
hang  all  the  Law  and  the 
Prophets. 

>*IIn  inter. 

III. 

A  new  commandment   I  give 

unto  you  :  That  ye  love  one 

another.      As   I    have  loved 

you,   that  ye  also  love  one 

another.      By    this    will    all 

men    know   that   ye  are  my 

disciples,  if  ye  have  love  one 

to  another. 

Minister. 

rv. 

Therefore  all  things  whatso- 
ever ye  would  that  men 
should  do  to  you,  do  ye  even 
•■o  to  them:  for  this  is  the 
Law  and  the  Prophets. 


j.  r.  s. 


With  my  whole  heart  have  I  sought  thee ;  Oh,  let  me  not  wander  from  thy  commandments. 

*■  f— r-e — g — ^sr rc_e_ 


Teach  me,  O  Lord,  the  way  of  thy    statutes;     Ami  I  shall  keep  it      un-to  the   end. 


Me   *-« 

r*— *  T  iZ   t 

d£ 

g     g     l»     *_m     ig      p 

s-  ,  t  j 

M p fc, L 

;           :.-  .-■ 

f* — r      U    L    K    F1- 

Choir  and  Congregation. 


%m 


3=3 


. 


C: 


Search  me,  O  God,  and  know  my  heart ;  Try  me,  and  know  .  .my  thoughts 

And  see  if  there  be  any  wicked  way    in     me;    And  lead  me  in  the  way  everlast  -  ing. 

J-^rg- — ^S: rffi 


M 


a-«- 


F =F=FF=: "TSS^H 
tf — Faf^r-t o 


<  In.ir  unit  ('onereiratlon. 


-J-7-- 


Sr 


S=^f=tr 


Pi 


(  The  law  was  given  by  Moses;  Grace  and  truth  came  by  Je  -  sus  Christ. 

\  And  of  lis  fullness  have  we  all       re-ceived  ;  Anil  grace  for  grace.  A  -  men. 
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minister. 

And  seeing  the  multitudes,  he  went 
up  into  a  mountain;  and  when  lie 
had  sat  down,  his  disciples  came 
unto  him.  And  he  opened  his 
mouth,  and  taught  them,  saying  : 

I. 

Blessed  are  the  poor  in  spirit: 
for  theirs  is  the  kingdom  of 
heaven. 


Choir  and  Congregation. 


G.  F.  R. 


*3 


=<*=3F 


ll 


*=tg.; 


Pg 


ES^EEsEE^, 


The  Lord  is  nnjh  unto  them  1  ,      ,       ,  .     ,  .,  .        ,       »  .  .,        .  .. 

.,    .       fa    ,  >  broken  heart:  And  saveth  such  as  be  of    a  contrite  spirit, 

that  are  ol  a  J  ' 


zzz*4z 


I. : 


tp=p 


f- 


^1  inistcr. 


Blessed  are  they  that  mourn : 
for  they  shall  be  comforted. 


Mill  inter. 


Blessed    are    the    meek:    for 
they  shall  inherit  the  earth. 


Blessed  are  they  that  do  hun- 
ger and  thirst  after  right- 
eousness :  for  they  shall  be 
filled. 


minister. 

V. 

Blessed  are  the  merciful :  for 
they  shall  obtain  mercy. 


f'3:  nister. 

VI. 

Blessed  are  the  pure  in  heart: 
for  they  shall  see  God. 


Blessed  are  the  peacemakers: 
for  they  shall  be  called  the 
children  of  God. 


Clioirancl  Congregation. 

~£*T?,  --i "d r- 

"   is.       l-l    "1 — 1 

F=|— 

f^m 

i 

This  is  my  comfort  in     i 

(f»Vs  ■>   P 

riy     af  - 

r     r— 

-SrS. 
lic-tion : 

cr— r-^-i 

Lg \~— 

For  thy        word 

n- rT- 

_*zr 

hath 

r — 1 

quicken'd 

rr — r — | 

-a— u 

me. 
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Choir  and  Congregation. 


2fej= 


3i=3= 


S— Sr- 
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E^ 


The  meek  will  he         guide   in  judgment :    And  the     meek  will  he  teach  his   way. 


i5::"? 


-• —      — i      F- 


E£EE:£e£ 
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Choir  and  Congregation. 


Jzzizgz 


SzEElz 


^B-Pf 


if 


^^i^l 


He  shall  receive  the  blessing  from  the  Lord:  <  f  °     th  *    f  God  of  his   salvation. 


^illf 


'A 


9 — 1» — s»- 


Hzzb»zzt 


Choir  and  Congregation. 


"ZJ3ZZZ1 
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3=s= 


He  that  trusteth  in    the  Lord  :       Mercy  shall        com  -  pass  him      a  -  bout. 


~z*4=£ 


£=£ 


Choir  and  Congregation. 


Create  in  mc  a  clean      heart,  O  God  :      And  renew  a  right        spirit   with-in        me. 


Behold,  how  good  and  how  pleasant  it      is     I     or  _Weii  >  gether  in      u-ni   ty. 

m 


i  i 


MlnUlrr. 

Tin. 

Blessed  are  they  that  are  per- 
secuted for  righteousness' 
sake:  for  theirs  is  the  king- 
dom of  heaven. 
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PHHil^HSIifpliHiliiinppgpp 


The  salvation  of  the  righteous  is  of  the  Lord  :  He  is  their  strength  in  the  time  of  trouble. 


•i  i  iii-i.  r. 


IX. 


<  'hotr  and  CouKregrntion. 


Blessed  are  ye  when  they  shall 
revile  you,  and  persecute 
you,  and  shall  say  all  man- 
ner of  evil  against  you  false- 
ly, for  my  sake. 

'I. r.  X. 

Rejoice,  and  be  exceeding 
glad,  for  great  is  your  re- 
ward in  heaven :  for  so  per- 
secuted they  the  prophets 
who  were  before  you. 


u-jire**—- — ym&^m. 


The  angel  of  the  Lord  encampeth     Around  them  that  fear  him:    and  de-liv'reth  them. 

f— f.  |g" 


£S-3z 


S- 


■£=£=. 


m^m^ 
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mmmms 


Choir  and  (oiitfn^;ilii»ii. 
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i^ippH 
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f  Blessed  be  the  )  ,,    ,      ,    T  ,     (  From  everlast- 1  ,     ,  .         .  ,  . 

-,'       ,       ,     ..  V  God  of    Is  -  ra-el  ;<      .  *•  last-ing.  A-men  and  A- 

(      Lord,   the       j  (     ing  to  ever-     j  ° 


Selection  174.— The  Seven  Promises. 


TXinlMer.        Behold,  I   come  quickly  ;   and   my  reward  is  with  me,  to  give  every  man  according  as  his  work  shall  be.     I  am  Alpha  and  Omega, 
the  Beginning  and  the  End,  the  First  and  the  Last. 

I. 

To  him  that  overcometh  will  I  give  to  eat  of  the  Tree  of  Life,  which  is  in  the  midst  of  the  Paradise  of  Cod. 
Cholrand  Congrfgalloi.  .y. 


He  that  hath  an  ear,  let  him 


^=F 


hear         What  the 


Spir-it  saith  un-to     the  churches. 

m «— r« g r* r*~ 


u=sc 


mm 


7Iliii.li  r  II 

He  that  overcometh,  shall  not  be  hurt  of  the  second  death. 
Clioir  and  Congregation.    {Chant  ataboat. 
He  that  hath  an  ear,  let  him  |  hear:   What  the  |  Spirit  saith  un-  |  to  the  |  churches. || 
HlnlMrr.  III. 

To  him  that  overcometh,  will  I  give  to  eat  of  the  hidden  manna  ;  and  will  give  him  a  white  stone  ;  and  in  the  stone  a 
new  name  written,  which  no  man  knoweth  saving  he  that  receiveth  it. 

Chuir  and  ronffreiralliiD.     {Chant  art  abort.  \ 

He  that  hath  an  ear,  let  him  I  hear:   What  the  I  Spirit  saith  un-  |  to  the  |  churches.|| 
JIlnlMer.  IV. 

He  that  overcometh,  and  keepeth  my  works  unto  the  end,  to  him  will  I  give  power  over  the  nations:  and  he  shall 
rule  them  with  a  rod  of  iron  ;  as  the  vessels  of  a  potter  shall  they  be  broken  to  shivers :  even  as  I  received  of  my  Father. 
And  I  will  give  him  the  morning  star. 
Choir  and  Congregation.      Chant  a*  abort.) 

He  that  hath  an  ear,  let  him  |  hear:  What  the  I  Spirit  saith  un-  |  to  the  |  churches.|| 
JIlnl.KT.  T. 

He  that  overcometh,  the  same  shall  be  clothed  in  white  raiment ;  and  I  will  not  blot  out  his  name  out  of  the  book  of 
life;  but  I  will  confess  his  name  before  my  Father,  and  before  his  angels. 
Choir  and  Congregation.     [Okoaf  at  o6ore.l 

He  that  hath  an  ear,  let  him  I  hear:  What  the  I  Spirit  saith  un-  I  to  the  |  churches. || 

nini.n-r.  VI. 

Him  that  overcometh  will  I  make  a  pillar  in  the  temple  of  my  God,  and  he  shall  go  no  more  out :  and  I  will  write 
upon  him  the  name  of  my  God,  and  the  name  of  the  city  of  my  God,  New  Jerusalem,  which  cometh  down  out  of  heaven 
from  my  God,  and  my  new  name. 
Choir  and  Congregation.     (Chant  a*  abort.) 

He  that  hath  an  ear,  let  him  |  hear:  What  the  |  Spirit  saith  un-  |  to  the  |  churches.]  EEEEE 


1lnlM«.  VII.  hg — lg — H 

To  him  that  overcometh  will  I  prant  to  sit  with  me  in  my  throne,  even  as  I  also  overcame,  and  am  set 
...:.,_ f_.i :_  i-:_  .l  A     men. 

J= H=- 


down  with  my  Father  in  his  throne. 
Clioir  and  Congregation,    t Chin*  at  above.) 

He  that  hath  an  ear,  let  him  |  hear:  What  the  |  Spirit  saith  un-  |  to  the  |  churches 
21 
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Selection  175. — Sound  an  alarm  in  my  holy  mountain. 


Joel  ii:   I. 

Minuter. 

I.  Sound  an  alarm  in  my 
holy  mountain,  let  all  the 
inhabitants  of  the  land  trem- 
ble ;  for  the  day  of  the  Lord 
Cometh,  it  is  nigh  at  hand. 


i 


Choir  and  Congregation. 


Isa.  lviii :   II. 


G.  F.  R. 


m 


— »v— V 
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m 


(Cry  aloud,  spare)  ,-,  .   f  Show  my  people  their) ,  r  T       .   .,    . 

i      '    .    ..'T        .'•voice  like  a    trumpet,-   .  J"     F      ,  .,     ,-house  of  Jacob  their  sin. 

)      not,  lift  thy    J  r     '(  transgression  and  the)  J 


m^ 


*—*- 


»—W- 


&=] 


Isa.  iii  :   IO,  II, 
minister. 

2.  Say  ye  to  the  righteous 
that  it  shall  be  well  with 
him  ;  for  they  shall  eat  the 
fruit  of  their  doings. 


Ts.  cxxxiv. 
Nlnl.ter. 

3.  Behold,  bless  ye  the  Lord, 
all  ye  servants  of  the  Lord, 
which  by  night  stand  in  the 
house  of  the  Lord. 


Choir  and  Congregation. 


V B> 

Woe  unto  the  wicked  !  it  shall  be  ill  with  him,  For  the  reward  of  his  handsshall  be  given  him. 


7> 
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Choir  and  Congregation. 

%  ,      - 


p 


PS 


?=p 


r 

f  Lift  up  your  hands  )  ,,        ,,      T       ,    f  The  Lord  that  made  )  ,,        .,  .    r    „■ 

<  .    .,     r  '  .  ,  \  bless  the  Lord.  -!       ,  ,        .,     V  bless  thee  out  of    Zi-on. 

I.  in  the  sanctuary  and  J  (.      heaven  and  earth  / 

u O- 

9iS 


?=e 


t=t 


1 


Isa.  Iii :  "]. 
Minister. 

4.  How  beautiful  upon  the 
mountains  are  the  feet  of 
him  that  bringeth  good  tid- 
ings that  publisheth  peace. 


Minister. 

5.  Thy  watchmen  shall  lift 
up  the  voice,  with  the  voice 
together  shall  they  sing. 


i 


Choir  and  Congregation. 

* 


^ 


ZBL 


...  ,*•     a"..       '■  publisheth  sal-va-tion.  That  saith  unto  Zion,  Thy  God  reign  -  eth. 

tidingsofgood.that  j  r  '  b 
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Cholr  and  Congregation. 


tr — s> 

For  they  shall  see 


&— L# 


3:? 


eve 


to 


eye, 


When  the 
-c 


Lord  shall  bring  a  -  gain  Zi  -  on. 


niniitcr. 

6.  Break  forth  into  joy,  sing 
together  ye  waste  places  of 
Jerusalem,  for  the  Lord  hath 
comforted  his  people,  he 
ha'.h  redeemed  Jerusalem. 


Choir  and  Congregation. 
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(The  Lord  hath  made) 
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(And  all  the  ends  of  the) 
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tbarehisammtheevesof,allthenat,ons'i  earth  shall  seethe  saU/vat.onofour  God.  Amen, 


££ 
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Selection  176.— In  the  beginning  was  the  Word.     (The  Incarnation.) 


Various  Scriptures. 
9Ilnl*l*r. 

I.  In  the  beginning  was  the 
Word,  and  the  Word  was 
with  God,  and  the  Word 
was    God:     and     the    Word 

made    fle>h   and    dwelt 
among  us. 


Choir  mud  Congregation. 


"»        N 


*=S=a^ 


B= 


t  t  t 
r: 


Thou,  O  Lord,  art  our  Father,  our  Redeemer:      Thy    name    is  from  ev  -  er  -  Iast-ing. 


£V 


ninUter. 

j.  And  there  were  in  the  same 
cmnury  shepherds  abiding  in  the 
field,  keeping  watch  over  their 
fl  ks  by  night :  and,  lo,  the  angel 
»  f  the  I.ord  came  upon  them,  and 
the  glory  of  the  Lord  shone  round 
abut  them;    and  they   were  sore 

afraid. 


Ctiolr  and  Congrrcgratlon 


j — *». 


Arise,  shine,  for  thy  light  is    come:    And  the  glory  of  the  Lord   is      ris-en   up  -  on  thee. 


^ 


=F= 


:V=fc= 


ninUtpr. 

3.  And  the  angel  said  unto 
them,  Fear  not ;  for,  behold, 
I  bring  you  good  tidings  of 
great  joy,  which  shall  be  to 
a!l  people. 


Choir  ami  Consretratlon. 
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B         -  = 

How  beautiful   up    -   on 
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the   mountains 


Are   the   feet   of       him 


T 


T 


that 


bring -eth   good        tid 


n-w-i 
ings: 


That       pub  -  lish-eth      peace:      That    bring -eth       good     tid-ings     of      good. 

/3  ,f   -r   -r 


Minister. 

4.  For  unto  you  is  born  this  day  in 
the  city  of  David,  a  Savior  which 
is  Christ  the  Ix.rd  ;  and  this  shall 
be  a  sign  unto  you;  ye  shall  find 
the  babe  wrapped  in  swaddling 
clothes,  lying  in  a  manger. 


Choir  nnd  Conerr^jmtlon. 


Unto  us  a  Child  is  born  ;     Unto   us     a     Son    is   given  :    And  his  name  shall  be  called 
_c ,M ___ _ ,  _     jJ.f-   ■"-  ,r» ^= . 
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Won  -  der-ful,    Coun  -  sel-lor,     the  might  -  y       God 


the    Ev  -  er- last-ing   Fa-ther,  the    Prince    of    Peace. 

--      -e_ 


ninlater. 

5.  And  suddenly  there  was 
with  the  angel  a  multitude 
of  the  heavenly  host,  prais- 
ing God  and  saying,  "Glory 
to  God  in  the  highest,  on 
earth  peace,  good  will  to- 
ard  men." 


Glory  to  God  in  the      high    - 


On  earth     peace,     good  will  toward  men. 
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Selection  177.— Behold,  I  stand  at  the  door.   (The  Altar  of  God.) 


(Various  Scriptures.) 
Minister. 

I.  Behold,  I  stand  at  the  door 
and  knock;  if  any  man  hear 
my  voice  and  open  the  door, 
I  will  come  in  to  him  and  sup 
with  him,  and  he  with  me. 


t'hoir  and  Congregation. 
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G.  J.  W. 
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I  will  go  unto  the     al  -  tar      of    God, 
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Unto 


God    my 
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ex -ceed - ing 
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Lead  me  in   thy 
a 


truth       and    tench    me, 


For  thou  art  the 


God 


Efc 


-Sc 


of 
* 


my 


sal    -    va  -  tion. 


raj  n  Inter. 

2.  If  thou  bring  thy  gift  to  the 
altar,  and  there  remember 
that  thy  brother  hath  aught 
against  thee,  leave  there  thy 
gift  before  the  altar  and  go 
thy  way.  First  be  reconciled 
to  thy  brother,  and  then 
come  and  offer  thy  gift. 


Choir  and  Congregation. 
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Search  me,  O  God,  and  know    my  heart,       Try 
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me,     and    know  my 
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thoughts. 
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And  see  if  there  be  any  wicked  wny         in        me,       Ami  lead  me  in  the 


way 


last    - 
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OTIuialer. 

3.  A  new  commandment  I 
give  unto  you,  that  ye  love 
one  another.  As  I  have 
loved  you,  that  ye  also  love 
one  another 


Clioli-  and  Congregation. 
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I  will  wash  my  hands  in  in  -  no-cen  -  cy,     So  I  will  compass  thine     al-tar,  O     Lord. 
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That  I  may  publish  with  the  voice      of    thanks-giv  -  in~,       And  tell  of 

& ^ # * 0 •_? *2 


— H=±L 


it 
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al 


thy 


won-drous  works. 
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Minl.i.-r. 

4.  I  am  the  Good  Shepherd, 
and  know  my  sheep  and  am 
known  of  mine,  and  I  lay 
down  my  life  for  the  sheep. 
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Thou  prepares!  a  ta-b!e    be  -  fore  me, 
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In  the     pres-ence 

42 vi *— 


mine     en-e-nues. 
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Thou  anointest  my 
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head        with       oil, 


My 


cup 


run    -  neth 
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ver. 
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MlnUler. 

5.  I  am  the  Bread  of  Life. 
He  that  cometh  to  me  shall 
never  hunger,  and  he  that 
believeth  on  me  shall  never 
thirst. 


Choir  and  Conirreenl  ion. 
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What  shall  I  render  un-to     the    lord 
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For  all  his     ben -e- fits 
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I  will  take  the 
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cup        of      sal    -     va  -  tlon,       And  call  upon  the 

-a 


I 
of 


the 


M 


Lord. 
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31  iniatrr. 

t>.  I  am  the  Living  Bread 
which  came  down  from 
heaven.  If  any  one  eat  of 
this  Bread  he  shall  live  for- 
ever, and  the  bread  that  I 
will  give  is  my  flesh,  which 
I  will  give  for  the  life  of  the 
world. 


Choir  and  Conirxecmtinn. 
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Unto  him  that  lov  -  ed 

-0 r-# Pi- 


US, 
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And  washed  us  from  our 
-42- 


hts  own    blood, 
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And  has  made  us  kings  and  priests  unto  God  and  his  Father 
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To  him  be  glory  and  dominion  for-ev-er  and   ev-er.   A-men. 


13% 


')■  ?■ 


-   g  ?  - 


•  • 


326 


RESPONSIVE    SERVICES.    Occasional. 


Selection  178i — I  am  the  Kesurrection  and  the  Life,   (The  Besurrection.) 


(Various  Scriptures.) 
Minister. 

I.  I  am  the  Resurrection  and 
the  Life  ;  he  that  believeth  in 
me,  though  he  were  dead, 
yet  he  shall  live,  and  whoso- 
ever liveth  and  believeth  in 
me  shall  never  die. 


«  'holr  null  Congregation. 


Arranged. 
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The    Lord   is   my     Light    and     my 
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IF 
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Sal 


tion, 


Whon 


shall 
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I       fear  ? 
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sj 


£■ 

The   Lord   is  the 


m 


Strength      of        my        life, 
* « &- 


Of 


whom       shall        I 


be 


'1 


fraid  ? 


»- 


I 


Minister. 

2.  The  angel  of  the  Lord  de- 
scended from  heaven,  and 
came  and  rolled  back  the 
stone  from  the  door,  and  sat 
upon  it ;  his  countenance 
was  like  lightning  and  his 
raiment  white  as  snow. 
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Choir  and  («»n:r«caliim. 
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They  cried  unto  the  Lord      in    their    troubles,     And  he  saved  them 


i — r 


out 


t: 


— #- 
of 


m 


U   I 


3 


I    m    • 


*   9    r 


1 


-*-*■ 


*=r 


b?fc* 


their  dis-tresses.    He  brought  them  out  of  the  darkness  and  the  shadow  of  death,  And  brake  their  bands  in  sunder. 

I        m 


PfeS 
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Minister. 

3.  And  the  angel  said  unto 
the  woman,  Fear  not,  for  I 
know  that  ye  seek  Jesus  who 
was  crucified.  He  is  not 
here,  he  is  risen  as  he  said. 


Choir  ami  Congrresrntion. 
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For  thou  wilt  not  leave  my  soul 
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in     hell,    Neither  wilt  thou  suffer  thy  Holy  One    to 
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V      I 
see      cor  -   ruption.     Thou  wilt  show  me  the     path     of     life.       In   thy    presence     is      fullness    of    joy. 
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4.   l-'e  ir   not !    I  am  he   that 

i  et'i  ami  was  dead,  ami  lo ! 

I       in    alive     for    evermore, 

Amen,    and  have   the    keys 

of  death  and  hell. 


RESPONSIVE    SERVICES.     Occasional. 
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Worthy  is  the 


Lamb    th.it    was    slain, 


To  receive  power  and    rich  -  es      and 


miiUCer. 

5.  I  am  the  Alpha  and    the 
Omegi,  the  Beginning   and 

the  En  1,  saith  the  Lorl :  who 
is,  and  who  was,  and  who  is 
to  come,  the  Almighty. 


I 


Ctiolr  nnd  i  'ongi « — =u  i  on. 
■gj» 
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The  kingdoms  of  this  world     are      be  -  come      The  kingdom  of  our     Lord     and 
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of      his    Christ.     And  he  shall    reign  for  -    ev  -    er,     King  of   kings,    and  Lord   of    lords. 
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Selection  179.— If  a  man  love  me.    (The  Holy  Spirit.) 


(Various  Scriptures.) 

aflnUler. 

I.  If  a  man  love  me  he  will 
keep  my  words,  and  my  Fa- 
ther will  love  him,  and  we 
will  come  to  him  and  make 
our  abode  with  him. 


Oioir  and  Congregation. 


A'rancred. 


■*&> F ^^ 

1— 1  - 

— 1 

U, 1 

rftz=z> =f=^ 

$M* 

5T  » 

Fsj 

=a 

{f        *  — ' 

Thou  art  gone 

if 


led 


cap  -  tive.       Thou    hast    received    gifts     for       men,      That    the    Lord   God     might    dwell     a  -  mong    ihem. 

J£ ^C 5-     ■*■ 


JflnUtrr. 

2.  liehold  I  send  the  promise 
of  my  Father  upon  you,  but 
tarry  ye  in  the  city  of  Jeru- 
salem until  ye  be  endued 
with  power  from  on  high. 


Choir  and  C'onsrre£nllon. 
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And  suddenly  there  came  a  sound  from  heaven,     As  of  a  rush-ing  might-y  wind. 
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RESPONSIVE    SERVICES.     Occasional. 


And   there  appeared    unto   them    tongues    as       of 


each 


them. 
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Choir  aud  «  <nitri'ir:il inn. 


3.  The  wind  bloweth  where 
itlistetb  and  thou  hearest  the 
sound  thereof,  but  canst  not 
tell  whence  it  cometh  nor 
whither  it  goeth  ;  so  is  every 
one  that  is  born  of  the  Spirit. 


And  thou  renewest  the  face 


i^=^z 


the      earth,     The  glory  of  the  Lord     shall 
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dure 
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9IinUter. 

4.  The  Comforter,  which  is 
the  Holy  Ghost,  whom  the 
Father  will  send  in  my  name, 
he  shall  teach  you  all  things, 
and  bring  all  things  to  your 
remembrance  whatsoever  I 
have  said  unto  you. 


Choir  and  Conirregation. 


f=HF 


=l*=3= 


And  the  Spirit  of  the  Lord  shall  rest    up-  on  him;  The  Spirit  of  wisdom    and  un  -  der- 
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stand -ing;     The  Spirit  of  c  >un-sel    and    of    might;     The  Spirit  of  knowledge  and    the    fear      of    the    Lord. 
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Milliliter. 

5.  I  will  not  leave  you  com- 
fortless. I  will  come  to  you  ; 
because  I  live  ye  shall  live 
also;  at  that  day  shall  ye 
know  that  I  am  in  my  Father 
and  ye  in  Me  and  I  in  you. 


Cliolr  and  < 'onffr^g-atlon. 
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He  that  hath  an 
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let    him 
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church  -  es.         And  lo !    I  am      with     you        al  -  ways,     Even  unto  the     end       of      the     world.    A  -    men. 


ADDITIONAL    HYMNS. 

Appropriate  preludes  may  be  found  for  many  of  these  additional  hymns  and  tunes,  when  desired.  In  selecting 
them,  it  will  usually  be  best  to  have  preludes  and  tunes  agree  in  subjects  and  keys,  but,  throughout  the  book,  modu- 
lations may  take  place  between  preludes  and  tunes  of  different  keys,  for  the  sake  of  connecting  agreeing  subjects. 
See  Preface. 

When  Jesus  Comes. 


P.  P.  B. 


P.  P.  Bliss,  by  per. 


P 


"Unto  them  that  look  for  him  shall  he  appear  the  second  time,  without  sin,  unto  salvation." — Heb.  9  :  28. 
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fi13i     (  Down  life's  dark  vale  we  wander,  Till  Je-sus  comes: 
\Oh,     let    my  lamp  be  burning  When  Jesus  comes  : 
I  No  more  heart-pangs  nor  sadnessWhen  Jesus  comes ; 
l.  All  doubts  and  fears  will  vanish  When  Jesus  comes ; 
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We  watch, and  wait, and  won-der,TiIl  Je-sus  comes.  1 
For      him  my  soul  be  yearning  When  Je-sus  comes.  j 

All  peace,  and  joy,  and  gladnessWhen  Jesus  comes  ; 
All    gloom  his  face  will  ban-ish  When  Jesus  comes. 
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All    joy   his  lov'd ones  bringing  When  Je-sus  comes  ;     All  praise  thro' heav-en  ring-ing  When  Je-sus  comes ; 
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All  beau- ty  bright  and  ver-nal  When   Je-sus  comes: 


All    glo  -  ry,  grand,  e  -  ter-nal,  When  Je-sus  comes. 
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Thy  Will  be  Done. 


(Sing  the  first  "Thy  Will  be  Done"  to  end  with.) 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 
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614  .."Thy  will  be  done  !"  {  !"  devious  2  "">  )    'if<=     «™y 
'  I    hurrying  stream  of  /  ' 

.  ,,-r-u         ii  u    j        in  f  If   o'er    us   shine   al  , 

2.  "Thy  will  be  done!  "<       ,    ,,  ,        \  pros-p' 

'  I     gladdening  and  a    j v       r 

.  .i-ru         ii  u    j        it>  f  Though      shrouded  1        ,         .  , 
3. "Thy  will  be  done!    <         ,   °  V  path     with 

J  '  I      o  cr  our  J  r 


(  Yet  still  our  grateful  1  „Th     wi„  be  done  ,„ 
t       hearts  shall  say,       j  ' 

j  This  pray'r  will  make  \  „_      wffl  be  done  ,„ 
I      it  more  divine —      J  ' 

{One  comfort — one  is  1 
ours: — to  breathe,     >"Thyw 
while  we  adore,      J 
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vill  be  done! 
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ADDITIONAL    HYMNS. 


John  Calvin. 


Calvin's  Hymn. 


Geo.  F.  Root. 
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t)l0   I.   I    greet  thee,  who    my  sure     Re-deem  -  er     art,      My    on  -    ly     trust,  and  Sav  -  ior       of      my  heart 
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Who      so    much  toil    and  woe, 
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And    pain  didst  un  -  der  -  go 
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For   my     pour  worth-less     sake ;    We 
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pray  thee  from  our   hearts,  All     i  -  die  griefs  and  smarts,  And  foolish  cares  to  take,  And  foolish  cares  to    take. 


r 


B^^N^gj^^g^ggi 


-t- 


2  Thou  art  the  true  and  perfect  gentleness, 
No  harshness  hast  thou,  and  no  bitterness  ; 
Make  us  to  taste  and  prove,  Make  us  adore  and  love 

The  sweet  grace  found  in  thee  ; 
With  longing  to  abide  Ever  at  thy  dear  side, 
||:  In  thy  sweet  unity.  :|| 


Poor,  banished  exiles,  wretched  sons  of  Eve, 

Full  of  all  sorrows,  unto  thee  we  grieve, 

To  thee  we  bring  our  sighs.  Our  groanings  and  our  cries, 

Thy  pity,  Lord,  we  crave  ; 
We  take  the  sinner's  place,  And  pray  thee,  of  thy  grace, 

||:  To  pardon  and  to  save. 


WHO  IS  HE  ?         Words  and  Music  by  Rev.  B.  R.  Hanby,  by  per. 
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616 ''  Wh.°  is      he        in    yon-der  stall,     At    whose  feet    the     shepherds  fall? 

2.  Who  is     he        in    yon-der   cot,       Bend-ing     to       his      toil -some  lot? 

3.  Who  is  he  who  stands  and  weeps  At       the  grave  where  Laz'rus  sleeps? 

4.  Who  is  he        in     deep  dis-tress,    Fast  -  ing    in       the      wil  -  der-ness? 

5.  Lo  !  at  mid-night,  who   is     he        Prays  in  dark  Geth  -  sem  -  a    -    ne  ? 

6.  Who  is  he        in  Calv'ry's  throes  Asks    for  bless-ings       on     his     foes  ? 

7.  Who  is      he     that  from  the  grave    Comes  to    heal,  and     help,  and  save  ? 

8.  Who  is      he     that    on   yon  throne  Rules  the  world  of      light     a  -  lone  ? 


'Tis   the  Lord,  oh,  wondrous 
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sto  -  ry,  'Tis  the  Lord,  the  King  of  glo  -  ry,  At  his   feet  we  hum-bly  fall,  Crown  him, crown  him  Lord  of  all. 
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Mr?.  Annie  S.  Hawks. 


ADDITIONAL    HYMNS. 

I  need  Thee  evert  Houb. 

'  Without  me  ye  can  do  nothing."— John  XV  :  5. 
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Rev.  R.  LoWRY,  by  per. 
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gl'y    I.    I      need   thee  ev  -cry  hour,    Most    gra  -  ci.ius  Lord;   No    ten  -  der  voice  like  thine  Can    pence    af  -  f<  ril. 
2.   I     need  thee  ev  -  cry  hour,  Stay   thou    ne.ir     by;      Tempta-lions  lose  their  power  When  thuu  art     nigh. 
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I  need  thee,  oh,    I  need  thee,   Ev-ery  hour  I  need  thee;  Oh, bless  me  now, my  hav-ior,    I      come  to    thec  ! 
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3  I  need  thee  every  hour 
In  joy  or  pain  ; 
Come  quickly  and  abide, 
Or  life  is  vain.      Ref. 


4  I  need  thee  every  hour, 
Teach  me  thy  will; 
And  thy  rich  promises 
In  me  fulfill.     Rcf. 


5  I  need  thee  every  hour, 
Most  Holy  One  ; 
Oh,  make  me  thine  indeed, 
Thou  blessed  Son.     /'</. 


G.  F.  R. 
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Wheee  hast  Thou  built  thine  House  ? 

Matt,  vii  :  24. 


Geo.  F.  Root. 
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Q1Q  I.  Where  hast  thou  built  thine  house,Thy  soul's  e  -  ter-nal  dwell-ing  ?    Is      it     up  -  on  the  sands  of    sin, 'Mid 
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2  What  wilt  thou  do  when  storms 

1     on  thy  house  are  beating? 
When,  from  beneath,  the  treach'rous  s?r.£s 
That  held  thee,  are  retreating  ?     Cho. 

3  Wait  not  until  the  floods 

With  final  shock  appalling, 
Shdl  come,  and  thou  can~t  never  save 
Thy  ruined  house  from  fading.     Cho. 
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ADDITIONAL    HYMNS. 


I 


P.     P.     V,. 

^      Moderalo. 


Wonderful  Words  or  Life. 

1  The  words  that  I  speak  unto  you  they  are  Spirit  and  they  axe  Life." — John  vi:  63. 
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glQi.  Sing  them     o   -  ver       a  -  gain      to  me,  Won-der  -  ful    words   of 

2.  Christ  the  bless -ed    One  gives      to  all  Won-der  -  ful    words   of 

3.  Sweet-ly      ech  •    o       the     gos  -  pel  call,  Won-der  -  ful    words   of 
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Life.     Let     me    more     of      their 

Life.     Sin  -  ner,    list       to       the 

Life.     Of  -    fer     par  -  don     and 
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beau  -  ty    see,     Won-der-ful  words    of      Life.   Words 
1  A-    -    inj  call,     Won-der-ful  words    of      Life.  All 
peace     to     all,      Won-der-ful  words     of      Life.   Je    - 


of  Life  and  beauty,  Tench  me  faith  and  du  -  ty. 
so  free  -  ly  giv-en,  Woo  -  ing  us  to  heav-en. 
ius,     on  -  ly    Sav-  ior,    Sane  -  ti    -    fy     for  -  ev  -  er, 


Beau-ti-ful  words,  won-der-ful  words 


~S     0     *      *~«r».^l 
Wonderful  words  of    life  ;  .    . 


Beau- 


£ 


t  i -  ful  words,  won-der-ful  words,  Wonderful  words  of     life 

■-f  »   f  0.m2j. 


*   k  ki 


fig 


m 


-y— ?- 


9     9'    +      \ 


V      9-9- 


■9     >     1/- 


9    9    *    > 


Oh,  Touch  the  Hem  of  his  Garment. 


G.  F.  R. 

Matt,  ix  :  20 

Geo.  F.  Root. 
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QOQ  1.  She   on  -  ly  touched  the  hem     of    his  gar-ment  As     to       his    side    she     stole,     A  -  mid     the  crowd  that 

2.  She  came  in       fear,     all  trembling    be- fore  him,  She  knew  her  Lord  had    come,    She  felt    that  from  him 

3.  He  turned  with  "daughter,  be     of  good  com-fort,  Thy  faith  hath  made  thee  whole,"  And  peace  that  pnss-tth 

C 

V*       f 

1 

!•**     »       m 

1 

f 

f                       "            * 

1 

L»      U  .  U      U 

1              ir"         1              / 

V        9      T       9 

I 


4- 


+=M * 


a^c; 


#-5- 


iia# 2 0 3 a 1 1 > r3     71 —  m 0- 

•|p* r  *         *     '  0         0         4         * '     '  0  .4 i     lJ     '  * 

-ered      a  -  round  him,  And  straightway  she   was   whole, 
tue     had  healed  her,  The  might-y     deed   was    done.     Oh,  touch  the    hem    of       his    gar  -  men t.  And 
tin.,  der- stand -ing,  With  glad-ness  filled    her     soul. 
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ADDITIONAL    HYMNS. 

Why  do  you  Wait? 

"  Bthold,  now  is  t£e  accepted  time."— ad  Cor.  6:  ». 
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Geo.  F.  Root. 


021  '■  W*y  ^°  7ou  "'^it,  dear  broth-er,       Oh,  why  do    you  tar  -  ry     so 

2.  What  d. i  you  hope    for,  broth-er.       To    gain  by      a     fur-tlier    de 

-^x m m m m m — ~* m — m m ^ S_ 


1  <  ■  n u:  ?  Your  Sav-ior     in     mer-cy  would 
lay  ?    There's  no  one  to    save  but    this 


^^ 


:c=P 


^    J 


I  -I 


m 


*  * 


+sq= 


«rt 


3=X 


3E 


:_>r 


81 i.   ^  + 


-H A ■-» 


give     you     A       place     in       his     sane  -  ti  -  fied  throng.  Why    not  ? 
an   -  ior,     There's  no  oth  -  er      way     but     his     way. 
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why    not?    why       not  come     to       him 
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now  ?  W  hy  not  ?  why    not  ?  \\  by  not  cume  to    him    now  ? 
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D  >  you  not  fee],  deir  brother, 
His  Spirit  now  striving  within  ? 

O'i,  why  not  accept  his  salvation, 

And  throw  oft'  this  burden  of  sin  ?    Cho. 

Linger  no  longer,  brother, 

The  harvest  is  passing  away, 
Your  Savior  is  waiting  to  bless  yon, 

There's  danger  and  death  in  delay.   Cho. 


Kemembeb  me,  0  Mighty  One  ! 

'  Lord,  remember  me,  when  thou  comest  into  thy  kingdom." — Luke  33  :  42. 
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Music  nrr.  by  G.  F.  Root. 
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022  ''  ^ nen  stormsaround  aresweeping.W hen  lone  my  watch  I  'm  keeping,  'Mid  fires     of     e  -  vil    fall-ing,  'Mid 

2.  When  walking  on    life's   o -cean,  Con  -  trol    its     rag-ing  mo-tion  ;  Wyhen  from  its  dangers  shrinking,  When 

3.  When  weight  of  sin    op  -  press-es,   When  dark  despair    dis  -  tress-es,    All  through  the  life  that's  mortal,  And 
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tempters  voic-es  call-in?, 
in  its  dread  deeps  sinking, 
when  I  pass  death's  portal, 
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Re-mem-ber     me,  O     Mighty  One !    Re-mem-ber     me,  O     Mighty 
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Rev.  Jos.  H.  GlLMORE. 


ADDITIONAL    HYMNS. 

He  Leadeth  Me. 

'  He  leadeth  me  by  the  still  waters."— Psalm  xxiii :  2. 


Wh.  B.  Bradbury,  by  per. 
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ono  1. He  lead-  eth  me!  oh,  ble<s-ed  thought!  Oh,  words  with  heavenly  com-fort  fraught ;  Whate'er    1      do,  wher- 
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be,      Still    'tis  God's    hand  that  lead-eth  me.     He     lead  -  eth     me!     He     lead  -  eth    me!    By 
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his  own  hand  he    lead-eth  me;    His     f.iith-ful    follower    I  would  be,  For  by    his    hand  he    lead-eth  me. 
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2  Sometimes 'mid  scenes  of  deepest  gloom,  13  Lord,  I  would  clasp  thy  hand  in  mine 


Sometimes  where  Eden's  bowers  bloom 
By  waters  still,  o'er  troubled  sea — 
Still  'lis  his  hand  that  leadeth  me. 

Ref. 


Nor  ever  murmur  or  repine — 
Content,  whatever  lot  I  see. 
Since  'tis  my  God  that  leadeth  me. 

Ref. 


4  And  when  my  task  on  earth  is  done, 
When,  by  thy  grace,  the  victory's  won, 
E'en  death's  cold  wave  I  will  not  flee, 
Since  God  through  Jordan  leadeth  me. 

Ref. 
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W.  O.  CUSHING. 


We  aee  Watching,  we  aee  Waiting. 


G.  F.  Root. 
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QO^i.We    are  watch-ing,      we      are  wait  -  ing       For     the  bright  pro-phet-ic      day,      When  the  shad- 
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wea  -  ry    shadows,  From  the  world  shall  roll       a    -  way.      We     are  watching,   we      are  wait-ing     For     the 
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ADDITIONAL    HYMNS. 
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dawn-ing     of     the  morn-ing ;    We     are    watching,     we      are    wait-ing      For     the  gold  -  en  spires  of    day 
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Lo,  he  comes,  see  the  King  draw  near,  Zi  -  on,  shout,  the  Lord  is  here. 
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2  We  are  watching,  we  are  wailing 

For  the  star  that  brings  the  day, 
When  the  night  of  sin  shall  vanish, 
And  the  shadows  melt  away.      CAc. 

3  We  are  watching,  we  are  wailing 

For  the  beauteous  King  of  day  ; 
For  the  chiefest  of  ten  thousand, 
For  the  Light,  the  Truth,  the  Way. 

Cho. 


Safe  Home. 


Rev.  T.  F.  Xeale. 
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Safe  home,  safe  home  in 
The  prize,  the  prize     se  - 
Xo  more    the    foe      can 


port  !  Rent  cordnge,  shattered  deck,  Torn  sails,  pro  -  vi  -  sions  short,  And 
cure!  The  war-rior  near-Iy  fell;  Bare  all  he  could  en  -  dure,  And 
harm;    No    more  of     leagured    camp,    And    cry       of    night     a   -    larm,     And 
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on  -  ly     not     a       wreck ; 
bare  not    al-ways     well; 
need  of   read  -  y       lamp  ; 
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But  oh,  the  joy  op  -  on  the  shore,  To  tell  our 
But  he  may  smile  at  troubles  gone.  Who  sets  the 
And   yet    how    near  -  ly       had  he    failed — How  near-ly 
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But    oh,  the  j"y    up -on  the  shore,    To  tell  our  voy-age  per-ils     o'er! 
But    he  may  smile  at  troubles  g"ne,  Who  sets  the  victor-garland    on. 
And  yet  how  nearly  had  he  failed — How  nearly  had  that  foe  prevailed! 


The  exile  is  at  home! 

Oh,  nights  and  days  of  tears; 
Oh,  longings  not  lo  roam, 

Oh,  sins,  and  doubts,  and  fears; 
|:  What    matter    now    this    bitter 

fray, 
The  King  has  wiped  those  tears 
away.  :|| 
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ADDITIONAL    HYMNS. 


P.  P.  B. 


My  Peatee. 

1  Be  ye  therefore  perfeet." — Matt.  V  :  8. 


T.  P.  Buss,  by  per. 


f50f?t.   More  ho  -  li  -  ness  give  me,  More  strivings  with-in  ;         More  patience    in    suff-'ring,  More  sorrow 

2.  Moregrat-  i  -  tude  give  me.  More  trust  in  the    Lord  ;     More  pride  in  his   glo  -  ry,  More  hope  in 

3.  More  pu  -  ri  -  ty  give  me,  More  strength  to  o'er-come;  More  freedom  from  earth-stains,  More  long' 
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More  faith  in     my  Sav  -  ior,  More  sense  of  his   care;    More  joy     in     his  serv-ice,    More  purpose     in  prayer. 
More  tears  for  his    sor-rows,  More  pain  at   his  grief;    More  meekness  in     tri  -  al,  More  praise  for  re  -  lief. 
More    fit    for    the  kingdom,  More  used  would  I  be;      More  bless-ed  and    ho  -  ly,  More,  Sav -ior,  like   thee. 
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James  Nicholson. 


Whitee  than  Snow. 

"Wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow.*' — Ps.  LI  I  7. 


Wm.  G.  Fischer,  by  per. 
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1.  Lord  Je  -  sus,     I    long      to     be     per-fect  -  ly  whole ;       I    want  thee  for  -  ev    -   er     to    live     in     my  soul; 

2.  Lord  Je  -  sus,  look  down  from  thy  throne  in  the  skies,     And  help  me     to  make     a     complete  sac  -  ri  -  fice ; 

3.  Lord  Je  -  sus,  thou  se   -   est      I       pa-tient  -  ly  wait ;    Come  now,  and  within      me      a     new  heart  cre-ate. 


S^# 


Break  down  ev  -  'ry      i  -  dol,  cast  out     ev  -  'ry     foe  ;     Now  wash  me,  and    I      shall  be  whit  -  er  than  snow. 

I       give  up    my  -  self,  and  what-ev-er      I    know;  Now  wash  me,  and   I      shall  be  whit  -   er  than  snow. 

To  those  who  have  sought  thee,  thou  never  saidst  No;  Now  wash  me,  and   I      shall  be  whit  -  er  than  snow. 
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Whit-er  than  snow,  yes,  whit-er   than    snow;    Now  wash  me,  and      I      shall   be     whit  -  er  than   snow. 
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I  will  Seek  my  Father. 
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Music  arr.  by  F.  \Y.  1 
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The  Still  Small  Voice. 


Softly. 


3  When  the  evening  sun  is  red, 

When  each  blossom  droops  its  head, 
Kneeling  low  beside  my  bed, 

I  will  seek  my  Father ; 
That  I  slumber  in  his  care. 
Shielded  from  each  harmful  snare, 
Aud  for  life  or  death  prepare, 

I  will  seek  my  Father. 


Words  and  Music,   ijz 
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QOQ  I.  While  the  Gospel  sound  is  heard,  The  still  small  voice  is  calling;  With  sal-  va-tiun's  blessed  word,  The 
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and   do    other,     Soft  -  ly    say 
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Come  !  Soft  -  ly    say  -  ing,  Come  ! 
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2  He  is  calling  at  thy  heart ; 
Oh,  list  and  thou  wilt  hear  him  : 

ould  now  his  grace  impart, 
bring  thy  spirit  near  him. 

Chorus. 

3  Ever,  ever  calling  thee, 
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_>ztJ  This  still  small  voice  so  tender; 
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he  would  thy  soul  set  free. 
If  thou  wouldst  but  surrender.  Chv. 
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ADDITIONAL    HYMNS. 


Oh,  to  be  Nothing. 


Georgiana  M.  Taylor. 
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"  Neither  is  he  that  planteth  anything,  neither  he  that  watereth." — I  Cor.  HI  :  7. 
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R.  Geo.  Halls.     Air.  by  V.  P.  Bliss,  by  per. 


flOAi.dh,  to  be    nothing,  noth  -  ing,       On-  ly  to     lie      at     his     feet,   .   .     A     broken  and  emptied  ves  -  sel, 
2.  Oh,  to  be    nothing,  noth  -  ing,       On  -  ly  as    led     by    his     hand;   .     A     mes-sen-ger    at     his  gate -way. 
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For  the  M.is-ter's  use  made  meet.  Emptied  that  he  might  fill  me, 
On-ly  waiting  for  his  com-  mand.  On -ly  an  instrument  read  -  y, 
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As    forth  to  his    serv-ice      I 

His  prais-es  to  found  at  his 

4h     -m.        N  N 

>     *  *—  '     1*      »    lp:npz 


go; 
will: 


rjcac 


w     f     |— rr-t— torf: 


/'(7;-  ///(-     Afas-ter's    use  made     meet. 


•  u    •    • 


*  1/ 


-i-^i- 


Lf-~h 


l>.   C.  rilorlio. 


Broken,  that    so        un  -  hindered,    His       life     thro'    me  might   flow. 
Willing,  should  he  not  require  me,    In      silence   to  wait  on  him  still. 
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3  Oh,  to  be  nothing,  nothing, 

Painful  the  humbling  may  be, 
Yet  low  in  the  dust  I'd  lay  me,      * 

That  the  world  might  my  Savior  see. 
Rather  be  nothing,  nothing, 

To  him  let  their  voices  be  raised, 
He  is  the  Fountain  of  blessing, 

He  only  is  meet  to  be  praised.   Cho. 


No  Other  Name. 

'  Neither  is  there  salvation  in  any  other.'* — Acts  IV  :  ia. 


V.  P.  Bliss,  by  per. 
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No   oth  -  er    way      is  known, 
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'Tis    Je  -  sus  Christ,  the  First  and  Last,  He  saves,  and  he 


lone. 
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2  One  only  door  of  heaven 

Stands  open  wide  to-day, 
One  sacrifice  is  given, 

'Tis  Christ,  the  living  way. 

3  My  only  song  and  story 

Is — Jesus  died  for  me; 
My  only  hope  of  glory, 

The  Cross  of  Calvary.      Clio. 
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Sweet  Hour  of  Prayer. 

Rev.   \V.  W.  WaLFORD.  "Evening,  and  morning,  and  al  noon  will  I  pray."— Psalm  iv:   17.        VVM.   R.   BRAIiniRY,  by  per. 


(332  i.Sweethourof  pray'r!  sweet  hourof  pray'r  !  That  calls  me  from  a  world  of  c.ire.  Anil  bids  me    at    mv  Father's  throne 
D.C.And  oft  escaped  the  tempter's  snare,  By  thy  return,  sweet  hour  of  pray'r,  And  oft  escaped  the  tempter's  snare, 
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2  Sweet  hour  of  prayer!  sweet  hour  of  prayer! 
Thy  wings  shall  my  petition  bear 
To  him  whose  truth  and  faithfulness 
Engage  the  wailing  soul  to  bless. 
And  since  he  bids  me  seek  his  face, 
Believe  his  word,  and  trust  his  grace, 
||:  I'll  cast  on  him  my  every  care. 
And  wait  for  thee,  sweet  hour  of  prayer !  :|| 


3  Sweet  hour  of  prayer!  sweet  hour  of  prayer  ! 
May  I  thy  consolation  share, 
Till,  from  Mount  I'isgah's  lofty  height, 
1  view  my  home,  and  take  my  flight ; 
This  robe  of  flesh  I'll  drop,  and  rise 
To  seize  the  everlasting  prize; 
|| :  And  shout,  while  passing  through  the  air, 
Farewell,  farewell,  sweet  hour  of  prayer!  :|| 


Charlotte  Elliott. 


Watch  and  Pray. 


G.  F.  Root. 
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(333  1.  Christian,  seek  not  yet     re -pose,  Cast  thy  dreams  of    ease      a  -  way  ;     Thou  art     in     the  midst  of  foes: 
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2.  Gird  thy  heavenly    ar  -  mor   on.  Wear     it      ev  -    er,    night  and    day;     Ambushed  lies  the     e-  vil    one: 
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Watch  and     pray, 
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Watch     and  pray. 
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Watch  and    pray, 


Watch  and     pray, 


F=r= 


*=£: 


3 


-J-.  3  Hear  the  victors  who  o'ercame, 

Still  they  mark  each  warrior's  way ; 

JJ       All  with  warning  voice  exclaim  : 
Watch  and  pray. 

4  Hear,  above  all,  hear  thy  Lord, 
Him  thou  lovest  to  obey; 
Hide  within  thy  heart  his  word  : 
Watch  and  pray. 
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Watch, 


Watch     and  pray. 

5  Watch,  as  if  on  that  alone 

(3  •  +    I  Hung  the  issue  of  the  day ;  v 

I  H       Pray  that  help  may  be  sent  down 

Watch  and  pray. 
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Watch,  oh,  Watch    and  pruy. 
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Along  the  Riveb  of  Time. 


n                 H.i'krnlo. 
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The  Path  is  Dark. 
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£}OC  1.  The  path  is  dark,  I     enn  not  sec,  Oh,wbere,where  shall  I  go?  Thy  word  Is  a    lamp  un  -  to  my  feel,  and    a    light  un  -  to   my 
\J&1-t  2.  I  seek  the  way,  the  heav'nly  way,*  Jfo/where,  where  shall  I  g»  ?    (^    I  am  theWay,lheTTUth,the  Life,        the  Way,  the  Truth, 

3.  The  loll  of  Kie  is  hard  and  long.  Oh, where, where  shall  I  r<  st  ?(■)  Cnme  unto    me    all     ye    thnl    la-hor,  and    1    will  give  you 

4.  Oh,  can  there  be  a  place  for    me    When  life  her*  shall  be  o'er?  1     go    to    prepare  a    place  foT  you,    to  prepare    a    pt;*cc  for 
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Shall  we  Gather  at  the  River. 
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And  he  showed  me  x  pure  river  of  water  of  life,  clear  as  crystal,  proceeding  out  of  the  throne  of  God  and  of  the  Lamb."— Rev.  xxii  :  t. 
»todrrn.lo.  Rev.  Ruukk  r   Lowry,  by  per. 


M 1 


gQ«  I.  Shall  we  gath-er    at     the    riv  -er.  Where  bright  angel  feet  have  trod  ;  With  its    crys-tal  tide  for  -  ev  -  er 
2.  On     the  mar-gin  of    the    riv  -er,  Wash  -ing     up    its  sil-ver     spray,  We  will  walk  and  worship  ev  -  er, 
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Flow-ing    by     the  throne  of  God?  Yes,  we'll  gather  at    the    riv  -  er,  The  beau-ti-ful,  the  beau-li  -  ful    riv-  er — 
All      the    hap  -  py,  gold-en  day.  . 
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3   Ere  we  reach  the  shining  river, 
Lay  we  every  burden  down  ; 
Grace  our  spirits  will  deliver, 
Gather  with  the  saints  at    the  riv  -  er  That  flows  by  the  throne  of  God.  And  provide  a  robe  and  crown.  Cho. 

.#.'.#-   .#-  •  -».      ^^  +.  -5-  ^  4  At  the  smiling  of  the  river, 
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Sain's  whom  death  will  never  sever. 
Lift  their  songs  of  saving  grace.  Cho. 
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They  aee  Gath'ring,  slowly  Gath-eing. 
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Words  and  Music  t  ft 
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fSOry  I.  They  are  gath'ring,  slow-ly  gath'ring     In    the     fair  and  fade-less  land,  And  the  number  grow-eth   larg-er 
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Wait-ing    for      us 


9ii™£ 


-m— i — m — •-& ■  m    ~ — 9 — ■  w    . — m 9—i — w — ^w m v — ~w— \ — m- 

I  -w  •    -w 

on    the  strand.  Then    re  -  joice    for    all     the  dear  ones  Who  have  reached  the  happy  shore  ; 
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2  They  are  going,  slowly  going, 

One  bv  one  they  disappear, 
Kindred,  friends,  and  little  children, 
To  our  stricken  hearts  so  dear.  Cho. 

3  They  with  angel  guards  are  near  us, 

As  we  walk  life's  toilsome  way, 
Bearing  messages  of  mercy. 

Watching  lest  our  feet  should  stray. 

Cho. 
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Bishop  Heber. 
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Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes. 
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2.  Ho  -  ly,    ho  -  ly, 
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Lord  God  Almight  -  y  !      Ear  -  ly     in     the    morning  our  song  shall  rise  to 
all  the  saints  a-dorethee,    Casting  down  their  golden  crowns  around  the  glassy 
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thee;         Ho-ly,   ho-ly,     ho  -  ly!      mer-ci-ful    and  might-y  !     Fa-ther    all    glo  •  rious,  endless  praise  to  thee 
sea;  Cher-u-bim  and  Seraphim  falling  down  before  thee,  Which  wert,  and  art,  and  ev  -  er-more  shalt  be. 
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4  Holy,  holy,  holy!   Lord  God  Almighty! 

All  thy  works  shall  praise  thy  name  in  earth,  and  sky,  and 
Holy,  holy,  holy!  merciful  and  mighty!  [sea; 

Father  all-glorious,  endless  praise  to  thee. 


3   Holy,  holy,  holy  !   th 
Though  the  eye  of  si 
Only  thou  art  holy; 
Perfect  in  power,  in 


Annie  R.  Cousin. 


IMMANUEL'S  LAND. 
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The    sands    of    time  are  sink  -  lng, 
I've    wrestled  on  toward  heav-en, 


The    dawn    of   heav-en  breaks,      The     sunt' 
'Gainst  storm  and  wind  and  tide,       Now,  like 
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hath  been  the   mid-night,       But       day-spring 
the  shades  of    evening,      While    sinks    life's  1 
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Deep  waters  crossed  life's  pathway, 
The  hedge  of  thorns  was  sharp ; 
Now  these  lie  all  behind  me — 
O!  for  a  well  tuned  harp! 
O!  to  join  hallelujah 
With  yon  triumphant  band  ! 
Who  sing  where  glory  dwelleth 
In  Immanuel's  land. 
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The  Half  was  Nevee  Told. 


r.  r.  r. 


"  Behold,  the  halt'  was  not  told.' 
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■  Kincs  x  :  7. 


P.  P.  Bliss,  by  per. 
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Q^Q  I.  Re-peat    the    sto  -  ry    o'er  and   o'er,         Of  grace   so    full  and   free;         1     love     to 
2.  Of  ptact    1      on  -  lv  knew  the  name,     Nor  found  my  soul  its    rest,        Un  -  til  the 
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Since  grace  has    res-cued     me.        The  half  was  nev     -     er 
To     soothe  my   wea  -  ry    breast. 
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grace  divine, 
peace,  etc. 
joy,  etc. 
love,  etc. 
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3  My  highest  place  is  lying  low 

At  my  Redeemer's  feet ; 

No  real/fly  in  life  I  know, 

But  in  his  service  sweet. 

4  And,  oh!  what  rapture  will  it  be, 

With  all  the  host  above, 

To  sing  through  all  eternity 

The  wonders  of  his  Ictjc. 


Meet  Me. 


Dr.  J.  W.  Corson. 


"  I  will  come  to  you."— John  xiv 


"  Lo,  I  am  with  you." — Matt,  xxviii  :  30. 

Music  written  for  this  work. 
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f\A  1    I.  Je    -    BUS)  by  faith    be  known,  Thy    love    be-stow  ; 
2.  Come,  and  with  ac-cents  mild,  Calm  need-less   fears ; 
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Bless, 
Still 


from  thy  loft  -  y    throne,     My 
ev  - 'ry    tem-pest  wild,     Stay 


home   be  -  low 
thou  my   tenrs  : 
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Meet 
Let 


me  and  claim  thine  own 
me    be    rec  -  on-ciled, 


Oft 
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in     the  clos  -  et    lone,   Oft 
lv     thy  lov-ine     child,    On 


the  clos  -  et     lone,  Thy  mer-cy   show. 
thy  lov  -  ing  child,  Thro'  com-ing  years. 


3  Meet   "  two  or  three,"  in  prayer, 
As  thou  hast  said  ; 
Or,  in  thy  temples  fair, 

Be  thou  the  Ifead  ; 
Meet  me  with  throngs  that  there, 
I :  Anthems  and  praises  share :  ,\ 
With  sainted  dead. 


4  Come  to  my  bed  of  pain, 
Night-watches  keep  ; 
Life-giving  peace  maintain 

In  anguish  deep ; 
Quiet  my  fevered  brain, 
[| :  Let  not  my  trust  be  vain,  :  [ 
Lull  me  to  sleep. 


On  to  the  brighter  land, 

Gladden  my  way ; 
Savior,  with  gentle  hand, 

Be  thou  my  stay  ; 
Lead  to  the  angel-band. 
Let  me  with  loved-ones  stand,  :  \ 

In  fadeless  day. 
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Mrs.  H.  B.  Stowe,  air. 


Knocking,  Knocking,  Who  is  There. 

"  Behold,  f  stand  at  the  duor  and  knock."— Rev.  m:  10. 


Geo.  F.  Root. 
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C\A<y  I.  Knocking,  knocking,  who  is  there?  Wai ing,  wailing,  oh,  how  fair!  'Tis  a  Pilgrim,  strange  and  kingly, 
2.  Knocking,  knocking,  still  he's  there.  Waiting,  waiting,  wondrous  fair  ;  But  the  door  is  hard  to  o  -  pen, 
3.  Knocking,  knocking — what, still  ihere?Waiting,  waiting,  grand  and  fair;    Yes,  the  pierced  hand  still  knocketh, 
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Nev-er  such  was  seen  be -fore;  Ah!  my  soul,  for  such  a  won  -  der,  Wilt  thou  not  un  ■ 
For  the  weeds  and  i  -  vy  vine,  With  their  dark  and  clinging  ten-drtls,  Ev  -  er  round  the 
A. ul  be-neath    the   crowned  hair    Beam  the    pa-tient  eyes  so     ten  -  der,  Of       thy    Sav  -  ior, 
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Look  and  Live. 

*  Look  unto  me  and  be  ye  saved,  all  the  ends  of  the  earth.*1 
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P.  P.  Bliss 
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«^10  1.  L"ok  to  Jc-sus,  wea-ry  one,  Look  and  live,  look  and  live;  Look  at  what  the  Lord  has  done,  Look  to  him  and  live. 

2.  Tho'  unworthy, vile,  unclean,  Look  and  live, look  and  live;  Look  a  -  way  from  self  and  sin,  Look  to  him  and  live. 

3.  Tho' you've  wander'd  far  away,  Look  and  live, look  and  live;  Harden  not  your  heart  to-day,  Look  tohimand  live. 
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See  him  lift-ed  on  the  tree,  Look  and  live, look  and  live  ;  Hearhim  say, "Look  unto  me,"  Look  to  him  and  live. 
Long  by  Satan's  pow'r  enslaved.  Look  and  live, look  and  live  ;  Look  to  me,  ye  shall  be  saved,  Look  to  him  and  live, 
'Tis  thy  Father  calls  thee  home,  Look  and  live,look  and  live  ;  Who-so-ev  -  er  will  may  come,  Look  to  him  and  live. 
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Look  to  Je-sus,  wearv  one.  Look  and  live,  look  and  live  ;  Look  at  what  the  Lord  has  done,  Look  to  him  and  live. 
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Rev.  A.  C.  CaxE,  P.  D. 


IN  THE  SILENT  MIDNIGHT  WATCHES. 


Geo.  F.  Root. 
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Q/\A    '■  I"        'he     si  -  lent  midnight  watches,  £fs( — thy  bosom's  door !     How     it    knockelh,  knockcth,    knocketh, 
2.  Death  comes  down  with  reckless  footsteps  To       the  hall  and  hut;      Think  you  death  will  tar  -  ry      knocking, 
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Knock-eth      ev    - 
When  the    door 
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sus     wait  -  eth,    wait -eth,     wail  -  eth,     But     the     door      is 
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'Tis       thy  Sav  -  ior  knocks  and  cri  •  eth,  "  Rise,  and  let     me 
Grieved,  a-way    thy    Sav-  ior     go-  eth,  Death  breaks  in  at 
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3  Then  'tis  time  to  stand  entreating 

Christ  to  let  thee  in  ; 
At  the  gate  of  heaven  beating, 

Wailing  for  thy  sin. 
Nay,  alas!   thou  guilty  creature! 

Hast  thou,  then,  forgot  ? 
Jesus  waited  long  to  know  thee, 

Now  he  knows  thee  not ! 
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ALMOST  PEESUADED. 

'Almost  ihou  pcTsuadcst  me  to  be  a  Christian." — Acts  xxvi :  28. 


P.  P.  Bliss,  by  per. 
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QA  Q  I.  "Al-most    per-suad  -  «df '   now     to        be-  lieve; 

2.  "Al-most     per-suatl  -  <  J."  enme,  come  to    -  day; 

3.  "Al  -  most     per-suad  -  i  d."  bar  -  vest       is       past ; 


'Al  -  most  per-suad  -  ed  "  Christ  to  re  -  ceive. 
'Al-most  per-suad  -  ed  "  turn  not  a  •  way. 
'Al  -  most     per-suad  -  ed,"  doom  comes  at     last !   ' 
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Seems  now  some  soul  10  say,  "Go,  spir-it,  go  thy  way,  Some  more  con-ven-ient  day  On  thee  I'll  call." 
Je  -  sus  invites  vou  here,  An  -  gels  are  ling'ring  near,  Prayers  rise  from  hearts  so  dear,  O  wand'rer,  came. 
"Almost"  can    not'     a-vail;  "Almost"    is    sure    to  fail !   Sad,    sad     that    b.t  -  ter  wail— "Al-most,  but     Us/.'" 


346 


ADDITIONAL    HYMNS. 

Behold  the  Bbidegboom  Cometh. 

"And  five  of  them  were  wise," 
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Dnet,  or  Seml-f  hortia. 
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Words  and  Music  by  Geo.  F.  Root. 


± 


S 


T- 


f^Afi  I.  Our  Inmps  are  trimm'd  and  burning.  Our  robes  are  white  and  clean,  We've  tar-ried  for    the  Bridegroom,  Oh, 
2.  Go    forth,  go  forth     to  meet  him,  The    way    is      o  -  pen  now,    All      ligln-ed  with  the    glo  -  ry  That 
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may    we     en  -  ter       in  ?       We  know  we've  nothing  worthy        That  we  can  call  our  own — The  light, 
strcameth  from  his    brow.     Ac  -  cept    the    in  -  vi  -  ta  -  tion       Be  -  yond  deserv-ing,  kind  ;  Make  no 
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robe«   we  wenr,  Are  all     from  him    a  -  lnne.       Be-hold,  the  Bridegroom  com-eth  !      And 
take  your  lamps  And  joy       e-  ter  -  nal,   find. 
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Whose  lamps    are  trimm'd  and  burning.   Whose  robes  are  white  and  clean. 
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3  "We  see  the  marriage  splendor 

Within  the  open  door ; 
We  know  that  those  who  enter 

Are  blest  for  evermore. 
We  see  he  is  more  lovely 

Than  all  the  sons  of  men, 
But  still  we  know  the  door  once  shut, 

Will  never  ope  again.      Clio. 


Lord,  thy  Woed  Abldeth. 
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Mortcrato. 
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word  a  -  bid-eth,  And  our  footsteps  guideth!  Who  its  truth  be-liev-eth,  Light  and  joy  re  - 
foes  are  near  us,  Then  thy  word  doth  cheer  us, Word  of  con-so  -  la-tion,  Message  of  sal  - 
storms  are  o'er  us,  And  dark  clouds  be-fore  us,  Then  its  light  di-rect-eth,  And  our  way  pro- 
tell  the  pleasure,  Who  re-count  the  treasure  By  thy  word  im-part-ed  To    the  sim-ple 
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Eternity  i 


Ellen  H.  Gates. 
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'  Remember  how  short  my  time  is.' 
►> I  S ^ 


-Ps.  lxxxix  :  47. 


P.  P.  Bliss,  by  per. 
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QAJQ  I-  Oh,   the  clanging    bells    of  Time!  Night  and  day  they    nev  -  er    cease;  We  are  wearied  with  their  chime, 

2.  Oh,  the  clanging    bells    of  Time!  How  their  changes      rise     and     fall,    But    in     un-der-tone  sublime, 

3.  Oh,  the  clanging    bells    of  Time!  To     their  voic-es,     loud    and     low.    In       a     b.ng,  un-rest- ing  line 


1 


Q= 


i 


V 


W= 


:1 


For  they  do  not  bring  us  peace;  And  we  hush  our  breath  to  hear,  And  we  strain  our  eyes  to  see 
Sounding  clear- ly  through  them  all,  Is  a  voice  that  must  be  heard,  As  our  mo-ments  on  -  ward  flee, 
We     are  march-ing      to      and     fro ;   And  we  yearn  for  sight   or    sound,   Of     the     life    that    is       to       be, 
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If  thy  shores  are  drawing  near, —  E  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  !  E  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty ! 
And  it  speaketh  aye  one  word, —  E  -  ter  -  ni  -  ly  !  E  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  ! 
For  thy  breath  doth  wrap  us  round, —  E  -  ter  -  ni  -  tv  !    E  -  ter  -  ni  -  tv  ! 
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-g-f— 0—  J  4  Oh,  the  clanging  bells  of  Time  ! 

*     0  —  Soon  their  notes  will  all  be  dumb. 

And  in  joy  and  peace  sublime, 

WTe  shall  feel  the  silence  come; 
And  our  souls  their  thirst  will  s'ake. 

And  our  eyes  the  King  will  see, 
When  thy  glorious  morn  shall  break, — 
Eternity!    Eternity! 


G.  F.  R. 


Come  to  the  Savior. 

"Come  unio  me." 


Geo.  F.  Root. 
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^3^Q  I.  Come  to  the  Savior,  make  no  delay,  Here  in  his  word 
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he's  shown  11s  the  way;  Herein  our  midst  he's  standing  to-day, 
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Ten-der  -  ly  sav-ing,"Come."  Jovful,  joy-ful  will   the  meet-ing 
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When  from  sin  our  hearts  aie  pure  and  free, 
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2  "Suffer  the  children  !"  oh,  hear  his  voice; 
Let  every  heart  leap  forth  and  rejoice. 
And  let  us  freely  make  him  our  choice  ; 

Do  not  delay,  but  come.      Clio. 

3  Think  once  again,  he's  with  us  to-day; 
Heed  now  his  blest  comm.amK  and  obey  ; 
Hear  now  his  accents  tenderly  say. 

"  Will  you, my  children,  Cumc  ?"  Cho. 
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Onward,  Christian  Soldiers. 

"  The  Lord  will  do  wonders  among  you." 


Arranged  by  G.  F.  R. 
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Marching  as 
Kingdoms  rise 
Join     our     hap 
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2.  Crowns  and  thrones  may  per 

3.  On  -  ward,   then,  ye        faith 
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1.  On  -  ward,  Chris-tian      sol -diers,  Marching,  marching      as       to         war,    With  the  Cross,  the  Cross     of 

2.  Crowns  and  thrones  may  fall     and    per-  ish,    Kingdoms  rise     and     wane,  But    the  Church,  the  Church  of 

3.  On  -  ward,   then,    ye      faith -ful,     Join    our    hap  -  py,     hap-  py    throng,  Blend  with  ours,  with  ours  your 
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sua         Go  -    ing      on       be -fore;    Christ,  the     roy  -   al    Mas  -  ter,     Leads    a  -  gainst  the  foe; 
sus         Con-stant  will       re  -  main  ;  Gates     of      hell      can  nev    -    er       'Gainst  that  Church  prevail ; 
es  In        the      tri-umph  song;  Glo    -   ry,     laud    and  hon  -  or,      Un    -    to     Christ  the  King; 
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Je-sus,  Go -ing,  go  -  ing  on  be  -  fore. 
Je-sus,  Constant,  con-stant  will  re-main, 
voic-es,  In     the    tri-umph,  tri  -umph  song. 
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We  have  Christ's  own  prom 
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See,  his  ban  -  ners 
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march-ing       as 
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war,    With    the  Cross,  the  Cross    of    Je  -  sus,  Go -ing,   go  -  ing      on      be  -  fore. 


Not  Here,  tor  He  is  Eisen. 


G.  F.  Root. 


Qft\    '•  Ver  -  y   ear  -  lv     in  the  morn,  Came  the  Ma-rys  weeping,   Bringing   spices  rare  and  sweet,  Has-ten-ing  wiih 
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lov  -   rag  feet,  Where  their  Lord  was    sleep  -  ing.  Not  here,  no!  here,  the  Loved  One  dear!  Not  here,  for    he     is 
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ris  -  en  .  Broke  the  seal  and  pnssed  a-way  From  the  si  -lent 
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2  Very  early  in  the  mom, 

Joyful  tidings  giving;, 
Two,  in  shining  garments,  said, 
11  Seek  him  not  among  the  dead, 

L'ut  among  the  living.      Clio. 

3  Very  early  in  the  morn, 

S.id,  our  lost  ones  seeking  ; 
Love's  sweet  incense  when  we  bring, 
May  the  shining  angels  sing, 

To  our  spirits  speaking.      Clio. 
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Theee  is  no  Night  Theee. 

"And  the  Lamb  is  the  light  thereof.'* 


F.  Root. 
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@52'    '>1'       the  hills    are    sweet  and  the  \va  -  lers  clear,   And    the     meadows  green  thro'  the  whole  glad  year, 

2.  On       the    shin-injj  waves    of  the  crys  -  tal      sea,     Ev  -    er      re^is     the  light     in        its     pur   -   i         ty, 

3.  Yes,      a  -  hove    all   heaven,  on  his  glo-rions  throne.  Does  the  Lamb    of     God  send    his     r.idiance    down, 

4.  When  the  n  ght  of       sin,     and  its     e    -    vil    fires,    Fill     the    poor    30ul    here  with    its  dread    de  -  sires, 
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And      a  •  b"ve  them    all       is  a        radiance     rare,  From  the    Sun     of  heav'n ;  there  is  no  night  there. 

And     the  streets  and  spires  of  the       cit  *    y        fair  In          its     splen-dor  glow  !    there  is  no  night  there. 

And     the    an  -  gel    bands    in  the    gold  -  en       air.  Breathe  e  -  ter   -  nal    joy;      there  is  no  night  there. 

Let       us  strmj-gle      on     thro'  the      lu  -  rid     glare.  To        our  home     a-bove;   there  is  no  night  there. 
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There    is     no  night  there,  There  if      no    night  there,  For  the  Lamb  is    the  light,  And  there's  no  night  there 
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RKQ       (  O    Lord,   thy    servants,  gath-ered  here,    L    -  nit  -  ed    vnic  -  es      raise,  1  ... 
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We'll  work    till    set       of      sun;  .  .  We'd  work  till    harvest's  past    and  gone,  \\  hen  thou  wilt  say,  "Well  dene  !" 
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2  From  vineyard^  of  our  Lord  and  King, 
From  fair  white  harvest  fields, 
The  fruits  and  garnered  sheaves  we  bring. 
That  our  blessed  labor  yields.    Clio. 
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We  thank  thee  that  the  dews  divine 
Of  grace,  so  full  and  free, 

Have  fallen  on  each  tender  vine 
We're  training  up  to  thee.     Clio. 
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4  So  now  we  seek  thy  blessing  here, 
Our  covenant  renew, 
And  joyful  start  another  year, 
Our  Master's  will  to  do.     Cho, 


Ring  the  Bells  oe  Heaven. 

"  There  is  joy  in  the  presence  of  the  angels  of  God  over  one  sinner  that  repenteth." — Ll'KE  XV :  to. 


Rev.  W.  O.  Cashing. 


Geo.  F.  Root. 
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r  meets  him  out      up  -on      the  way,  Wei  -  com-ing     his    wea  •  ry,  wand'ring  child. 
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Pealing  forth  the  anthem  of  the  free. 
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Ring  the  bells  of  heaven  !  there  is  joy  to-day, 

For  the  wanderer  now  is  reconciled  ; 
Yes,  a  soul  is  rescued  from  his  sinful  way, 

And  is  horn  anew  a  ransomed  child.      Clio. 
Ring  the  bells  of  heaven  !  spread  the  feast  to-day, 

Angels,  swell  the  glad  triumphant  strain  ! 
Tell  the  joyful  tidings  !  bear  it  far  away  ! 

For  a  precious  soul  is  born  again.      Cho. 
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"And  they  shall  be  mine,  saith  the  Lord  of  hosts,  in  that  day  when  I  make  up  my  jewels  "— Malachi  hi*  17 

Rev.  W.  O.  Cushinc.  Geo.  F.  Root. 
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je«  -  els,      His    loved  and     his  own.     Like  the  stars    of       the  morn-ing     His  bright  crown     a  -  dorn  -  ing, 
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He  will  gather,  he  will  gather 
The  gems  for  his  kingdom  ; 
All  the  pure  ones,  all  the  bright  ones, 
His  loved  and  his  own.     Cho. 

All  his  children,  all  his  children, 
Who  love  their  Redeemer, 
Are  the  jew  els,  precious  jewels, 
His  loved  and  his  own.      Cho. 


Characteristic  of  the  Freedmen's  Spirituals 
JL 


The  Trumpet  will  Sound  in  the  Morning. 


Words  and  Music  by  Geo.  F.  Root. 
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1.  Oh,    we  must  be  read  -  y      by  night,   For   the  trum-pet  will  sound  in  the  morning;  We  must  work  while 'lis 

2.  Be    sure  that  your  ar-mor    is  strong,  For    the  trum-pet  will  sound  in  the  morning;  Nev-er  mind  tho'  the 

3.  Yes,  on    till    we  draw  the  last  breath,  For    the  trum-pet  will  sound  in  the  morning;  E  -  ven    sing   at     the 
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hill  and  vale    a  -  doming ;  Then  press  right  on  with  all  your  might,  For  the  trumpet  will  sound  in   the  morning. 
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ADDITIONAL    HYMNS. 


Rev.  II.  Bonar. 


What  a  Friend  we  Have  in  Jesus. 

'  There  is  a  Friend  that  sticketh  closer  than  a  brother."—  Pitov.  xvm  ;  24. 

Charles  C.  Converse,  by  per. 
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have  in     Je  -  sus,    All  our    sins  and  griefs  to  bear ;   What  a  priv  -  i  -  lege    to     car  -  ry 
and  tempt-a-tiuns?  Is  there    trouble     an   -  y-where  ?  We  should  never  be     dis-cour-aged, 
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Ev  -  ery  thing  lo  God    in  prayer. 
Take     it      to     the  Lord  in  prayer. 
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Oh,  what  peace  we  oft  -  en     for-feit,    Oh,  what  needless  pain  we  bear — 
Can     we    find    a  Friend  so  faithful,     Who  will  all    our    sur-rows  share  ? 
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A  1     be-cause  we    do  not     car-ry 
Je  -  sus  knows  our  ev- ery  weakness, 
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Ev  -  ery  thing  to  God    in  prayer. 
Take  it     to    the  Lord  in  prayer. 
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Are  we  weak  and  heavy  laden, 

Cumbered  with  a  load  of  care  ? 
Precious  Savior,  still  our  refuge, — 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Do  thy  friends  despise,  forsake  thee  ? 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer  ; 
In  his  arms  he'll  take  and  shield  thee, 

Tliou  wilt  find  a  solace  there. 


Watch  i  Sentinel,  Watch  1 

u  I  have  &et  watchmen  upon  thy  walls,  O  Zion.*' 
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lurk      a  -  round,  And     from      th'as-saults     of         hell, 
dark  and     deep,  Sin's     fier    -    y      darts      are     thrown. 
come    to      thee    The       vie  -  tor's     tri  -  umph     song. 
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heavcn-ly     prom-ise  claim,  "  Ye  shall  be  more  than    con  -  quer-ors    Who    kit  -  tie     in      nn  n  ~ 

shield    of     faith  and  pr-yer.  Call      to     thy  Sav  -  ior       ev  -    er    near,  To      hold     and  keep  thee  there, 

lay       thine    ar  -  mor  down,  Soon  shall  the  glad    ex-change  be  made,  Earth's  cross  for  heav-en's  crown. 
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Watch!  sen-ti-nel,  watch!  Pray !  sen-ti-nel,    pray!  Fight!  sen-ti-nel,  fight!    In  thy  great  Redeemer's  name. 
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E.  E.  Rextord. 


The  Beacon  Light. 
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W  e  are   sail-ing  o'er  an     o-cean,  To      a     far  and  foreign  shore,  And  thewaves  are  dashing  round  us. And  we 
But  we  look   above  the    billows,  In     the  darkness  of  the  night.  And   we   see  the  steady  gleaming  (Omit. 
f  Tho' the  skies  are  dark  a-hove  us,  And  the  waves  are  dashing  high, Let  ns  look  toward   the  beacon,  We  shall 
\ 'Tis  the  light  of  God's  great  mercy,  And  he  holds    it    up    in  view,  As   a   guide-star  to  his    children,  (Omit. 
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hear  the  breakers  roar ; 


reach    it  by  and  by  ; 


Of  our  changeless  beacon  light.  Oh,  the  light  is  flashing  brightly  From  a  calm  and  stormless 


Ev  -  er  sure,  and  ev-er  true. 
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shore, Where  we  hope  to  cast  our  anchor, \\  hen  our  voy-ag-ing 
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3   He  will  keep  it  ever  binning, 

From  the  light-house  of  hi>  love, 
And  it  always  shines  the  brightest 

When  the  skies  are  dark  above  ; 
If  we  keep  our  eyes  upon  it. 

And  we  s!eer  our  course  aright, 
We  shall  reach  the  harbor  safely, 

By  the  blessed  beacon  light.     Clio. 
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Sweet  By-and-By. 


"The  ransomed  of  the  Lord  shall  return  and  come  to  Zion  with  songs  and  everlasting  joy  upon  their  heads." — Is  a.  xxxv  :  10. 

S.  Fillmore  Bennett.  Jos.  P.  Webster,  by  per. 
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We  shall  meet    on   that  beau  -  tt  -  ful  shore, 
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We  shall  meet    on   that  beau  -  ti  -  ful    shore. 
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by  -  and  -  by, 


E.  E.  Rexford. 


Where  are  the  Reapers? 

'  I  will  say  to  the  reapers,  Gather  the  wheat  into  my  barn." — Matt,  XIII  :  30. 
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2  We  shall  sing  on  that  beautiful  shore 
The  melodious  songs  of  the  blest, 

And  our  spirits  shall  sorrow  no  more, 
Not  a  sigh  for  the  blessing  of  rest. 
Chorus, 

3  To  our  bountiful  Father  above, 
We  will  offer  our  tribute  of  praise, 

For  the  glorious  gift  of  his  love, 
And  the  blessings  that  hallow  our 
[days.    Chorus. 
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the    by  -  ways  and  search  them  all ; 
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The  sheaves  of  the  good  from  the  fields  of 
The  wheat  may  be  there,  tho'  the  weeds  are 
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With  sick  -  les       of  truth  must    the  work    be     done,        And    no 
1  hen  search  in       the  high-way,     and  pass  none     by  But  gath 
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■  er      from  all      for     the  home    on 
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Where  arc  the  reapers!  Oh!  who  will  come  And  share  in  the  glory  of  the  "harvest  home?"  Oh!  who  will  help  us  to 
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3  The  fields  are  rip'ning,  and  far  and  wide 
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The  world  now  is  waiting  the  harvest  tide: 
But  reapers  are  few,  and  the  work  is  great, 
And  much  will  be  lost  should  the  harvest  watt. 
The  sheaves  of  good  from  the  fields  of    sin  ?  Chorus. 

+.  4  So  come  with  your  sickles,  ye  sons  of  men, 

And  gather  together  the  golden  grain: 
Toil  on  till  the  Lord  of  the  harvest  come, 
Then  share  ye  his  joy  in  the  "harvest  home." 

Chorus. 

"Whosoevee  Will." 

'Whosoever  will,  let  him  take  the  water  oflife  freely. M — Rev    xxii  :  17. 
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Words  and  Music  by  P.  P.  Bl.ISS,  by  per. 


I 


J 


=£=£ 


. 


*      * 


=*=*= 


0- .  j1 — 0- 


RRQ  1.  "Whoso-  ev  -  er  hear-eth,"  shout,  shout  the  sound!  Send  the  bless-ed      tid  -  ings     all    the  world  a  -  round  ; 
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Spread  the  joy  -  ful  news  wherev  -  er  man  is  found:  "Whoso-ev  -  er    will,  may  come."  "\\  ho-so-  ev  -  er    will, 


*=£ 


A-   jSZ- 


JL 


r*   1    1 


J^XJ^^-J- 


Q:g -u     '     r     s    r  i-^-i-jt— «  •  ■» 


-v—s- 


ih*  4  •  *   ;   J     ' 

— r> — !> — h — *    f    ?    Mh    •■-- 

=4= 

I           |- 

— *! &  — 

rtttn   i  1 

gp  :  •  J  ;  *  ft 

who-  so  -  ev  -  er     will." 
Ij^ri »-^-# « 1            , 

Send  the  proc-la  -  ma-tion    o  -  ver  \ 

*-      *-      A.      A- 
\    *        * * I ji ? 9 §~ 

it 

ra]e 

r« — 

J 2 

and     hill ; 

-4 A . 

-b-t  m * • S 1— 

'Tis      a     lov  -  ing   Fa  -  ther 

\  f  t — t — f — i — r — 1 

1 u — 4 V »< 4 . 1 

•  '  *. — » f v — v — ? — 'v— 

L-v V *< * 

> 
1 

-r-H 

-Ms  g  c  r  r  i 

n  U ^       S       I          1,1  2  Whosoever  cometh,  heed  not  delay, 
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calls  the  wand  rer  home:  "Whoso-ev  -  er    will,  may    come." 
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3  "  Whosoever  will,"  the  promise  secure  ; 
"Whosoever  will,"  forever  must  endure; 
"Whosoever  will,"  'tis  life  for  evermore: 
"  Whosoever  will,  may  come." 
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Flee,  as  a  Bied,  to  yotjk  Mountain. 


Ait.  liy  Geo.  F.  Root,  by  permission  of  Messrs.  O.  Ditson  &  Co. 
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f5^50  i.  Flee,  asa  bird,  to  yourmount  -ain,     Thou,  who  art  weary  of   sin  ;  . 
2.  lie  will  protect  thee  for-ev     -     er,       Wipe  every  fall  -  ing      tear;. 


Go  to  the  clear  flowing  fount -ain, 
lie  will  forsake  thee,  oh,  nev  -  er, 
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Where  you  mny  wash  and  be  clean  ;      Fly,  for  th'avenger  is     near       thee,     Call,  and  the  Savior  will  hear       thee, 
She]  -  tered  so  ten-der-ly  there ;       Haste  then,  the  hours  are     fly     -     ing,     Spend  not  the  moments  in  sigh  -    ing-, 
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ior  will  wipe  ev-ery  tear. 


He       on  his  bos-om  will  bear  .   .   thee,  Thou  who  art  weary    of  sin,     Oh,   thou 

Cease  from  your  sorrow  ami  cry     -    ing,     The  Savior  will  wipe  every  tear,  The     Sav. 
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Come,  ye  Disconsolate. 


S.  Webbe. 
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Here  bring  your  wounded  hearts,  here    tell  your     an-guish  ;   Earth  has 
Here  speaks  the  Com  -  fort  -  er,     ten  -  der  -  ly       say  -  ing,     Ear'h  has 
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sor-row  that  heav'n  can  not  heal. 
sor-row  that  heav'n  can  not  cure. 
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ADDITIONAL    HYMNS. 


357 


1  ii <lnn  !  i  no. 


What  Shall  the  Harvest  Be, 

"  Whatsoever  a  man  soweth  that  shall  he  also  reap." — Gal.  vi  :  7. 


T.  P.  Bliss,  by  per. 
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Q0D  1   Sowing  the  seed  by  the  dawnlight  fair,  Sowing  1  he  seed  in  the  noontide  glare,  Sowing  theseed  in  the  fading  light, 
2.  Sowing  the  seed  by  ihe  wayside  high,  Sowing  the  seed  on  the  rocks  to  die.  Sowing  the  seed  wherethe  thorns  will  spoil, 
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in    the  darkness    or  sown  in  the  light, 


0 — 0 — 0- 


*r£ 


± 


3=t 


Sown  in    the  darkness  or  sown  in  Ihe  light,  Sown  in  our  weakness  or 
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3  S  iwing  the  seed  of  a  lingering  pain, 
Sowing  the  seed  of  a  maddened  brain, 
Sowing  the  seed  of  a  tarnished  name, 
S  iwing  the  seed  of  eternal  shame — 
|j:  Ah,  sure  will  the  harvest  be  !  :||     Cho, 


4  Sowing  the  seed  with  an  aching  heart, 
Sowing  the  seed  while  the  tear-drops  start, 
Sowing  in  hope  till  the  reapers  come, 
Gladly  to  gather  Ihe  harvest  home. 
||:  Oh,  what  shall  the  harvest  be  ?:||      Cho. 
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ADDITIONAL    HYMNS. 


He  is  the  Loed. 

"I,  even  I,  am  the  Lord,  and  beside  me  there  is  no  Savior."— Isa.  43  :  11, 


G.  F.  Root. 
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£3£3£3i.IIe     is  the  Lord  our  Sav  -  ior,  There  is    no    God    be  -  side;     The  Fa  -  ther    in     Him,   He      the  Son 
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whom  our  hopes  a  -  bide  :     The  Spir-it  thence  pro-ceed-eth  from  Fa-ther  and  from  Son,       For  -  ev  -  er 
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2'Twas  He  who  came  to  save  us, 

From  heaven's  eternal  throne; 
'Twas  He,  our  God,  who  on  the  earth 

Was  "with  us"  as  the  Son. 
He  took  our  human  nature,— 

Was  tempted  like  as  we, 
Till,  from  the  grave, with  glory  crown'd, 

He  rose  in  majesty. 


3  And  now,  this  wondrous  Savior 

Is  God  of  earth  and  heaven  ; 
In 'him  the  Father  dwelleth  still, 

To  him  all  power  is  given  ; 
His  Spirit  still  descendeth 

To  witness  with  our  own  : — 
That  we  may  see,  in  heaven's  own 

That  He  is  God  alone,  [light, 


(For  Doxology  in  Long  Meter,  see  p.  5.) 
C.  M. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost — 

One  God,  whom  we  adore, 
ISe  glory  as  it  was,  is  now, 

And  shall  be  evermore. 

S.  M. 

The  Father,  and  the  Son, 

And  Spirit   we  adore  ; 
We  praise,  we  bless,  we  worship  thee, 

One  God  for  evermore. 

8s  &   7s. 
Praises  evermore  be  given, 

By  the  countless  ransomed  host, 
To  the  mighty  God  of  heaven,  — 

Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

For  8s  &  7s  Double,  add  the  following: 
Praise  the  fountain  of  salvation, 
Him  by  whom  our  spirits  live  ; 
Undivided  adoration 
To  the  one  Jehovah  give. 


DOXOLOGIES. 
7s.     6  lines. 

Praise  the  name  of  God  most  High; 
Praise  Him,  all  below  the  sky; 
Praise  Him,  all  ye  heavenly  host; 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost! 
As  through  countless  ages  past, 
Evermore  his  praise  shall  last. 


8s,  7s  &  4s. 

GREAT  Jehovah,  we  adore  thee, 
Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  One; 

Joined  in  wisdom,  power,  and  glory 
On  thine  everlasting  throne: 

Endless  praises 
To  Jehovah,  Three  in  One! 

H.  M. 

O  Gon !  the  Father,  Son, 
And  Spirit, — thee  we  bless; 

To  thee,  Most  High,  alone 
Our  worship  we  address. 


Lord,  thou  hast  been 
All  worlds  before, 
And  evermore 

Shalt  be.     Amen ! 

7s  &  6s. 

To  thee  be  praise  forever. 

Thou  glorious  King  of  kings; 
Thy  wondrous  love  and  favor 

Each  ransomed  spirit  sings. 
We'll  celebrate  thy  glory 

With  all  thy  saints  above, 
And  shout  the  joyful  story 

Of  thy  redeeming  love. 

6s  &  4s. 

To  Gor> — the  Father,  Son, 
And  Spirit — Three  in  One, 

All  praise  be  given! 
Crown  him  in  every  song ; 
To  him  your  hearts  belong; 
Let  all  his  praise  prolong — 

On  earth — in  heaven. 


ADDITIONAL    SELECTIONS. 


Selection  180. — Trust  we  in  Jehovah's  keeping. 


(Downs,  Key  of  F  Flat,  p-  1S7,  Hy.  390;  Goldwark,  p.  207,  Hymns  43)  atiJ  441  ;  Hillsd..le,  p.  41,  Hy    76,  may  follow  this  Prelude.     Other  com- 
binations nuy  be  m.tdc  beside  those  here  indicated.) 

G.  F.  R. 


Trio.    Men's  voices. 
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Trust  we      in      Je  -   ho-vah's  keep-ing,  Hope  we      in     his     might-y  power,   God    a-  bove  will    ne'er      for- 
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Trust  we      in      Je  -  ho-vah's  keep-ing,  Hope  we      in     his     might-y  power,   God    a  -  bove  will    ne'er     for- 
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sake   us,     He    our  Rock,  our  Strength,  our  Tower.  Yes,  trust  we    Je  -  ho  -  vah,  yes,  hope   in      hi>  power, 


sake    us,     He    our    Rock,  our  Strength,  our  Tower. 
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is      our     Rock,  our  Strength,  our  Tower.  Yes,     trust  we    Je  -  ho  -  van's  keep-ing, 

_  Trio.    Men**  voices. 


Yes, 
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Trust  we         in  Je    -    ho  -  vah's  keeping,     Hope  we 
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hope  in    his  might-y  power, 
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He      our  Rock,  our  Strength, our  Tower. 


ps 


his      might-y  power,  God     a  -  bove  will    ne'er     for  -  sake  us,    He     our  Rock,  our  Strength, our  Tower. 


(359) 


360  ADDITIONAL   SELECTIONS. 

Selection  181. — Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord  forever. 

(Silver  St.,  p.  49— Hymns  94,  95  and  98;  Wilmot,  p.  5s,  and  Hymns  on  that  page;  Lenox,  p.  57,  and  Hymns;  Addison,  p.  64,  and  Hymns.) 
AndiWite.    Solo.    Baritone  G.  F.  R. 
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Bless-ed    be     the  name    of    the  Lord    for  -  ev  -  er.         Bless -ed   be    the  name  of     the  Lord     .     . 
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Bless-ed  be     the     name    of     the  Lord    for  -  ev  -  er,         for     wis  -  dom  and  might  are       his.     .     .     . 
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Bless  -  ed  be     the    name  of    the  Lord     for    -     ev  -  er,         for     wis  -  dom  ami  might    are        his,    are       his 
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He  revealeth  the  deep  and  secret  things.He  knoweth  what  is  in  the  darkness,  and  the  light,    and  the  light,  and  the 
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light  dwelleth  with       him, 
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and  the  light,  andthe  light  dwell-eth  with      him. 


ADDITIONAL    SELECTIONS. 
Selection  182.-  Rest,  spirit,  rest. 


361 


Solo.    .Soprano 


[Hymns  on  pp.  254,  255,  and  257,  singing  the  tunes  in  the  Key  of  A  flat  ) 


Arr.  from  Rooke. 


Rest,  spirit,  rest;  Thou  art  fled      To  realms  of  endless  day ;   In  heav-en  blest,  By      warbling  choirs    of 


-»»-* 


Z2Z 


<h~^=^ 


Quartet  or  ffaorn«. 


1    ) 


-s --»  • 


Si.    0  ;«- 


a     ••  0- 


t r 


0  0 


5  r  •  aphs  led  ;              In  heaven  blest,  Rest,  spirit,  rest. 
I    J.     »  I" I 


-fi -y-" 1 -""   r^— : '0 


-e-  5^ 


A — v 


5 


i 


Rest,  re>t,        rest,  spirit,   rest,         In   heaven 
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Reat,       rest, 


rest, 


rSolo.  Soprano. 
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b'est,  Rest,  rest,  spirit,  rest. 
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Soar,  spirit,    soar,  . 
Soprano  &  Alto. 


spir-it,  soar,  In    heaven  blest,   .     .     .  spir-it, 
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blest,  Rest,  rest,  spirit,  rest. 
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Soar,  spirit,  soar,  soar,  spirit,  soar,  In  heaven  blest, 


Tenor  A  Bast. 


J2-     -0- 


9L 


— 


'<S      0     0 


V     - 


B=t 


tt-^t 
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rest,  rest,  blest  spir  -  it,    rest 
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362  ADDITIONAL   SELECTIONS. 

Selection  183,— Out  of  the  depths. 

(Naomi,  p.  141,  Hymns  276  and  279;  Come,  ye  Disconsolate,  p.  356:  Christmas,  p.  129,  Hymn  253.) 
Nolo.    Contralto.  .  «  're*.       .... 


G.  F.  R. 


Out     .     .    of   the  depths       have  I     cried  un-to     thee,       have  I  cried  un     -     to    thee,  un-to 


thee,     O         Lord.  Lord,        hear  my  voice,      O       hear  my  voice.         Let  thine  ears       be       at- 
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If  thou,      Lord,  shouldst 
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But    there  is       for-give-ness  with  thee,    for-give-ness,  for-give-ness,    that  thou  may-est     be    fear     -  -     -  ed. 
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Selection  184.— Oh,  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord. 

K^kingham,  p.  39,  ami  hymns  on  ihai  page  ;  Chesterfield,  p.  43,  Hy.  82;  St.  Thomas,  p.  51,  Hy.  99;  also  pages  61,  n  and  13.) 
Solo.  ere*.  —     .  j»2  "•  Jm  .     From  ROSSINI. 
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Selection  185. — Bow  down  thine  ear,  0  Lord. 


tea: 


sBU 


Solo.  <l£»«c  or  lt:n  ilonc. 


(Roschill,  p.  31 ;  Hcndon,  p.  26 ;  Temple,  p.  27.) 


Arr.  from  Rossini. 
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Selection  186. — But  the  Lord  is  mindful  of  his  own. 

(Pleyel's  Hymn,  p.  203,  Hy.  431 ;  Stephens,  p.  185,  Hy.  385,  and  others.) 
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Selection  187. — Come  unto  him. 

(Elicsdie,  p.  J49,  Hymn  295 ;  Autumn,  p.  157,  Hymn  309  ;  Missionary  Chant,  p.  169,  Hymns  341  and  343.) 
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Selection  188. — If  with  all  your  hearts. 


(Lnncsl)Oro',  p.  17,  Hy.  24  ;  Boylston,  p.  145,  Hy.  285 ;  Retreat,  p.  171,  Hy.  345  ) 
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Selection  189i — I  know  that  my  Kedeemer  liveth. 

(Ariel,  p.  97,  Hy.  184  ;  Olivet,  p.  163,  Hy.  319  ;  Goldwark,  p.  207,  Hy.  439  and  440.) 
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For  now  is  Christ  ris-en,  for  now  is  Christ  ris-en      from  the     dead,  the     first        fruits  of   them  that  sleep. 
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Selection  190. — Oh,  rest  in  the  Lord. 

(Boylston,  p.  145,  Hy.  290.     Also  if  "Oh,  where  shall  rest  be  found"  were  sung  first,  "Oh,  rest  in  the  Lord  "  would  follow  appropi lately. 
Solo.    An.lnn.ino.  MENDELSSOHN. 
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Selection  19L — All  thy  works  shall  praise  thee,  0  Lord. 


(St.  Ann's,  p.  45,  Hys.  85,  88  and  89 ;   Hillsdale,  p.  33,  and  hymns,  by  transposing  tune  to  Key  of  D.) 
Choir.     Vlloero  con  Npiritu.  FREDERIC  W.   ROOT. 
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All   thy  works  shall  praise  thee, O  Lord,  and  thy  saints  shall    bless      thee;    All  thy  works  shall  praise  thee,  O  Lord, 
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All  thy  works  shall  praise  thee,  O  Lord,  and  thy  saints  shall  bless  thee. 
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Quartet 
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AII  thy  works  shall  praise  thee,  O  Lord,  and  thy  saints  shall   bless      thee; 
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FIRST  LINES  OF  HYMNS. 


Hrmn 

with  m<? 607 

A  broken  heart  my  God.  -J'1' 

ling  to  thy  gracious  586 
A  charge  to  keep 287 

lint  thyselfquickly  288 
.  tin-  day  returns...     22 

tlu-  Lord  of  life...     14 

A  _       -  _  195 

hat  hourly 268 

All  hail  the  power 174 

All  people  that  on  earth        1 

Almost  persuaded 645 

Along  the  river  of  tir: 

Always  with  us 468 

Ama  ■-     _    .  •■•■ 888 

Am  1  a  soldier  of  the...  878 

9  rejoiced  and 147 

Another  six  days'  work.       9 
Approach  my  Boul 256 

ye  people 82 

Arm  of  tiie  Lord  awake.  164 

As     ad  thy  throne  497 

562 

:ts  the  hart 837 

ihled  at  thy 502 

As  the  hart  with  eager.     4:! 

■ning  time  let 

Awake  my  soul  and  with.    78 
Awake  my  soul  stretch 

every  nerve 249 

Awake  my  soul  to  joyful  158 

Awake  my  tongue  thy-     60 

Awake  our  souls  away..     7'.' 

Jehovah's  awful.       5 

Begin  ray  tongue 88 

r  at 220 

Behold  the  Bridegroom.  646 
Behol.l  the  expected  t: 
Behold  the  glories  .if.....    178 
Behold  what  wondrous-  4".t 

1  where  in  a 17'.' 

Be  merciful  to  me 282 

Beth  2 

:riquil  0  my 451 

...     69 
Blest  are  the  pure  in 408 

ire  the  souls 84 

Blest  be  the  dear  uniting 
love 899 

!>e  the  tie  that 418 

Blest  be  th                     !'..  Ill 
Blest  day  of  God 20 

morning  whose....      3ft 

Blow  ye  the  trumpet 156 

Brethren   while   we   s.>- 

journ  here 835 

Brief  life  ia  here  our.. 

Brightest  and  beat  140 

.  is  the  road 215 


Hymn 

Brother  hast  thou  wan- 
dered far 240 

By  cool  Siloam's 

Call  Jehovah  thy  sal\a- 

tion .' 

Culm  me  my  God 277 

Calm  on  the  listening...  144 

Cast  thy  bread 490 

Cast  thy  burden  42* 

j  e  mourners 568 

Child  of  sin  and  sorrow.  231 

Children  of  the  heavenly  431 

Christian  let  your  heart  4-'A 

Christian  seek  not  yet...  >. 33 

Christ  of  all  my  hopes-  472 

Christ  the  Lord  is  risen.  157 

Christ  whose  glory  tills.  17.", 

all  ye  saints 121 

ilessed  Spirit  sou 

Come  gracious  Lord 11 

Come     gracious     Spirit 

heavenly 

Come  hither  all  v.-  weary  245 
Come  Holy  Ghost  Crer 

Holy  Spirit  come.  870 
Holy  Spirit  heave:. 
i !ome  in  thou  blessed  of  400 

join  ye  saints 187 

Come  let  our  voices 63 

Come  let  us  anew 532 

Come    ht    us   join    our 

cheerful 165 

Come  let  us  join  our  song-  166 
Come  let  us  sin  j  the  SOI 
Come  my  soul  thy  suit 
(I  Creator  Spirit 

t  >  my  soul 56 

'  i  Spirit  from  363 

:  Jesus    -in" 

Come  sound  bis  praise...     94 

Come  thou  almighty  King  119 

thou  desire 17o 

thou  Fount  436 

Come  thou  long  expected  811 

Come  to  Calvary'- 229 

•  to  the  Savior 649 

j  Come  trembling  sinner..  324 

up  hither 

I  weary  souls 219 

Come  we  who  love  .... 

ye  disconsolate....  664 
I  ye  sinners  poor 

'  ye  souls 280 

Come  ye  that  know  and 

fear'. 39" 

■  ye  that  love  the...      88 

'         nand  thy  blessing-  480 

Crown  his  head  with....    188 

;  Daughter  of  Ziou  from..  504 


Itymn 

Dear  father  to  thy 353 

Dear  Savior  as  thou 463 

Dear  Savior  let  thygll  I 
Hear  Savior  we  are  thine  4(19 

Delay  not  delay  not 234 

Ho  not  I  love  thee 877 

Down  life's  dark  vale...  613 
Doxologies  (p.  277). ...1,  666 
Early  my  God  without..  24 
Earth  has  nothing  sweet  300 
Ere  the  waning  light....  606 
Eternal  sun  of  righteous- 
ness   251 

Fade  fade  each  earthly..  317 
Faint  not  Christian......   4-.:; 

Far  from  mortal  cares.-     33 

Far  from  the  world 36 

Father  of  love  our  Guide  81 
Father  of  mercies  God  of  124 
Father  of  mercies  in  thy  201 
Father  of  mercies  -end..  4M 

Father  whate'er  of. 276 

Feat  not  o  little  Bock...   186 

Flee  as  a  bird 668 

Forever  with  the  Lord..  664 
For  th.  eOGodout  constant  o7 
For  the  mercies  of  the  day  605 

Frequent  the  day 37 

From  all  that  dwell 3 

From  day  to  day 495 

From   every   earthly- 
pleasure 442 

From  every  stormy  wind  345 
From  Greenland's  icy...  -".2:; 
From  the  first  dawning.  336 

Full  of  trembling 298 

Gently  Lord  ()  gently...  805 
Give  me  the  wing-  of....  :,71 
Give  thanks  to  God  he 

reigns 71 

to  our  God  immortal     66 
Give  to  the  Lord  ye  son-     65 

Give  to  the  winds 41n 

Glorious  things  of  thee-  525 
Glory  to  God  on  high...  120 
Glory  to  thee  my  God—  591 
God   Almighty   and  all 

seeing 47 

God  calling  yet 221 

God  in  the  go-pe! 1  •:; 

God  in  the  high  and  holy   123 
God  is  love-  In-  mercy...  412 
God  is  my  strong  salva- 
tion....".     HI 

God  is  the  refuge  of 526 

God  move-  in  a  n 

rious 27  I 

God  of  mercy 266 

God  of  my  life  to  thee...   589 


Hymn 

God  of  our  salvation 80S 

God  of  the  sunlight 40 

Go  labor  on  Spend  and..   476 

Go  labor  on  while 477 

Go  preach  my  gospel....  601 

Go  to  dark  1 1  1   i > 
Grace    'tis    a    charming 

1 458 

Gracious  Spirit  Love....  364 

Great  G...1  attend 7 

Great  God  how  infinite-  82 
Great  God  to  the.-  my 

en  ening 598 

Great  God  we  sing  that.  ■'.  I  I 

Great  is  the  Lord  our  God  96 
Great  is  the  Lord  what 

tongue  76 

Croat  Kuler  of  all  nature's  27:; 
Great  Sun  of  righteousness  194 
Guide  me  0  thou  great-  3(  6 
Hail  thou  bright  and  sa- 
cred   41 

Hail  thou  one.-  despised  182 
Hail  to  the  brightness...  M0 
Hail  to  the  Lord's  an- 
notated   524 

Hark  how  the  choral....  b  0 

Hark  my  soul  it  is 

Hark  the  glad  Bound  ....  148" 

Hark  the  herald  angels.  138 

Hark  ten  thousand  harps  lrl 

Hark  what  mean  those-  189 

Hasten  Lord  to  my 

Haste  0  sinner  now 

Haste  traveler 21f> 

Hear  O  sinner  mercy....  2£6 

Hear  what  God  tl..-  Lord  34 
Heavenly  Father  So\ .  r- 

eign 486 

Heavenly    Shepherd 

guide  us 601 

Heavenly  Spirit  may....  180 

lb-  dies  the  friend  161 

H.irs  of  unending  life...  465 

li..  is  the  Lord 666 

li.-  leadeth  me 

He  that  goeth  forth 4>9 

Holy  Bible  book 

Holy  Father  thou  hast..  294 
Holy  Ghost  th.-  [nfinifa 
Holy  Ghost  with  light.. 
Holy  holy  holy  Lord.127 

Holy  Spirit  Lord  of 

na  to  th.-  Prince-  180 
How    are    thy    servants 

blest " 

How  beauteous  are  the; 

How   beauteous   oil   the  ..    519 

How  beauteous  were. 

3" 


611 


FIKST   LINES   OF   HYMNS. 


Hymn 
How  blest  the  righteous  503 
How    charming    is    the 

place 26 

How  dread  are  thine 331 

How  firm  a  foundation..  443 
How  gentle  God's  com- 
mands   241 

How  helpless  guilty 224 

How  large  the  promise..  031 
How   pleasant    how    di- 
vinely        8 

How  pleased  and  blest ..     30 

How  precious  is  the 197 

How  rich  thy  favors 89 

How  sad  our  state 222 

How  shall  we  show 482 

How  sweet  and  awful...  000 
Howsweet  how  heavenly  890 

How  sweetly  flowed 320 

How  sweet  the  name 420 

How  sweet  to  leave 348 

How  vain  is  all  beneath  553 
I  can  not  always  trace...  459 

If  God  is  mine'then 387 

If  human  kindness  meets  536 
If  on  our  daily  course...  407 
If  thou  impart  thyself...  394 

If  through  unruffled 402 

I  greet  thee  who  my  sure  015 
I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  4(12 
I  love  the  volume  of  thy  204 
I  love  thy  kingdom  Lord  25 
I  love  to  hear  the  story.  136 
I  love  to  steal  awhile....  350 
I'm  hut  a  stranger  here.  509 
I'm  not  ashamed  to  own  370 
In  all  my  vast  concerns.  271 
I  need  thee  every  hour..  017 
In  heavenly  love  abiding  439 
In  mercy  Lord  remember  598 
In  the  Christian's  home.  578 
In  the  cross  of  Christ  I..  291 
In  the  silent  midnight...  044 

In  thy  name  O  Lord 48 

I  stand  on  Zion's  mount  410 
Is  this  the  kind  return...  329 
It  came  upon  the  mid- 
night   143 

It  is  not  death  to  die 565 

I  was  a  wandering  sheep  449 
I  will  seek  my  Father...   628 

Jehovah  God  thy 275 

Jehovah  reigns  his  throne  58 
Jerusalem  my  happy  home  579 
Jerusalem  (lie  glorious  ..  581 
Jerusalem  the  golden  ...  580 
Jesus  and  shall  it  ever...  419 
Jesus  by  faith  be  known  641 
Jesus  engrave  it  on  my..  243 
Jesus  I  love  thy  charming  421 

Jesus  I  my  cross 295 

Jesus  lover  of  my  soul...  313 
Jesus  merciful  and  mild  314 
Jesus  my  strength 855 


Hymn 

Jesus  our  best  beloved...  479 

Jesus  our  Lord  how 484 

Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  500 
Jesus  the  very  thought..  171 

Jesus  thou  source 425 

Jesus  where'er  thy  people  347 

Jesus  who  knows 354 

Jesus  whom  angel  hosts  152 

Joy  to  the  world 140 

Just  as  I  am 242 

Kindred  in  Christ 372 

Kingdoms  and  thrones..  61 
Knocking  knocking  who  642 
Know  my  soul  thy  full..  296 
Laborers  of  Christ  arise.  485 

Laden  with  guilt 199 

Lead  us  heavenly  Father  307 

Let  every  mortal  ear 208 

Let  saints  below 398 

Let  us  with  a  joyful 126 

Let  Zion  and  her  sons...  503 
Lift  up  to  God  the  voice    85 

Lift  up  your  heads 159 

Light  of  life 129 

Light  of  those  whose 522 

Lo  God  is  here 49 

Look  and  live 643 

Look  to  Jesus 643 

Lord  at  this  closing  hour  595 
Lord  before  thy  throne..  334 

Lord  dismiss  us  with 612 

Lord  God  of  hosts  by  all  73 
Lord  God  of  morning...  77 
Lord  how  mysterious....  '588 

Lord  I  believe 279 

Lord  I  have  made 198 

Lord  I  hear  of  showers..  514 

Lord  in  the  morning 13 

Lord  in  this  sacred 27 

Lord  Jesus  I  long 627 

Lord  of  all  being 184 

Lord  of  hosts  how  bright  105 
Lord  of  the  worlds  above  18 
Lord  thou  hast  searched  587 

Lord  thy  glory  fills 310 

Lord  thy  word  abideth..  647 
Lord  when  thou  didst...  188 

Lord  when  we  bend 259 

Lo  the  day  of  rest  declin- 

eth 600 

Love  divine  all  love 309 

Lowly  and  solemn  be...  321 

Majestic  sweetness 170 

Make  baste  0  man 487 

Make  us  by  thy   trans- 
forming    330 

May  the  grace  of  Christ, 

page 277 

Mighty  God  while  angels  110 
Millions  within  thy  courts  590 
Mine  eyes  and  my  desire  338 
More  holiness  give  me...  020 

More  love  to  thee 318 

Must  Jesus  bear 401 


Hymn 

My  country  tis  of  thee..  551 

My  days  are  gliding 575 

My  dear  Redeemer 328 

My  faith  looks  up 319 

My  father  God  how  sweet  395 

My  God  how  endless 50 

My  God  in  whom  are  all     76 

My  God  is  any  hour 340 

M  v  God  my  Father  bliss- 
ful     391 

My  God  my  Father  while  458 

My  God  my  King 52 

My  God  my  Life 424 

My  God  permit  me  not..  248 
My  God  the  spring  of  all  422 
My  God  what  monuments  68 
My  Savior  thou  thy  love  301 
My  Shepherd  will  supply  403 
My  soul  be  on  thy  guard  339 

My  soul  how  lovely 35 

My  spirit  on  thy  care  ...  423 
Nearer  my  God  to  thee..  316 

No  change  of  time 135 

No  other  name 631 

Not  here  for  he  is  risen.  651 
Now  begin  the  heavenly  432 
Now  be  my  heart  inspired  103 

Now  be  the  gospel  517 

Now  from  labor 44 

Now  is  the  accepted 280 

Now  let  our  voices 97 

Now  may  he  who  from.  003 
Now  to  the  Lord  a  noble  54 
Now  to  the  Lord  who...  102 

O  bless  the  Lord  my 473 

O  bread  to  pilgrims 529 

O  cease  my  wandering..  290 

O  city  of  the  Lord 500 

O  could  I  find  from 264 

()  could  I  speak 184 

O  could  our  thoughts....  202 
0  day  of  rest  and  glad- 
ness      21 

O  deem  not  they 400 

O'er  the  distant  mountain.  508 
O'er  the  gloomy  hills....  509 
O  eyes  that  are  weary...   446 

O  for  a  closer 283 

O  for  a  lowly  contrite...  257 
O  for  a  shout  of  sacred...  108 
O  for  a  thousand  tongues  177 
0  for  that  tenderness....  202 
O  God  beneath  thy  guid- 
ing   543 

O  God  my  inmost  soul...  303 

()  God  of' Bethel 582 

O  God  of  mercy  hear....  280 
O  God  our  help  in  ages..  858 
()  God  thou  art  my  God  340 
O  God  we  praise  thee....     86 

O  happy  day  that 371 

()  happy  is  the  man 196 

O  holy  Savior  friend 456 

O  how  divine  how  sweet  382 


Hymn 

O  how  I  love  thy 203 

O  Lord  how  happy  should  304 
O  Lord  I  would  delight  389 

O  Lord  thy  servants 653 

O  Love  divine  howsweet  185 
O  Lo v  e  d  i  v  i  n  e  t  h  at  stooped  343 
O  mother  dear  Jerusalem  572 

Once  more  before  we 594 

Once  more  my  soul 16 

One  offer  of  salvation....  631 

One  sweetly  solemn 009 

One  there  is  above  all...  322 
On  the  moon  tain's  top...  507 

On  thy  church 45 

Onward    Christian    sol- 
diers    650 

Onward  Christian  though  411 

O  Paradise 577 

Opprest  with  noonday's.  537 

O  praise  ye  the  Lord 116 

O  render  thanks 53 

O  spirit  of  the  living  ....  499 
O  that  I  could  forever...   373 

O  that  my  load 244 

O  that  the  Lord 200 

O  the  clanging  bells 048 

O  the  hills  are  sweet 652 

O  this  soul  how  dark..  ..  315 
O  thou  above  all  praise..     28 

O  thou  to  whom  all 90 

O  thou  to  whose  all 342 

O  thou  who  driest  the  ...  260 
O  thou  whose  own  vast..  541 

O  thou  whose  tender 255 

O  to  be  nothing 030 

O  touch  the  hem  620 

O  turn  ye  O  turn  ye 232 

Our  heavenly  Father  hear  585 
Our  lamps  are  trimmed.  040 

Our  Lord  is  risen 100 

O  where  are  kings 540 

O  where  arc  the  reapers.  061 
O  where  is  he  that  trod..  404 
O  we  must  lie  ready  by..  liOO 
<)  where  shall  rest  he....  289 
<>  word  of  God  incarnate  205 

O  worship  the  King 118 

Peace  of  God  which 312 

People  of  the  living  God  405 
Pilgrim  burdened  with..  287 

Pilgrims  in  tins  vale 491 

Plunged  in  a  gulf 225 

Praise  God  from  whom, 

P»g« 5 

Praise  the  Lord  his  glo- 
ries    107 

Praise  the  Lord  his  power  104 

Praise  the  Lord  ye 109 

Praise  the  Savior  all  ye.  492 
Praise  to  God  immortal.  103 
Praise  to  thee  thou  great  108 
Praise  ye  the  Lord  im- 
mortal    87 

Praise  ye  the  Lord  let...  70 


FIRST    LIXLS   OF   IIYM.VS. 


379 


Iljmn 

Prayer  is  the  soul's  sin- 

351 

Prince  of  peace  control..  268 

Lord  my 471 

Rejoice  in  God  alway....  470 

I  he  Lord  is  ki:i^     19 

aber  meO  mighty  622 

Remember  thy  Creator-  557 

Repeat  the  story 640 

Rest  for  the  weary 578 

Resting  from  his  work...  42 
Return  0  wanderer  now  210 
Return  ()  wanderer  to...  '-'12 
he  bells  of  heaven  654 
Rise  ray  soul  and  stretch 

thy  wings 574 

Rise  0  my  soul 250 

if  ages 464 

n  thou  mighty 518 

Safe  hoim- 625 

Safe  0  Lord  if  thou 611 

Salvation  Othe joyful...  381 
Savior  breathe  an  even- 
ing   610 

Savior  1  look  to  thee 320 

-  like  a  Shepherd...  437 

Savior  teach  me  Jay 299 

Savior  when  in  dust 3:12 

Savior  who  thy  flock 438 

Scorn  not  the  slightest.-  483 
-acred...  511 

See  Israel's  gentle 533 

Sentinel  be  thou 60S 

Shall  we  gather  at  the...  636 
She  only  touched  the....  620 

Shepherd  of  souls 534 

ierd  with  thy  ten- 

d'rest ". 429 

Show  pity  Lord 217 

Silent  night  holy  night..  145 

Sing  all  ye  ransomed....  385 

Sing  them  over  again....  619 

Sing  to  the  Lord  a  new.  206 

•  the  Lord  most...  114 

f  those  167 

Sinners  turn  why  will...  270 

thou  wast  mild....  566 

Softly  fades  the  twilight  604 

now  the  light 602 

our  lips 473 

r  of  Christ  arise...  415 

f  God  to  thee 551 

of  praise  the 128 

ii  behold 513 

•  •  and  giver  of. 267 

sign  of  worlds 496 

ing  the  seed  by  the 

dawn  light SC6 

Sow  in  the  morn 4.86 

Spirit  of  power 505 

I  i)  spread  thou...  207 
Stand  up  my  soul  shake  "44 
Star  of  peace  to  wanderer,  550 


Hymn 

Sun  of  my  soul 4  15 

Sure  the  blest  Comforter  36] 

Sweet  by  and  by 660 

Sweet  hour  of  prayer....  632 

Sunt  is  the  work  my...  51 
I     is    the    work    O 

Lord 96 

Sweet  peace  ofconsciei 

Sweet  the  moments 297 

Sweet  was  the  time 261 

Swell  the  anthem 548 

Take  my  heart  O  Father  528 
Tarry  with  me  O  my....  608 
Teach  me  the  measure...   281 

Thank  and  praise 547 

Thee   we  adore  eternal 

Lord 64 

Thee  we  adore  eternal 

name 545 

The  half  was  never  told  610 

The  harvest  dawn 615 

The  head  that  once 172 

The  heavens  declare  thy 

glory 190 

The    Lord    himself  the 

mighty 401 

The  Lord  how  wondrous    72 
The  Lord  is  my  Shep- 
herd he 450 

The  Lord  is  my  Shep- 
herd no 447 

The  Lord  Jehovah  reigns  32 
The  Lord  my  pasture...  131 
The  Lord  my  Shepherd.  406 
The  Lord  of  glory  is  my  93 
The  Lord  our  God  is  full 

of 91 

The  morning  light  is 516 

The  path  is  dark 

The  people  of  the  Lord..  413 
There  is  a  land  of  pure..  670 

There  is  an  hour  of. 576 

There  is  a  safe  and  secret  892 

There  is  a  Btream 189 

There  is  no  night  there.  652 
There's  a  laud  that  Is. 
There's  a  song  in  the  air  137 

The  Bandsoftime 639 

Th.-  Savior  bids  thee 852 

vior  calls 209 

1    e  Savior  <>  what  end- 
less    173 

Tic  spacious  firmament.  183 

The  - 1 lirit  in  our  heart-.  285 

irrv  firmament ...  191 

The  still  "small  voice 629 

The  sun  himself  shall....  417 

■.  ift  declining 596 

The  trumpet  will  sound  656 
ire  gathering o:;7 

Thine  earthly  Sabbath-.  10 
Thine  forever  God  of...  556 
Think  gently  of  the 46'J 


Hymn 

This  is  the  day 15 

Thou    art    gone    to   the 

grave 567 

Thou     art     my     hiding 

place 457 

Thou  art  my  portion 388 

Thou  art  0  God  the  life  182 

Thou  art  the  way :'.27 

Thou  lovely  source 202 

Thou  only  Sovereign 374 

Thou  Beesl  my  feebleness  288 
Thou  very  present  aid...  407 
Though   faint   yet  pur- 
suing   444 

Thou  who  art  enthroned  106 
Through  thy  protecting    23 

Thus  far  the  Lord  586 

Thy  name  almighty 98 

Thy  way  0  Lord  is  in...   272 

Thy  will  be  done 614 

Time  is  winging  us 546 

'Tis  by  the  filth  of  joy;.  466 
'Tis  finished  so  the  Savior  153 

'Tis  heaven  begun 31 

'Tis  midnight  and  on....  140 
To. day  the  Savior  calls.  235 
To  our  Redeemer's  glo- 
rious   169 

To  thee  my  God  and 440 

To  thy  pastures  fair 427 

To  thy  temple  we 430 

To  us  a  child  of  hope 141 

To  whom  my  Savior 370 

To  your  Creator  God 115 

Triumphant  Lord  thy...  55 
Triumphant  Zion  lift ...  493 

Upon  the  gospel's 192 

I'p  to  the  hills  1  lift 80 

Unshaken  as  the  sacred.  390 

Unto  the  Lord 62 

Vainly  through  night's 

weary 599 

Vain  were  all  our  toil...  488 
Very  early  in  the  morn.  651 

Wake  the  Boiie  of  jubilee  521 

Wait  my  soul  upon 414 

Walk  iii  the  light 278 

Watch  and  pray 683 

Watchman  tell  us 527 

"Watch  sentinel  watch...  658 
We  in.-  living  we  are....  549 
We  an-  mi,  our  journey-  583 

We  are  sailing 689 

We  an-  watching 62  I 

We  bid  thee  welcome...  539 
We  bless  thee  for  thy....  560 

oe-  delightful 13 

Welcome  0  Sai  ior  to...  268 
u  i     01 eel  'lay  ml 

me  welcome  dear.  227 

What  a  friend  we  hav- 

What  .-hall  I  render 

What  shall  the  dying...  218 


Hymn 

What  i-hall  the  harvest-  66S 
When  all  thy  mercies 

When  as  returns 

Whene'er  we  bend 102 

When  he  cometh 655 

When  I  can  read  my....  452 
When  1  survey 323 

When  Jesus  dwelt 478 

When  my  Savior  shall  I  206 
Whin       overwhelmed 

with  559 

When  storms  around  are  622 
When  streaming  from...   126 

When  the  morn 'is 

When  thou  my  righteous 

judge .*.... 7 302 

Whire  are  the  reaper.-...  661 
Where  for  safety  shall  1 
Where  hast  thou  built...   618 
Where  two  or  three  with  349 

Where  wilt  thou  put 356 

While  life  prolongs 223 

While    my    Redeemer's 

near 405 

While    through    this 

changing 573 

While  with  thi-  ceaseless  542 
While      shepherds 

watched 142 

While  thee  I  seek 122 

While  the  gospel  sound.  629 

Whiter  than  snow 627 

Who  are  these  in  bright    584 

Who  is  he  in  yonder 010 

Whosoever  will 662 

Why  do  we  mourn 561 

Why  do  you  wait 621 

Why  should  the  children  893 

Why  will  ye  waste  213 

Wide  a-  his  vasl G 

With  all  my  powers. 57 

With  broken  heart  and.  341 

With  Lilory  elad 74 

With  joy  we  hail 12 

With  joy  we  lift  20 

With  one  consent 4 

With  songs  and  honors.  125 

With  tearful  eye- 217 

With  tears  of  anguish...  284 
Wonderful  words  of  life  619 
Work  in  tie-  vineyard...  214 
Worship  honor  glory....   112 

Ye  Christian  heralds 498 

Ye  hearts  with  youthful  251 

Y.'  Ben  ants  of  God 1 17 

\  ants  of  the  Lord  471 
Yes  he  knows  the  way...  202 
Yes  the  Redeemer  rose     154 

-  253 

Ye  tribes  of  Adam  join..  1 1 3 

Ye  wretched  hungry 211 

Your  harps  ye  trembling  118 

lands  with  hills...  511 


SELECTIONS. 


Page 

Abide  with  vis,  for  the  day 280 

Against  thee  only  have  1 136 

All  power  is  given  unto  me 90 

All  thy  works  shall  praise 374 

And  he  led  them  out 98 

And  he  showed  me 99 

And  1  heard  the  voiee  of  many....     90 

And  the  city  was  pure  gold 260 

And  the  Lord  shall  be  King 315 

And  the  number  of  them 84 

And  the  ransomed  of  the  Lord 202 

And  there  were  In  the  same 00 

And  they  shall  call  his  name 88 

A  new  commandment 190 

Arise,  shine,  for  thy  light 238 

Awake,  put  on  thy  strength 228 

Awake,  ye  saints,  awake 10 

Behold,  I  stand  at  the  door.. ..118,  324 

Behold,  now  is  the  accepted  120 

Behold  the  Lord's  hand 309 

Be  joyful  in  Cod 50 

Beloved,  if  God  so  loved  us 224 

Blessed  are  the  dead  254 

Blessed  are  they  that  do 260 

Blessed  are  they  that  dwell 22 

Blessed  are  they  that  mourn 133 

Blessed  art  thou,  O  Lord 106 

Blessed  be  the  Lord  God  287 

Blessed  be  the  name  360 

Blessed  is  the  man  that 310 

Blessed  is  the  man  whom  thou 140 

Bless  the  Lord,  0  my  soul 297,  300 

•Bow  down  thine  ear 317,  304 

Break  forth  into  joy  240 

But  the  Lord  is  mindful 366 

By  the  rivers  of  Babylon 212 

Cast  away  your  transgressions 122 

Cast  thy  bread  upon  the 226 

Come  and  bear,  all  ye 184 

Come,  every  pious 78 

Come  unto  him : 367 

Come  unto  me 126 

Commit  thy  way  unto 206 

Create  in  roe  a  (dean  heart 132 

Early  will  I  seek  thee 17 

Enter  ye  in  at  the 110 

Eye  hath  not  seen  262 

Fear  not,  little  flock  208 

For  bis  mercy  endureth 295 

Give  ear,  »>  Shepherd 301 

Give  ear  to  my  words 294 

Glory  to  God  in  the  highest 68 

God  he  merciful  unto  us 204 

God  is  greatly  to  be  feared 285 

God  is  our  refuge 1175,  303 

God  so  loved  tin-  world 156 

Go  ye  into  all  the  world 230 

Great  and  marvelous 299 

Great  is  the  Lord  and  greatly 46 

Hallelujah,  for  Lord  God... 94 

Hark!   bark  the  notes 82 

380 


Page 

ITark!  on  that  sigh 256 

Have  mercy  upon  me 124,  311 

Hear  my  prayer,  O  Lord 308 

He  breathed  on  them 176 

He  shall  give  his  angels 274 

He  that  dwelleth 272 

lie  was  despised 162 

Ho  every  one  that  thirsteth 1 12,  307 

How  amiable  are  thy 8 

How  excellent  is  thy  loving 40 

How  lovely  is  Zion 236 

How  lovely  the  feet 234 

I  am  the  Resurrection 326 

I  am  the  way  144 

If  a  man  love  me 327 

If  any  man  will  come  after 148 

[f  with  all  your  hearts  368 

If  ye  endure  chastening 188 

If  ye  keep  my  commandments. 196-198 

I  know  that  my  Redeemer 370 

I  laid  me  down  and  slept 10 

In  iny  Father's  house  there  are....  259 

In  the  beginning  was  the 323 

In  the  time  of  trouble 170 

It  is  a  good  thing  to'  give 29 

I  was  glad  when  they  said is,  20 

I  will  bless  the  Lord 292 

I  will  both  lay  me  down  283 

I  will  extol  thee 28s 

I  will  lift  up  mine  eyes 42 

I  will  praise  thee,  O  Lord 291 

Lay  not  up  for  yourselves 114 

Let  every  thing  that  hath 56 

Let  my  mouth  be  filled 60 

Let  not  your  heart  be 152 

Let  the  people  praise  thee 5 

Let  us  lay  aside  every 128 

Lift  up  your  eyes 222 

Lift  up  your  heads 80 

Lord  God  of  Israel 316 

Lord,  thou  hast  been.. 166 

Lord,  what  love  have  I  104 

Lord,  who  shall  abide 286 

My  sheep  hear  my  voice  200 

My  soul  is  exceedingly 76 

Not  every  one  that  saith 221 

Not  unto' us,  0  Lord 38 

O,  come,  let  us  sing 52 

<  l,  i e,  let  us  worship 26 

O,  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord 

32,  314,  363 

O  God,  thou  art  my  God 17 

O  Lord,  thou  hast  reached 188 

l),  rest  in  the  Lord 372 

*>,  sing  unto  the  Lord  a  new 302 

<>,  thou  that  bearest  prayer 172 

Hut  of  the  depths ." 362 

O,  Zion,  that  bringest 44 

Praise  waiteth  for  thee 54 

Praise  ye  the  Lord 6 

Precious  in  the  sight 258 


Rejoice  greatly,  O  daughter 

Rejoice  in  the  Lord 

Remember  the  Sabbath  day 

Rest,  spirit,  rest  

Scarcely  for  a  righteous  man 

Show  us  thy  mercy,  O  Lord 

Simon,  son  of  Jonas 

Sing  unto  God,  ye  kingdoms 

Sound  an  alarm  

Teach  me,  0  Lord,  the  way 

The  altar  of  God 

The  day  is  far  spent  

The  earth  is  the  Lord's 

The  heavens  declare 

The  Holy  Spirit 

The  Incarnation 

The  law  of  love  

The  law  of  the  Lord  is  perfect 

The  Lord  bless  thee  and 

The  Lord  hath  made  bare 

The  Lord  is  good  to  all 

The  Lord  is  my  light 

The  Lord  is  my  rock 

The  Lord  is  my  shepherd 192. 

The  Lord  is  my  strength  and 

The  Lord  is  the  portion  of  mine... 

Tlic  Lord  is  thy  keeper 

The  Lord  reignetfa 48, 

The  Lord's  prayer 

The  people  that  walked 

There  shall  no  evil 

The  resurrection 

The  seven  promises 

The  ten  blessings  

The  ten  commandments 

The  wilderness  ami  the 

The  word  of  the  Lord  is  right 

ThejT  be  many  that  light 

They  that  wait  upon 

They  wandered  in  the 

This  is  the  day 

Thou  art  my  hiding  place 

Thou  earnest  them  away 

Thou  from  whom  we  never 

Though  he  slay  me 

Though  your  sins  he 

Thou  openest  thine  hand 

Thou  turnest  man 

Thou  wilt  keep  him 

Thy  brother  shall  rise  again 

Thy  sun  shall  no  more 

Thy  testimonies  are  wonderful. .102, 

Trust  we  in  Jehovah's 

Turn  ye,  0  turn  ye 

Walk  about  Zion  

When  marshalled  on 

Whosoever  therefore  shall  

Whosoever  will  come  after 

Why  art  thou  cast  down 

"Why  stand  ye  here 

Worthy  is  tiie  lamb 
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65 
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GENERAL  FTtATSE 5  to    65 

The  Ai'Vtsr 66to    75 

UBTHSEMANE   AND  CALVARY 76  tO     7, 

Ttit:  Resurrection 78  to   8] 

Praise  to  the  Uiskn  LORD .........  82  to    98 

the  Sacred  Scriptures 99  to  ill 

Calls  ro  the  Christian  Liee 113  to  L26 

Striving  for  tub  Christian  Life.  121  to  109 


Pages 

Prayer 179  to  175 

Holy  Spirit. 170  to  179 

Hops  and  Joy  in  the  Christian 

Life 180  to  220 

Christian  Work 221  to  221 

Spread  of  the  Gospel  and  the 

Church 228  to  246 

Ordinances  and  Occasional 247  to  253 


Death 254  to  258 

Heaven 259  to  268 

i  i  mm   op  Service 269  to  284 

Responsive  Services 285  to  328 

Additional  Hymns  (Gospel  Songs)  329  to  358 

Doxol.oc.IES 358,  also  5  A  277 

Additional  Selections  (Preludes)  309  to  370 


SPECIAL  HYMNS  &  SELECTIONS. 

v  refer  to  numbers  of 

11  :  H  '    fions. 

Abba  Father,  395,  154,  29ft;  sel.93. 
1 15 

629,  634, 
645,  I  sel,  59. 

A S3  toG  id,  34 

Activity,  175-192,  410-417,633,  428- 
14*,    .  ■'.  S44,  376,   878, 

i,   -  ■■■.  253, 
249,  2'::,  7;',  84,  6-13,  0.70,  GJO, 
I    - 
Adopti. 

sel. 
Advenl  1,616;  sel.  176. 

Afflictions,  321,  3i:i, 

4'.:.  :  :.  614,  622, 

1  1    sel.   146, 
1  A,  Is:. 
Almost  Christian,  645,  621,  215. 

Airai .  .  «s»3. 

155-188,  291,  82,  651. 

Ashamed  of  Jesus,  3.0,  419;  sel. 

90. 
Asleep  in  Jesus,  562. 
Assurance:— 

Expressed,  416,  439  411.  615. 

Prayed  for,  315,  31 

Urged,  448,  431,  -HO,  443,  311. 

Atonement,  2  89,  464, 

1 ;  ;     132,  24  i,    129,  511,  381, 
CM.  324,  -  tioiial 

II 
AttriLi.  .   54-6L,  69-75. 

103-134,  271-275,  586- 
12,  65,  164,  167, 
310.  358,  382,  384,  388,  897, 
412,  597,  603. 
Benevolence   Human1.  175-402, 
lible.  18 

rlylove,  4M.  372,  418,  487, 
,  400. 
Burial.    See  Death  and  Heaven. 
A  brother.  567. 
Act.; 
A  sis:-  - 
A  I 

A  men 
Calmness.  277,  276,  474. 
Calvary,  150-153,  537,  616. 
Captain  of  salvation,  ls6,  341,  G-70. 
128,  241.  14''.. 
■••r  of  Christ  .  325-328, 163, 

179. 

Charitv     See  JimthrrUj  It 
Cheerfulness  -  •■  Joy. 

Cliildn 

Childlike  spirit.  474.  614,  617,  623 
■  Worship,  585  612, 

84,  277 
'  "<  maforter.    See  //"ft/  fipirit. 
< 'ommuninn  of  christians: — 
With  each  other.    See  Fellow- 

tlup. 


With  God,  345-358,  593,480,25, 
43".,  ISO,  186,  373,  II.  36. 
Communion  of  saints.  398,  31,  228. 
Completeness  in  Christ.  Is7. 
Confession.    See  Rtpcutanee  and 

i  bnflict 
Confidence.  439.  390 ;  sel.  1S9. 
Conflicts,  248-344,  357,  374,  514 
Conformity  to  i  hrist,  325-330,  138, 
163    179,257. 
Privileges,  :>7-395,    375,  452- 
455,  102,  403,  407,  560. 
church  :— 

Afflict,  d,  526. 

Beloved  of  God,  95,  540,  525, 

511,  25. 
Institutions  of,  539,  511,  510, 

518,  5 
Ordinanees   of.    528-537,    409, 
554-557,  136-438,371,297,  298, 
461,  165 
Missions  and  progress  of,  493- 

527,311,  143. 
Triumph  of,  493,  527,  510. 
Unity  of,  393,  540. 
Uniting  with.  See  Lord's  Sup- 
per. 
Conscience,  875 
Cons  .ration:— 

1 1   possessions,  323. 
Of  sell  to  God,  242-248,  255- 
23,   479,  555,  227,   341, 
217,    280,    288,    290,  302,   303, 
282,  626,  627,  630. 
Consistency,  475,  172. 
Consolations.    See  Afflictions. 
Constancy,  433,  :'dl,  414. 
I  bntentment,  350, 474. 

rs ion.    See  Regeneration. 
<  'nnvirtinu     See  Law. 
Cornerstone,  681. 
Courage,  llo  417,  431-134,  439-448, 
249-258,   211,   34,  79,  186,  844, 
f?8,   383,    385,  42S,  515, 
294,  658,  650,  '33. 
Covenant.  148,  .".31;  sel.  110,146, 169. 
Creation,  91,  127. 
Cross:— 

Hearing,  461,  295,  43,3,  230.  378 
Glorying  In,  291,  172,  291 
Salvation  by, 
Crucifixion,  149  153,  323. 
Death,  561-568.  6ns,  609,  558. 

I rees  Of  God,  8S,  556. 

Dedication  :— 

i  If  charch.    See  Sanctuan/. 
Of  self  to  God.    See  Concern- 
lion. 
Delay  of  repentance,  234,  238,  286, 

212,  J 16. 
Dependence : — 

On  Providence,  586,  50. 
On  grace.  888   128,  294,  I  8,288 
Dcprawl;.-.     >•■{■  /;»l  state  of  man. 
1»  lire  <  l  nations.  311. 
Despondency.    See    Conflict   and 

lii '  oiirafjemcnt. 
Devotion.      See    Consecration   or 
Prayer. 


Diligence.    See  Activity. 
Divinity  iof  Christ),  159-187,  110, 

616,  666. 
Doubt.    See  Conflict  and  Encour- 

agenu  nt. 
Doxologies,  pases  5,  35S,  and  277. 
Duties.  475-492,  339. 
Earnestness.    See  Activity. 
Earnest  of  the  spirit,  364,  393. 
Election.     See  J  hem*. 

Encouragements,  371-473,  249  2"3, 
34,  79,  241,  294,  344,  315,  592, 
186,   376,  37S,   363,  385,  42X, 
515,  592,  294. 
Energy.    See  Activity. 
Eternity,  564,  634,648. 
Evening,  44,  5s6,  591,  596,  602,  610, 

350,    .93 
Exaltation  of   Christ.   I'd   188,  1". 
55,  82,  110,  113,  120,  121,  291. 
Example  :— 

Ol  Christ.  325-330,  103,  179,  172. 
Of  Christians,  475. 
Faintheartedness,     410-417,     428- 
434,  439-148.  31,   79,  241,  249, 
250,  253,   294,  344,  376,  378, 
3S3,  :;-",.  01:..  r>92. 
Faith     Sue  Confidence  and  Trust. 
Gift  of  God.  279. 
Instrument   in    justification, 

3:4,  222. 
Power  of,  250,  466. 
Prayer  for.  279,  456,  37. 
Faithfulness  of  God,  88,  12G,  376, 

44.S,  416,  428. 
Fallof  man.   See  Lost  state  0/  man. 
Family,  396,  532 
Fasting.    See  Afflictions. 
Father,  God,  our.    See  God. 
Fearfuiness.    See  Conflict  and  En- 
couragements. 
Fellowship',  372.  41S,  487,  399,  898, 
39.'.,  490.     See  Brotherly  luce. 
Fidelity.  287,  295,  467,  479. 
Forbearance:  — 
Divine,  586. 
Christian,  179,  469,  277. 
Forgiveness:— 

Of  sin,  69,  217.    See  Repent- 
ance. 
Of  injuries,  469.  179. 
Formality,  259,  868.  27s. 
Funeral.    See  liuvial  and  Death. 
Friend,  Christ  our,  322,  057. 
Friends  in  heaven.  575  569,  31. 
Future  punishment,  228,  289. 
Gentleness,  469. 
.  lethsemane,  149. 
Glory  of  God.    See  God. 
Glorying  in  the  cross.    See  Cross. 
God,  of— 

Being.  56-135.  190. 
Benevolence,  11s,  72,  473. 
Compassion,  208  241.   See  Ad- 
ililionol  HytntU,  p.  329. 

Condescension,  173,  58. 
Eternity,  92,  858,  73.  3. 
Faithfulness,  88,  126,  376,  448, 
416,  428. 


Father,  58,  124,  451,  895,  454. 
Forbearance,  586,221,  281.  See 

■■Calls:'  p.  113. 
Glory,  7ft,  66.  72,  73,  lis. 
Goodness,  118,  72, 473. 
Graee,  54,  153,  S83. 
Holiness,  127,  810,  28, 
Infinity,  588,  272,274,  92. 
Jehovah,  32,  94. 
Justice,  sel.  138,  162.  161. 
Love,  54,  397,  ■  82,  112,  29,  322, 

173,  158,  640,  861.  369 
Majesty,  61,  K6,  613,  110. 
Mercy,  22:.,  226,  102;  s.  1  2. 15, 

17,  its.    Si  e  "<  all      p.  113. 
Mystery.  588,  274,  272,  112. 
Omnipotence,  65,  91,  373,  110, 

ss. 
Omnipresence,   131,  124,  271, 

343 
Omniscience,  fts7,  J71    2T."C  I'll, 

21  I. 
Path  nee.    See  God's  Forbear- 
ance. 
Pity.     Sec  God's  Coji.pnssion. 

Providence,  122,  :;-s,  597,  274. 
Savior,  S3,  is:;,  tin,  I  66. 
Sovereignty,  88,  556. 
Supremacy.  73.  ss,  119,  F6. 
Trinity,  119,  666. 
Truth,  ss,  iJ3,  98,  3, 109. 
Unchangeabltness,  ft.  109,92, 

53,417,  416.  189,  111. 
Ulisearcnableness,    588,    272, 

271. 
Wisdom,  60.  412.  56,  '.'71. 
Gospel.    See  Atonement  and  Way 

of  gafvarfi ... 
Grace.  383,  !  1.  1  3. 
Graces,    Christian,    466-475,    276 

279,  50,  408,  855,  356. 
Gratitude,  50,  17:;,  52,  .".3,  388. 
Grave,  561-568. 
Grieving   the   Holy   Spirit.    See 

Holy  spirit. 
Growth' in  grace,  328,411,574,187, 

47ft. 
Guidance.   Divine,  306,  601,  263, 

439,  411. 
Happiness,  439  142,  482,  122,  871. 
Harvest,  10:1. 
Hearing  the  word,  84. 
Heart:— 

Change  of.    See  Regeneration. 
Tjeeeitfulness   of.    284.      See 

Striving/or,  p.  127. 
Searching  of,  2ft7,  342.    See 

Striving/or,  p.  127. 
Surrender    ol,    246,   ft28,   630. 
See  Striving  forf  p.  127. 
Heaven,  636,  .27,  689,  6.-3,  6G0,  569- 
ftXI. 
Chrisl   there,  .'.64.     See  /'row 
to  the  Risen  herd,  p    S2. 

Friends  there,  81,  175,  569,  687. 
Home  there,  56ft,  625,  652,660. 
Best  there,  57K,  639,  652,  660: 
sel.  182. 

Hell,  289,  228. 

381 


382 


INDEX   OF   SUBJECTS. 


ITeirship.    See  Adoption. 
Hiding  place,  457,  392;  sel.  79,  85. 
Holiness : 

Of  christians.   See  Purity  and 

Conformity  to  Christ. 
Of  tiod.    See  God. 
Holy  Scriptures.    See  Bible. 
Holy  Spi"t,  359-869  j  sel.  179. 
Divine,  304,  365,  367. 
Grieved,  281,  231,  235. 
Striving,  361,  285 
Witnessing,  364,  393. 
Humanity  (of  Christ),  325-330, 163, 

179. 
Home.    See  Fainilyand  Heaven. 
Hope  :— 

Under  affliction,  6G4,  260,  461. 
Under  conviction,  221-225. 
Under  Despondency,  439,  3S3, 

414,  452. 
In  .1  atb,  561-568. 
Humiliation.    .See  Afflictions. 
Humility,  276,  474. 
Immanuel,  sel.  41. 
Immortality,  289,  565. 
Importunity,  354. 
Incarnation.    See  Advent. 
Ingratitude,  329,  284. 
Inspiration,  197. 
Installation,  539,  538;  sel.  114,140, 

175. 
Intercession,  354,  182,  167. 
Invitation  of  the  Gospel,  208-241, 
61H,    620,    621,    629,   631,   613, 
64 ">,  649,  662 ;  sel.  188,  187. 
Jehovah.    See  Bod. 
Joining  the  Church,  371,  400.  See 

Lord's  Supper. 
Joy,  432,  470,  158,  440,  19,  613,  640. 
Jubilee,  55,  158,  521. 
Judgment,    See  Ihath  and  Hell, 
655,  270,   289;    sel.   166,    178, 
189. 
Justice.    See  God. 
Justification.    See  Atonement  and 

Faith. 
Kindness.    See  Brotherly  love. 
King,  19,  156,  157,  159,  162,  163,  168, 

174 
Kingdom  of  Christ.  See  Millenium. 
Prayer  for,  497,  311. 
Progress  of,  495,  500,  527,  520. 
Knowledge,  192:  19.1,  272,  133,  362. 
Labor.    See  Aitnidi. 
Lamb  of  God,  165,  319. 
Law  of  God ; — 

Conviction     under,    242-248, 
341,  217,  303,   302,   280,  282, 
288,  290,  255  268. 
Liberality,    478.       See    Christian 

work,  p.  221 
Life  (of  Christ),  323-330,  149,  152, 

153,  163,  179. 
Life:— 

Brevity,  S58,  516,  634,  656. 
Object  of,  287,  289,  656. 
Solemnitv,  303,   287,   289,  613, 

622,  634,  637,  MS,  659. 
Uncertainty,  303,  238,  608,  609, 
553,  644,  616,618. 
Little  things,  4X3,  467. 
Likeness   to   Christ.       See    Con- 
formity. 
Longing:— 

For  God,  316,  24,  43,  340,  283, 

202.  313,  309. 
For  heaven,  581,  572. 
Long  suffering.    See  Forbearance. 
Looking   to   Jesus,    446,   320,   613, 

S16,  622,  627,643.  662,666. 
Lord's  Day.     See  Sabbath. 
l.or.l's  prayer,  585 
Lord's  supper,  371,  535-537,  554- 
556,   298,    465,   464,   528,   297, 
436,  409 1  sel.  177,  174. 


Lost  state  of  man,  215,  21",  222, 

224,  329,  218. 
Love.    See  God. 

For  the  Savior,  158-187,  295- 
301,  309-322,  371-468,  607.  See 
Additional  Hymns,  p.  329. 

For  the  saints,  372,  418,  487, 
396-400.     See  Brotherly  love. 

For  souls,  479,  477,  485. 

For  the  Church,  25,  290,  465. 
Loving  kindness,  158,  448.     See 

God. 
Lukevvarmncss.    See  Formality. 
Majesty  of  God.    See  God. 
Man,  fallen.    See  Lost  state. 
Martyr  faith,  250,  378. 
Mediator,  165-168. 
Mediatorial  reign.    See  Kingdom. 
Meditation,  350,  36,  218,  203. 
Meekness,  474. 
Mercifulness,  469. 
Merc  v.    See  God. 
Mercy  seat,  345,  347,  26,  102. 
.Millenium,  527,  513,  311,  524. 
Ministry.    See  Pastor. 

Commission,  539,  538;  sel. 
175. 

Convocation,  538,  502. 

Installation,  538,  539;  sel.  175. 
Miracles,  478,  481. 

Missions,  493-527,311,  143. 
Missionaries,  494,  498. 
Morning,  78.  16,  175. 
Mortality.    See  Death  and  Life. 
Mystery  of  Providence,  274,  588, 

272,  417. 
National,  543,  551,  95. 
Nature,  light  of,  132,  190,  191. 
Nature,  the  material  universe: — 
Beauties  of,  382,  123,  182. 
God  seen  in,  132, 123,  133. 
Nearness  to  God,  343,  445,  316,  283, 

43,  134,  620,  623,  626-628,  630, 

632,  641,  657. 
Nearness  to  heaven,  609,  564,  546, 

575,  581. 
Needful,  one  thing,  243,  213,  617. 
New  Song,  161,  120,  121,  160,  581. 
New  year,  544,  552. 
Night.    See  Evening. 
Old  age,  608,  443,  607,  575. 
Omnipotence.  "1 
Omnipresence.  j-See  God. 
Omniscience.   J 
Opening   of  service,    1-135,  638. 

See  Additiotud  Selections,  p. 

359. 
Oppressed,  524. 
Ordinances.    See  Church. 
Ordination.    See  Ministry. 
Orphans,  575,  407. 
Pardon,    see  Forgiveness. 
Parting,  399,  418,  308,  305,  306,  307, 

594. 
Pastor.    See  Ministry. 
Welcomed,  539,  538. 
Death  of.    See  Burial. 
Patience,  588,  274,  026. 
Peace,  375,  560. 
Peace  makers,  396,  399. 
Penitence.    See  Repentance. 
Pentecost,  sel.  46. 
Perseverance,   409,   413,  414,   466, 

467   470. 
Pilgrim  lathers,  513. 
Pilgrim  spirit,  569,  575.  +18,  431. 
Pity  of  God.    S  e  Qod, 
Pleasures,  worldly,  297,  465,  213. 
Poor,  481.    See  Christian  work,  p. 

22L 
Praise  :— 

General,  1-135;  pel.  181,  1.84. 
To  the  risen  Lord,  158-188. 
Calls  to,  94,  99,  116,  104. 
Singing,  31,  21,  1,  167,  128,  73. 


Prayer,  345  358,  628,  632,  657;  sel. 

185. 
Preachiug.    See  Ministry. 
Predestination.    See  Decrees. 
Pride.     See  Humility. 
Priest,  162,  167,  484. 
Prince  of  Glory,  156,  323. 
Prince  of  Peace,  141,  lis. 
Procrastination.    See  Delay. 
Prodigal  Son,   212,   240,  210,  449, 

654. 
Profession  of  Religion.  See  Lord's 

Supper. 
Progress.    See  Growth  in  qrace. 

Of  the  Church,  493-527. 
Promises,  88,  443,  441 ;  sel.  188. 
Prophet,  139,  179,  326. 
Providence.    See  God. 
Purity,  408,  454,  528,  627,  626,  620. 
Punishment  of  wicked.    See  Fu* 

lure  punishment. 
Race,  Christian,  249,  79,  413,  411. 
Receiving  Christ,  227,  242,  217,  311, 

217,   246,    244,  256,   255,  258, 

280,  2S.S,  290,  302,  303. 
Redemption.    See  Atonement. 
Refuge,  313,  320,  402,  444,  457. 
Regeneration  :— 

Necessary,  222-225,  617.    See 

"Calls,"  p.  113. 
Prayed  for,  224,  257,  363,  365, 

626,630.    See  "Calls,"  p.  113. 
Wrought  by  God,  219, 224,  225, 

229,  370.    See  "Calk;'  p.  113. 
Renunciation  of  the  world,  213, 

465. 
Repentance,  227,  242-217,  341,  217, 

255-258,  2*0,  288,  290,  302,  303. 
Resignation,  458,  614. 
Rest,  578 ;  sel.  182,  190. 
Resurrection  of   Christ,  151-156, 

161  168,    172-183,   19,  55,   82, 

110,  113,  120,   121,  291;  sel. 

178. 
Of  believers,  289,  565. 
Retirement.    See  Meditation  and 

Prayer. 
Return  to  God,  212,  240,  210,  449, 

242. 
Riches,  323,  574. 
Rock  of  ages,  464,  525,  416. 
Sabbath,  7-55,  94-101,  129-132,  78, 

83,  157,  170,  175,  242,  251,  2o9, 

427,  430.  432. 
Sabbath  School.    See  Children. 
Sacraments,  528-537,  554-557.  436- 

438,  297,  298,  371, 409, 464, 465. 
Sailors,  550. 

Salvation.    See  Atonement. 
Sanctitication.      See    Growth    in 

grace. 
Sanctuary  :— 

Dedication,  541 ;  sel.  140,  169. 
Love  for,  8,  35,  26,  30,  25. 
Satan.  335,  339,  344. 
Savior.    See  God. 
Science  and  revelation,  192.    See 

Knowledge. 
Scriptures.    See  Bible. 
Seamen.    See  Sailors. 
Seasons,  125, 103. 
Spring,  132. 
Summer,  125,  132. 
Autumn,  103. 
Winter,  125. 
Self-deception,  284,  259,  205,  266, 

214,  255,  257. 
Self-dedication.   See  Consecration. 
Self-denial,  467,  215,  378,  461,  491. 
Self-examination,    257,    259,    265, 

342. 
Sell-renunciation.    See  Consecra- 
tion. 
Self-righteousness.  328,  363,  259. 
Sensibility.    See  Weeping. 


Shepherd,  276,  403,  406,  427,  439, 

447,  4_4'.l,  450. 
Sickness,  4*3,  343- 
Sin  :  — 

Indwelling.     See  Heart  and 

Conflict. 
Original.      See    Lost   state  oft 

man. 
Conviction  of.    See  Law. 
Sincerity,  259,  36s,  278. 
Slavery,  524. 
Soldier,   Christian,  050,  344,  378, 

433,  415,  446. 
Soul  of  man.    See  Immortality. 
Souls,    love   for.     See  Love   and 

Weeping. 
Sovereignty.    See  God. 
Spirit.    See  Holy  Spirit. 
Spring,  132. 

Star  of  Bethlehem,  140. 
Steadfastness,  433,  344,  444. 
Storm,  65,  118,  273,  697,  91,  659, 

(.22. 

Strength.    As  our  days. 
Sufferings  of  Christ,  149-153,  323. 

See  Lord's  Suppt  T. 
Submission.    See  Resignation. 
Summer,  125, 132. 
Sun  of    Righteousness,   175,  194, 

251,  300. 
Sympathy.    See  Brotherly  love. 
Temperance,  240. 
Temptation.    See  Conflict. 
Thanksgiving,  547,  548. 
Time.    See  Life. 
To-day,  235,  231,  2S6. 
To-morrow,  2X6,  238,  231. 
Trials,  79,  378,  413. 
Trinity,  119,  666. 
Trust  :- 

In  Christ,  419-125, 324,  376, 615, 

640,  643,  657,  663. 
In  Providence,  592,  588,  274, 

448,  443;  sel.  189. 
Turn  ye,  212,  232,  270.  382. 
Unbelief.    See  Faith  and  Conflict. 
Union  of  saints: — 

To  Christ,  409,   187,  615,  617, 

623,  627,  630,  640,  657. 
To  each  other,  372,  418,  487. 

399,  398,  396,  400. 
In  heaven  and  on  earth,  398, 

31, 167. 
Waiting.    See  Patience. 
Wandering.    See  Backsliding. 
War.    See  Peace. 
Warfare,  Christian.    See  Soldier. 
Warnings.    See  Invitations. 
Watchfulness,  339,  471,  355,  352, 

613,  621,  631,  656,  658. 
Way  of  salvation,  20N-247,  255-258, 

2x0-290,  270,  302,  303.  329,  341. 

381,  661-665,  649.642,643,635, 

631,  629,  618-621, 
Way,  Truth  and  Life,  327;  sel.  72. 
Wealth.    Sec  Riches. 
Weeping,  515,  489. 
Winds,  God  in  the.    See  Storm. 
Winter,  125. 
Wisdom.    See  God. 
Witness.    See  Holy  Spirit. 
Word  of  God.    See  Bible. 
Worldliness.    See  Pleasures. 
Worship: — 

Family.    See  Family. 
Social,"  345-354.  39IV400,  25, 130, 

357,    372,   418,    435,  480,  487, 

593.    See  Additional  Hymns, 

p  329. 
Wrath  of  God.    See  Future  pun- 

ishment. 
Year,  opening  and  closing,  552, 

545,  544. 
Zeal.    See  Activity. 
Ziou.    See  Church. 
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For  many  titles  of  "Additional  Hymns,"  see  first  lines. 


Page 

Addison 64.  81 

America 252 

Amsterdam 263 

Angels'  Story 67 

Anniversary  - 

Anlloeh  75 

Anvern 229 

Ariel    97 

Arlington 183 

Aulier 25 

Autumn 157 

Badea  -75 

B&lcrma 

Barlimeus 258 

Bavaria 205 

Beaman 273 

Benevento 250 

Bemerton 1  12,  I  S 

Beta ill,  119 

Bethanv 1GI 

Beulah.'. 268 

Boud 73,  189 

Boy  Is  ton  .14". 

Calderwood.. 91 

-  Hymn :S30 

Cambridge Ill 

Carmen 13 

Chesterfield 13 

China 

Christmas 129 

Clarion Ill 

Coronation ul 


Dalston 21 

Daubtiry I'd 

Dedhaut 135 

Denfleld 87 

Dennis 126. 174 

Dormanoe 247 

Is7 

Dozologl< 

Duke  Street 9S 

Dvkes "d- 

Ellesdie 1411 

Elliott 1-7,  216 

Erdlaw 1« 

Eternity 547 

Evan 191,  i 

Eventide 

Swing..  ..109,  M7,  J'. : 

Expostulation 123 

Fal.en  245 

Federal  Street  27,  177 

Folsom 71 

Frankland 24 

Geer 89 

Gethsemane 77 

Germany  181 

Glasgow 113 

Golden  Gate 83 

Golden  Hill 1% 

Goldwark 207 

Gorton 195 

Gratitude 28 


Paso  i 

Graylock ZU 

Greenville... 155 

Giostcie 

Grigg lis 

Guide lu7 

:r_; 85 

Hamden 

Harville 133 

i  95 

-a 122 

Hebron  

Hendon 26,  17s,  201 

115 

Hillsdale 33.41 

Holley 279 

Homeward '252 

Horton  . 12S 

Hursli  y 210 

Immanu.  Ts  Land.342 

InVO  atl.in  277 

Italian  Hvmn 61 

I  Will  Seek 337 

Jewels 351 

Ket.le 14 

Laban 168 

■  o'.. 17 

L  ighton 179 

Lenox 57 

Litchfield 1  1 

Lloyd 151 

Loviug  Kindness.,  sj 


Pam 

Lvons 511 

L"vn 166 

Manoah V 

Maitland 217 

Martvn 159 

.Meet  Me 343 

Hendon 223 

Meribah 153 

Middleton 147.  212 

Milton 63 

Missionary  Chant, 

169,  231 
Missionary  Hymn.243 

Monsell 51 

Mozart 69,  -1 

Mt.  Blane 268 

Mt.  Vernon 256 

My  Prayer 336 

Naomi 141 

Nashville 109 

Nettleton 205 

Nolan 213 

Nuremburg 53 

Oak 259 

Old  Hundred 7 

Olivet 163 

iilmntz  .  .212,  225,  255 

Ortonville 93 

Palestrina 65 

Paradise 261 

Park  Street So 
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novel's  Hymn 

203,  219,  242 
Portuguese  Hymu  209 

Raffles -li. 

Rawson 17s. 

Retreat 171.  217 

Rest  lor  the  Wear;  265 
Rockingham  . 

Rock  ol  Ages 219 

Rose-dale '.'.  '-'75 

Ros.  lull 

Santon 15 

Savannah 15 

Scotland 257 

Sears 72 

Seymour  137,  174,  283 

Shining  Shore 263 

Bicily 284 

Silent  Night 73 

Siloam 248 

Silver  Street 49,  215 

Boutliington 269 

Spanish  Hymn 16 

St   Anns 45.  75 

Starling 218 

State  Street 19 

Stephens. .11.  171',  185 

Bt  Martins 47 

St  Thomas 51 

Stoekwell 226,282 

Stow 79 


r.icr 

Swain 218 

Swi  i  i  By  and  By..8M 
Tall ;s  Eve.  Hvmn.  275 

Temple 28, 

The  Beacon  Light.353 
There's  a  Song... 

To-Day 123 

Trust 211.  21S 

Cxbridge ltd 

Valentia 192 

Varina 261 

Vespei  Hymn 121 

.277 

Vine,  nl  211 

Ward 

Warwick 

Watelmian.tellus.2IG 

Webb 239,248 

Websti  r 227 

Wi  slej 240 

When.I' 

w  bile  Shepherds  .  72 

Williams 62,  193 

Wilmol    55 

Windham. 76,  117 

r 175 

Woodland 175,  264 

Xavil  r 69 

Zerah 71 

Zilpah 164 

Zion 235 


METRICAL  INDEX  OF  TUNES. 
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Pa?" 

Anvern -*-M 

Be  rah Ill 

Duke  Street 98 

Elliott 127 

1 27 

Germany lsl 

Gratitude 28 

lis 



Hamburg 35 

Hebron 255 

le 33 

Hursley 210 

kindness...  S3 

Mendoii 223 

Missionarv '  'riant.. 16 ' 

Old  Hundred 7 

Park  Street 85 

Retreat 171 

Roekingham 39 

Rosedale 9 

Rosehill 31 

Tallis  Eve.  Hvmn  275 

Cxbridge 101 

Ward 99 

Windham 76 

L  H.    Double  &  6 

lines 

Addison,  d  or  61-  6t 

Golden  Gate,  61....  83 

CM. 

Antioeh- 75 

Arlington  183 

Bil-rma 105 

Bemerton 132 

Bond  73 


Pnffe 

Cambridge Ill 

Chesterfield 45 

China 254 

Christmas 129 

Coronation 91 

Dedham 15s 

Denfleld  s7 

Downs lv7 

Erdlaw 143 

Evan 191 

Frankland 24 

Geer 89 

Glasgow 115 

107 

Harville 133 

Lari'-.boro' 17 

Litchfield 131 

l.vra 166 

Maitland 217 

Manoab 103 

Naomi  Ill 

Ortonville 93 

Palestrina- 65 

siloam 

St.  Ann's 45,  75 

Stephens  .  11.  179,  185 

St.  Martin's 47 

Valentin 1"-' 

I 233 

Windsor.  175 

and 173 

Zerah 71 

C.  H.    Double. 
Anniversary  Sonz  350 

Raffles 216 

-     n 72 

Varina 2C1 

While  Shepherds..  72 


raec 
Williams 62 

S.  M. 

Badea 275 

Rovlston 145 

lie'nnis 126 

Goldeu  Hill 196 

Gorton 195 

Liban 16s 

Leighton 179 

Monsell 51 

Olmulz. 212 

ur 137 

Silver  street 49 

Starling 218 

State  street 19 

St.  Thomas- 51 

Swain,  d 213 

7s. 

Calderwood 91 

Danbury 151 

Hendon 26 

Holley 279 

Tlorion 125 

Mozart 69,81  | 

Nnrembnrg 
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7s.    Doable  &  6  lines. 

Au'.er.  6  1 25 

■    i  to.  d 250 

Beulah,  d 268 

Carion,  d Ill 

Geth-emane,  6  L...  77 

Manvn.  d 159 

Milton,  d 68 

Book  of  Ages,  6  1...219 
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Watehman,  tell 
us,d 246 

8s  <fc  7s. 

Bartimens 258 

Dorrnance 2'7 

Mt.  Vernon  256 

Stoekwell 226 

Vespers 271 

Wilmot. r.5 

Xavier 69 

8s  &  7s.    Donble  ct  6 
lines. 

Autumn,  d 157 

Bavaria,  d 20  > 

Beaman,  d 273 

E  I  -lie.  d 149 

Faben,  d 215 

Greenville.  61. ord.  165 

Harwell.  6  1 95 

Middleton.  d 117 

Nettleton.  d 20"s 

Si.ilv.6  1 2  I 

Temple,  d 23 

Vesper  Hvmn.  6  1  1  "1 

Webster,  <1 2  7 

Zilpah,  d 161 

8«,  7s  L  4s. 

namden 237 

Temple .7 

Zion 2  5 

8s  &  6s. 

Elliott 216 

7s  &  6s. 

Amsterdam 263 
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Angel's  Storv 67 

Ewlng 109 

ark 207 

Inunanuel's  Land  512 
Missionary  Hymn  243 
Pai  km 15 

2311 

7s  &  5s. 
Rawson 178 

6s. 
Lord.  Thv  Word.  316 
Trust,  d..'. 214 

6s  &  5s. 

Spanish  nymn 16 

6s  &  4s. 

America 252  ! 

Bethany 161 

Hastings 122 

Italian  Hvmn 61 

Meet  Me 343 

O.k  259 

Olivet    163 

To-day 123 

H.  M. 

BlowYethcTnim- 

pel 79 

Carmen 13 

I-enox 57 

St  u   "9 

L.  ?.  M. 

Nashville 109 


C,  P.  M. 

Ariel 97 

Meribah 153 

8.  P.  M, 
DalMon -1 

P.  M. 

Her.  Id 115 

Mt.  Blanc 288 

Paradise 2i"4 

Shining  Shore 

10s. 

Eventide 

Savannah 15 

10s  &  5s. 

Homeward ■"■-' 

10s  &  lis. 
Lyons 59 

lis. 

Expostulation 123 

Graylock 211 

Portuguese  Hymn.2fi9 

Vincent 21 1 

lis  &  10s. 
Come.  Ye  DisrOD- 

so  ate 856 

Dykes mi 

Folsom 71 

Nolan 

Wesley 24d 

12s. 
Scotlnnd 257 
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